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CoVENTBTy   April  6thy  183-. — To-morrow, 
then,  I   shall  be   in   London! — Am   I  well- 
advised  in  commencing  my  little  Diary  with 
the  wom-ont  pen  and  mouldy  ink  of  an  inn 
standish,  amid  the  jingling  of  bells,  and  jar- 
ring of  waiters  ?  ^  No    matter !  —  People  are 
apt  to  inveigh  against  the  stir  -and  tumult  of 
an  inn,  and   protest  they  can  neither  collect 
their  faculties   for   thinking,   nor  tranquillize 
them  for  sleeping,   amid  the  bustle  of  such 
places.     For  my  part,   I   care  little  for  the 
tumult  that  affects  only  my  senses.     Let  the 
"  party  in  number  five"  ring  or  wrangle  as 
they  please;  —  "I  have  no  part  in  them  or 
iheirs."    Whether  they  eat  their  toast  dry  or 

VOL.  I.  B 


2  DIARY  OF  A  DiSEKKUTiE. 

buttered »  let  me  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn, 
congratulating  myself  that,  thus  far,  my  jour- 
ney has  been  safe  and  pleasant. 

Dear  England  1  How  beautiful  it  looks  after 
my  seven  years'  banishment!  how  beautiful, 
and  how  prosperous!     What  neatness,  what 

« 

completeness,  after  the  ragged  aspect  of  things 
at  Ballyshumna !  Here  I  am  not  ashamed  of 
living  in  comfort,  or  travelling  for  my  enjoy- 
ment. The  lofty  pyramid  of  society,  whose 
regular  gradation  is  so  perceptible,  from  the 
wide  basis  to  the  tapering  apex,  seems  as  if  in 
England  it  held  together  the  firmer  for  its  po- 
lished corner-stones ;  and  it  is,  at  all  events,  a 
relief  to  one's  selfishness  to  look  upon  snug 
cottagesi,  and  a  healthy,  happy  peasantry,  in- 
stead of  that  degradation  of  human  nature 
which  met  my  eye  at  every  turn  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Delaval  Castle.  The  fortune  of 
Rothschild,  ^nd  the  wisdom  of  Solomon,  would 
not  have  enabled  me  to  alleviate  a  fourth  part 
of  the  distress  I  was  f&ted  to  witness ;  and  one 
of  the  few  acts  of  kindness  I  have  to  acknow- 
ledge towards  Colonel  Delaval,  is  his  bequest 
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of  the  family  estates  to  his  excellent  brother, 
leaving  me  and  my  jointure  free  liberty  to 
search  the  world  for  ais  much  happiness  as  may 
lie  at  the  purchase  of  pounds^  shillings,  and 
pence. 

Yet,  how  strange  a  destiny  Is  mine !  A  widow 
at  five-and-twenty,  with  six  thousand  a-year, 
and  an  honourable  position  in  society, — good 
health,  good  conscience,  and  (between  myself 
and  my  Diary)  a  tolerably  good  appearance; 
yet  all  this  frustrated  and  embittered  by  my 
sad  experience  of  the  hoUowness  of  the  world ! 
Married  at  seventeen  to  the  man  of  my  choice, 
all  seemed  to  smile  upon  me  when  I  followed 
Colonel  Delaval  to  Ireland ;  nor  could  I  for- 
give my  sister  Armine,  for  whispering,  on  the 
eve  of  our  union,  that  an  acquaintance  of  six 
weeks  scarcely  justified  me  in  placing  my  hap- 
piness within  his  keeping.     What  prescience, 
alas!   rendered  her  so  wise?     How  came  she 
to  guess  that  Delaval,  in  withdrawing  from  the 
army  on  his  marriage,  and  devoting  himself  to 
the  pleasures  of  Irish  squirehood,  would  be- 
come— but  let  the  past  be  forgotten. 
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Thanks  to  my  experience,  I  repeater  th^ 
-world  with  a  heart  steded  to  insensibilitj,  and 
a  resolution  to  be  indebted  to  my -head  aloae 
for  future  pleasures^  Instead  of  qnarreUing 
with  society  (tiie  common  errcn*  o£  mifian- 
thropes,  who,  like  myMlf,  desire  only  a>  life 
of  tranquillity)/  I  shall,  in  my  worst  of  ha*' 
mourS;  doff  the  world  aside,  and  bid  it  pasa; 
in  my  beet,  smile  in  its  fiice,  and  thank>it  for 
its  smiles; — then  retire  like  an  oyster  into 
my  shell,  as  easily  forgettii^  as  foi^tten! 

It  is  true,  Armine'  and  I  entertain  for 
each  other  a  more  than  common  sisterly  affee^ 
tion.  The  early  loss  of  our  parents,  the  se- 
cluded lifo  we  led  in  Stafibrdshire,  under  the 
care  of  our  good  aunt  Margaret,  now  gathered 
to  the  vault  of  all  the  Montresors,'  rendered  us 
in  youth  mutually  dependent  on'  each  other's 
friendship.  But  the  experieiices  of  our  married 
life  seem  to  have  created  estrangements ;  and 
we  are  no  longer  fitted  to  understand  each 
other  as  formerly.  I  once  saw  in  a  pavilion, 
near  the  Lake  of  Windermere,  four  contiguous 
windows  of  variously  stained  glass,  imparting 


to  the  same  lamlicape  Ae  aspect  of  the  foar 
BCBBons.  Judt  80  it  18  with  OS.  Annine  looks 
«k- >  life  :  through  the  aummer  window, —  I, 
tfanmgh  the  winter !  Our  prospeets  are  alike, 
--.'♦  alibe-T^hat,  oh!  how  different!" 

It  18,  therefore,  with  my  little  Diary  that  I 
most  phiiosophize ; — it  is  my  little  Diary  I 
mast  take  into  my  conftdence.  Having  lived 
for  long  alone,  or  worse  than  alone,  I  have 
aoqaired  a  habit  of  gossiping  and  arguing 
with  myBelf ;  and  surely  our  opinions  are 
never  ao  &irly  submitted  to  our  judgment,  as 
when  arrayed  in  black  and  white  before  us, — 
Here,  therefore,  begins  my  first  chapter  of  a 
new  exislenee.  A  sad  one,  or  a  merry  ?  Oh ! 
for  a  Bybi)  to  unfold !  On  one  thing  I  am  de- 
termmed:  I  bid  defiance  to  the  mere  ennms 
of  £fe.  Never  again  will  I  submit  to  be  bared! 

My  cottshi.  Lady  Cecilia  Delaval,  writes  me 
wwd,  that  the  house  she  has  engaged  for  me, 
in  St.  Jaiaes's  Place,  is  *'a  perfect  bifou;"  a 
cant  phrase  of  hers.  She  wrote  me  the  same 
thing  some  years  ago,  of  Azor,  her  pet  lap- 
dog  ;  and  when  she  brought  the  little  brute  to 
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Delaral  Castle,  the  iijou  turned  out  to  be  an 
asthmatic  pug  !  Better,  however,  trust  to  her 
experience,  than  venture  alone  into  the  wide 
world  of  London,  which  I  know  so  little,  yet 
dislike  so  much.  How  detestable  were  those 
biennial  visits  to  town  with  my  aunt  Margaret 
Montresor,  who,  every  year  or  two,  used  to 
migrate  from  Staffordshire  to  a  ready-furnished 
house,  where  the  windows  would  not  open,  nor 
the  doors  .close,  to  persecute  her  solicitors  with 
a  new  plea  for  her  old  Chancery  suit,  and  Ar- 
mine  and  myself  with  visits  to  the  dentist,  stay*- 
maker,  shoemaker,  the  wax -work,  and  the 
Eidouranion, — Hatchard's  and  Rivington's, — 
to  torment  our  souls  and  bodies  into  the  way 
they  should  go!  Ten  years,  however,  have 
since  elapsed;  my  days  of  dentists  and  back- 
boards are  over;  and,  though  I  may  revisit 
Hatchard's  shop^  it  will  not  be  to  procure  a 
series  of  Pinnock's  Catechisnis,  cased  in  strong 
calf,  for  the  ttse  and  abuse  of  the  school-room. 

*S^.  James's  Place^  April  9th. — Not  a  feult 
to  be  found  with  my  new  residence !    A  house 


I>IART  OF  A  D£:8ENNUT]feE.  7 

neither  too  large  nor  too  small,  overlooking  the 
park ;  fitted  up  only  last  spring,  by  one  of  the 
&shionable  mr^d-mongers,  for  a  newly-married 
couple,  who  spent  five  years'  income  daring 
their  first  season  in  town,  and  are  now  doing 
penance  for  their  folly  in  some  barrack  of  a 
palace  on  the  Amo.  Poor  little  bride!  it 
must  have  cost  her  many  a  pang  to  quit  the 
shrine  where  she  had  been  worshipped.  There 
are  a  thonsand  traces  of  womanliness  in  the 
house,  sach  as  were  never  impressed  by  the 
hand  of  an  upholsterer;  particularly  in  my 
own  room  and  boudoir,  the  walls  of  which  are 
hung  with  light  chintz  and  muslin  draperies, 
with  windows  opening  through  a  conservatory 
to  the  park. 

Lady  Cecilia  was  waiting  for  me  on  my 
arrival,  as  lively  and  as  agreeable  as  ever. 
She  is  enchanted  that  Armine  and  her  hud- 
band  will  not  be  in  town  for  some  months; 
and  declares  that  the  Herberts  are  just  the 
sort  of-  humdrum  people  to  spoil  me^  —  to 
"  set  me  in  a  wrong  pattern.** 
After  all,  her  notions  are  rather  arbitrary. 
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I  used'  to  &ncy  Lady  Cecilia  the  most  inde^ 
pendent  and  easy  person  in  the  Mrorld;  but 
her  ease  turns  out  to  be  a  laborious  affSeiir;  — 
a  perpetual  warfare  with  the  ceremonial  of 
life.'  There  is  such  a  things  I  suspect^  as 
being  Ibe  slave  of  one's 'liberty. 

I  believe,  however,  1  cannot  put  myself 
under  safer  tutelage  than  her's.  No  one  is  so 
much  the  fashion.  She  commands  the  interest 
and  influence  of  her  sister,  the  Marchioness  of 
Clackmannan  (a  lady  of  the  bedchamber,  and 
patroness  of  Almack's,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing),  without  the  bore  and  trouble  of  place- 
holding  ;  while  her  stupid  husband,  Sir  Jenison 
Delaval,  s*empresse  de  dire  amen  a  tautes  ses 
messes,  fancying  her,  or  at  least  proclaiming 
her,  the  best  of  wives,  because  she  is  wise 
enough  to' let  him  pass  his  life  at  his  club, 
well-bred  enough  to  be  civil  to  him  in  public, 
and  judicious  enough  never  to  see  him  in  pri- 
vate. Lady  C.  is,  in  short,  a  woman  of  what 
'  is  called  the  world.  She  has  prodi^ous  tact ; 
always  some  little  scheme  or  other  on  foot,  and 
.which  invariably  succeeds.     But,  after  all,  the 
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objects  she  accompliahes  a^e  comparatively 
trifling ;  and,  to  ^nd  one's  life  in  such  man- 
oeuyreB^  seems  like  deyoting  a-  forty -horse- 
power exjigine  to  cutting  chaff*  - 

Nothing,  for  instance,  can  exceed  her  de- 
light at  having  outfitted  Lady  Wexford,  a 
tortoise  of  a  dowager  (whoni .  I  used  to  know 
in  Dublin),  in  the  choice  of  a  certain  opera- 
box,  which  we  are  to  share  together.  It  strikes 
me  that  any  other  would  have  suited  us  as 
well.  But  Lady  Cecilia  tells  me  General  Ver- 
non has  had  a  ticket  of  that  identical  box.  for 
the  last  thirty  years,  and  will  not  be  at  the 
trouble  oC changing  it;  so  that  she  is  sure  of 
getting  rid  of  her  spane  ticket.  It  is  plain  that 
she  does  not  cho^s^  to  have  a  place  at  the  dis- 
posal of  Sir  Jenison.  i  The  box  holds  only  four ; 
and  she  advisee  met  to  retain^  both  mine.  I 
amused  her  Qpt  ,a  l^t^le,  .by,  inquiring  whether 
General .  Vernon  wfts  a^pjea^sapt  man,  as  she 
seemed  so.  glad,  to  sepuriei^  him ;  ai^d  she  amused 
me  no  less  by  replyuig,,  that  he  was  a  bore  par 
excellence,  but  too,  well  taught  >  to  dream  of 
setting  foqt  in  the  .box  to  which  he  belongs. 

b2 
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lOM. — Just  returned  from  a  long  drive 
with  Lady  Cecilia.  What  multitudes  of  peo- 
ple! Yet  they  say  there  will  be  no  one  in 
town  till  after  Easter ;  and  nothing  going  on 
till  the  end  of  May.  The  ^'  nothing,"  so  called^ 
consists^  however,  in  nightly  parties,  twice  as 
numerous  and  brilliant  as  any  I  have  been  in 
the  habit  of  enjoying ;  and  last  night  I  accom- 
panied Lady  Cecilia  to  a  card-party,  compre- 
hending, she  assured  me,  the  tlite  of  the  elite. 
One  of  the  Sicilian  mummy-vaults,  described 
by  travellers,  must  certainly  present  just  such 
a  conclave  of  lean,  yellow,  shrivelled,  inex- 
pressive faces.  In  the  course  of  the  evening, 
a  few  male  individuals,  half  a  century  younger 
than  the  enshrined  divinities  of  the  temple, 
made  their  appearance ;  but  of  these  the  small- 
talk,  was  so  very  small,  and  the  big  looks  so 
very  big,  that  I  took  refuge  in  my  ovra  observ- 
ations. 

"  You  will  like  them  better  when  their 
jargon  ceases  to  be  an  unknown  tongue,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  after  presenting  me  to  our  hostess, 
a  good  kind  of  roundabout  woman,  turbaned 
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after  the  most  approved  fashion  of  countess- 
dowagerhood.  *'  This  is  a  house  of  which  it 
is  indispensable  to  have  the  entrie f-^ofea  first 
and  last  in  the  season,  when  nothing  better  is  to 
be  had.  Besides,  the  habituis  of  the  set  hare 
a  way  of  discussing  those  who  do  not  belong  to 
them,  which  makes  it  prudent  to  join  their 
forces." 

"  What  unsafe  people  for  friends  1*' 
'^  YoQ  surely  mean,  '  what  unsafe  people 
for  enemies  ? '  Yonder  crooked  little  woman, 
for  instance,  with  the  bright  eyes  and  tiny  feet, 
is,  to  strangers,  as  malicious  as  a  monkey ;  and 
quite  as  faithful  and  amusing,  to  any  one  who 
will  be  at  the  trouble  of  making  a  pet  of  her." 

**  Be  more  gracious,  my  dear  Lady  Cecilia," 
said  I.  "  Ccmipare  her,  at  least,  to  a  sprig  of 
sweet-briar — fn^ant  and  charming  to  those 
who  handle  it  with  dexterity." 

**  She,  too,  is  the  centre  of  a  petit  comite, 
to  which  you  will  find  it  worth  while  to  belong, 
unless  you  choose  to  venture  on  being  toma- 
hawked, by  declaring  war  against  the  tribe. 
In  this  house  your  passport  to  favour  Is  an 
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easy  one.  .  Lose  a  few  guineas  now  and  then  at 
whist,  and  you  will  be  free  of  the. set.  In  that 
something  n^ore  is.wanUng;  you  must  manage 
to  make  them  laugh^  either  at  or  with  you; 
be  very  absurd,  or  very  entertaining.  .It  is  a 
set,  in  short,  where  excitement  is  the  order  of 
the  day, — full  of  lions,  and  other  monsters, 
after  their  kind.  But  the  s^icch  of  a  mere 
lion  is  the  shortest  of  all  possible  successes. 
His  popularity  wears  out  before  he  has  time  to 
establish  himself." 

f*  And.  in  what  style  do  you  intend  me 
faire  evhnement  among  these  people?"  said  I, 
anxious  to  discover  the  designs  upon  me. 

"  I  have  scarcely  decided !  Pretty,  well- 
dressed,  lively,  rich,  disengaged,  with  nothing 
to  provoke  that  fretful  porcupine,  the  world,  to 
set  its  quills  at  you ;  I  think  I  shall  produce 
you  as  an  agreeability." 

"  Pray,  don't !  I  have  not  a  set  smile  at 
.my  disposal ;  and  cannot  give  myself  the 
trouble  of  looking  and  talking  delightfully  with 
all  my  might  for  the  gratification  of  strangers." 

"  My  dear;  you  must  give  yourself  a  few 
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months'  trouble,  if  you  intend  to  be  popular. 
Once  established  as  an  agreeability,  your  re- 
putation will  carry  you  on,  season  after  season. 
But  during  this,  your  first  spring  in  town,  you 
must  stand,  cap 'in  hand/ in  the  market-place, 
to  secure  the  most  sweet  voices  of  the  people 
worth  knowing." 

''  But  if  I  choose  to  be  an  independent 
member^  and  disdain  the  courtship  of  votes?" 

''  Absurd !  No  one  living  in  society  can 
be  independent.  The  world  is  like  a  watch- 
dog, which  fawns  upon  you,  or  tears  you  to 
pieces.  If  you  choose  to  remain  in  whole  skin, 
take  my  advice  —  throw  the  beast  a  sop  or  two 
odt  of  your  abundance,  and  make  it  wag  its 
tail  in  your  honour  for' the  remainder  of  your 
days." 

What  a  system!  What  a  stifling  of  ho- 
nourable sentiment !  What  a  sacrifice  of 
principle !  Heaven  'preserve  me'  from  becom- 
ing a  convert  to  Lady  Cecilia's  code  of  minor 
morals  !  I  caii  -uaderstand  lighting  a  candle  to 
the  devil ;  for  "  the  prince  of  darkness  is  a 
gentleman."     But,  to  bam  farthing  rushlights 
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to  all  the  little  dirty  imps  of  Pandemonium — 
to  use  a  favourite  proverb  of  the  vulgar^  le  jeu 
ne  vaut  pas  la  chandelle. 

I2th. — I  complained  to-day  to  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, that  her  dressmaker  had  sent  me  home  a 
frightful  gown. 

"  She  was  quite  right,"  replied  my  friend. 
**  Madame  Biais  saw  that  you  would  be  a  bad 
customer^  and  did  not  put  herself  out  of  the 
way  to  please  you." 

"  A  bad  customer?" 

"  You  took  the  liberty  of  asking  for  her 
bill." 

"  Which  you  call  being  a  bad  customer?" 

**  In  our  class  and  hers  a  ready-money  cus- 
tomer implies  a  person  who  changes  or  dis- 
misses his  tradesmen  as  the  fancy  takes  him. 
No  fashionable  tradesman  cares  to  be  employed 
by  those  who  have  a  right  to  examine  his  goods, 
and  find  fault  with  his  prices.  These  people 
prefer  clients  many  pages  deep  in  their  books, 
who  dare  not  grumble  at  being  overcharged. 
Madame  Biais,  for  instance,  knows  not  what 
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to  make  of  a  lady  who  gives  her  the  trouble  of 
writing  out  au  account  in  the  midst  of  the 
hurry  and  bustle  of  the  season.  By  the  way, 
my  dear,  do  you  like  Mr.  Penrhyn  ?'* 

^'  The  man  who  sat  so  long  with  us  last 
night  at  the  opera?" 

*'  So  longy  indeed,  that  I  began  to  appre- 
hend mischief  from  the  double  barrels  of  Mrs. 
Percy's  lorgnette,  steadily  levelled  at  you 
during  his  visit.  Mrs.  Percy  (let  me  antici'* 
pate  the  inquiry  you  are  about  to  make)  is  a 
sort  of  lay  impropriator  of  poor  Penrhyn ;  a 
very  pretty  woman,  with  no  further  harm  in 
her  than  an  appetite  for  being  talked  about 
with  the  most  fashionable  man  of  the  season, 
be  he  who  he  may.  Just  now,  she  will  not 
allow  Penrhyn  to  call  his  soul  his  own;  — 
writes  him  sentimental  billets,  keeps  him  list- 
ening to  her  guitar,  or  flageolet,  or  Jew's- 
harp,  or  accordion,  or  some  such  trash,  merely 
that  his  cabriolet  may  be  seen  waiting  at  her 
door;  or  stops  him  at  Piccadilly  Gate,  to  be 
smiled  at,  and  whispered  to,  through  her  car* 
riage  window,  under  the  observation  of  fifteen 
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huodced.yeofite  piidsing.by^  and  the  Aishilled 
standiug  fttUl. .  Mr9«  Percy  would  be  miseF^ 
ablei  unless  she  kuew  beraelf  to  be  the  c^ject 
of  scandal." 

"  AndMnPenrhyn?" 

'*  The  lady's  pretence  of  a  pmchant  at  first 
amused  him^  and  he  bore  being  whispered  tO| 
smiled  at,  and  blllet-douxedy  with  remarkable 
fortitude. .  But^  the  novelty  of  her  enthu^asm 
over,  he  grew  sick  of  his  BariuiBcide's  feast; 
and  now,  I  never  beheld  so  bored  a  man !  Yet 
he  seems  afraid  of.  declaring  off;  for  there  is 
no  sort  of  esclandre  she  is  not  capable  of 
provoking,  in  order  to  appear  the  heroine  of 
a  romance." 

^*  Why  does  he  not  manage  to  get  out  of 
fashion?" 

^^  The  iktes  have  been  against  him!  Lord 
Wanderfi>rd,  arriving,  as  swarthy  as  a  Moor/ 
from  his  travels  in  Abyssinia,  thrcjatened,  a 
£ew  weeks  ago,  to  dethrone  him*  But,  un- 
luckily, Penrhyn'sgrand&ther,  old  Lord  Pen- 
rhyn,  is  likely  to  die;  \rhen.he  will  become 
one  of  the  wealthiest  individuala  in  Europe. 
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Bis  edat  thus  eiihaiieed,  poor  Mrs.  Percy  will 
make  herself  more'  ridicolouB  than  ever.  By 
the  way,  my  d^r,  I  recommend  you  to  marry 
Pemrhyn,  and  put  them  hoth  oat  of  then*  pain." 

''  Pray,  find  them  some  other  care/*  said  I. 
*'  The  thing  1 13s:e  least  is  a  dowi^r  dandy — 
a  superannuated  London  man — an  out-pen- 
^ioner  of  White's — without  an  idea  or  an  am- 
bition beyond  St.  James's  Street.  Your  Mr. 
Penrhyn  connaUt  bien  son  LondreSy  but  he 
knows  nothing  else ;  I  nerer  saw  such  a  cut- 
and- dried  specimen  of  his  caste. '* 
'•  "  There  is  more  in  him,  however,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  rising  to  take  leave,  ^'  than  you 
seem  to  have  had  wit  to  discover.  The  man 
has  a  gift  of  solemn  irony,  which  victimizes 
even  the  most  wary.  But  for  the  diversion 
he  has  found  in  making  game  of  the  Percy 
by  his  persiflage^  lie  never  would  have  had 
patience  with  he^  vagai^s."   ' 

"  I  certainljr  had  not  thfe  wit  to  discover 
all  this,"  said  I;  interrupting  Lady  Cis ;  ^'  or 
it  would  have  determined  me  to  close  my  doors 
against  Mr.  Penrhyn.'' 
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ISth, — My  visiting  list  already  extends  to 
many  pages ;  including  the  yarious  connexions, 
near  and  remote,  of  the  families  of  Montresor 
and  Delayal.  Lady  Cecilia,  too,  has  presented 
me  to  her  own  set  of  acquaintance ;  many  of 
them,  I  fear,  *^  pleasant,  but  wrong."  I  do  not, 
at  least,  feel  safe  in  their  society;  nor  can  I 
help  listening  to  ascertain  whether  the  ice  on 
which  we  are  sliding  together  be  not  giving 
way  under  our  feet.  Would  that  Armine  and 
my  brother-in-law  were  arrived ! 

A  pleasant  dinner  yesterday  at  Sir  Richard 
and  Lady  Dunbar's:  a  well-appointed  esta- 
blishment—  handsome  plate,  excellent  cook. 
But  one  feels  invited  there  to  render  them 
justice.  Lady  Dunbar  piques  herself  on  her 
proficiency  in  the  etiquettes  of  life,  and  loves 
to  impress  you  with  due  admiration  of  her 
savoir  vivre ;  but  not  a  creature  was  ever  wel- 
comed to  the  house  from  the  genuine  impulse 
of  hospitality.  Their  dinners  have  established 
them  in  society — obtained  Aim  the  entree  of  the 
best  clubs — and,  in  some  shower  of  coronets 
produced  by  the  stormy  state  of  the  political 
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atmosphere,  will,  perhapB,  bay  him  into  the 
peerage.  ^*  Prejudice  apart,"  whispered  Mr. 
Pemrhyn  to  me  yesterday,  at  dimier,  **  this 
potage  a  la  Jinanciire  deserres  the  Upper 
House." 

The  first  time  I  accompanied  Lady  Cecilia 
Delaval  to  old  Lady  Kent's  card-party,  I  was 
much  amused  by  the  uneasy  manner  in  which 
she  was  addressed  by  a  certain  Lady  Mardyn- 
▼ille, — evidently  in  an  agony  lest  Lady  Cis 
should  present  the  ^'  new  woman"  to  her* 

**  Have  mercy  on  Sir  Robert  and  Lady 
Mardynville,  and  do  not  look  hard  at  them 
till  they  have  ascertained  that  you  are  worthy 
of  their  acquaintance,"  whispered  my  friend, 
with  assumed  gravity. 

*'  And  what  are  they,  oiminef"  I  asked,  as 
the  baronet  and  his  wife  scudded  fussily  out 
of  the  way  of  an  introduction. 

'*  Heav^a  forbid  that  such  pains-taking 
people  should  be  lightly  spoken  of,"  she  re- 
plied. ''  Two  more  persevering  distinction- 
hunters  never  climbed  the  ladder  of  society. 
From  the  day  of  their  sympathetic  union,  they 


20  DIABT  OF  A  DisBKNVY^E. 

have  neither  eaten,  drank)  nor  slept,  with  any 
other  object  before  their  eyes  than  their  own 
aggrandizement  in  those  of  the  world*  Not  a 
levee,  not  a  drawi^g-room9  that  they  do  hot 
attend ;  not  a  royal  porter's  book  in  whieh  the 
names  of  Sir  Robert  and  Lady  MardynviUe  are 
not  inscribed  with  *  dainnable  iteration  ;'  not  a 
ministerial  lacquey,  to  whom  their  liveries  are 
not  familiar  as  Punch's  puppet-show.  They 
have  deserted  their  family  place,  to  hire  a 
residence  within  view,  of  the  flag^staff  of  Wind*- 
sor  Castle ;  and  were  heard  to  congratulate 
each  other  one  winter,  wh^n  their  children 
caught  the  measles,  ajt  Brighton  at  the  same 
moment  with  Prince  George.  Sir  Robert  used 
to  answer  every  body's  inquiries  with  assurances 
that  little  Bobby  was  better,  and  Prince  George 
quite  out  of  danger." 

Such  was  C^^ilials  definition  of  the  amiable 
couple  who  so  manifestly  despi^Cifi .  Hie ;  and 
last  night,  at  the  Dunbar's,  they  fully  ji^stified 
her  diatribe^  When  they  ^tered  the  room, 
the  Duke  of  Merioneth  hap|>ened  to  sit  next 
me  on  the  sofa,  conversing  in  that  familiar 
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wfaisper  by  which  fa^  tfalnkd  propbr  to  'mark 
to  the  world  fhat  he  kndWs  only  those  whom 
he  knows  intimately.  The  whisperee  of  a 
duke  became,  of  course,  a  fine  thing  in  the 
eyes  of  such  people  as  the  Mardynrilles.  In 
the  course  of  ten  minutes/ up  came  Lady 
Duttbap,  all  smiles, — Lfidy  Mardynville,  all 
o6orles]e9, — determined  to  make  my  acquaint- 
ance. 

'*  Long  desirouB<  of  the  honbur — moving  in 
the  same  tjircle — meeting,  night  after  night, 
without  Ae  privilege  of  speaking ;  so  excess- 
ively awkward,"  &c.  &c. 

The  duke  rose,  and  stalked  away  to  make 
room  for  my  new  fr&nds;  while  Mr.  Penrhyn 
shocked  Sir  Robert:  to  death,  by  pretending  to 
mistake  his  hoiksehold  button  for  that  of  the 
R.Y.C.! 

Tim  morning  arrived '  cards,  and  (wilhout 
wiUting  to  have  them:  returned)  an  invitation 
for  a  dinner-party,  thre^  weeks  hence. — Shant 
go!  What,  but  politics,  can  have  been  typi- 
fied- in  the  gbldM  pippin  of  Ate?  and  what 
ages  of  discord  has  Hot  the*  fatal  fruit  engen- 
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dered  ?  Yet,  surely,  the  factions  of  Gaelf  and 
Ghibelline,  or  White  and  Red  Rose^  never 
carried  their  barbarian  animosities  to  so  un- 
christian a  pitch,  as  the  polite  hatred  of 
modem  Whig  and  Tory  ?  Since  the  triumph 
of  the  Catholic  Question,  political  spleen  has 
become  a  species  of  endemic  at  the  west  end ; 
a  cholera  morbus  never  to  be  extirpated. 
It  is  considered  a  mark  of  caste  among  the 
fine  ladies  to  '^  doat  on  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington/' or  to  "  adore  the  present  ministry ;" 
the  intellectual  coteries  affecting  the  latter 
creed,  — the  exclusives,  the  former.  The  ven* 
tilator,  it  seems,  set  their  brains  a -madding 
for  a  season  or  so ;  and,  just  as  they  all  went 
hero-mad  during  the  peninsular  war,  they 
became  statesman-mad  when  the  star  of  Can- 
ning, Brougham,  or  Stanley,  raged  as  the  dog- 
star  of  the  hour. 

And  then  they  so  dearly  love  a  little  bit 
of  finesse,  to  sneak  their  pitiful  way  to  a  vote, 
either  at  Brookes's  or  in  the  house.     Madame 

L n  was  the  first  to  bring  this    sort  of 

iripotage  into  fashion.     So  well-bred,  so  well- 
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dressed,  nothing  she  did  appeared  amiss;  like 
Cleopatra, 

"  Vilest  things 
Became  themselves  in  her,  and  holy  bishops 
Blessed  her  when" 

she  advocated  the  cause  of  holy  alliance. 
From  her  more  than  one  flighty  dame  derives 
a  precedent  for  a  system  of  intrigue,  such  as 
the  Duchesse  de  Longueville  might  rise  from 
her  grave  to  applaud. 

After  all,  the  most  able  of  female  politicians 
makes  herself  as  disagreeable  as  ridiculous. 
Women  carry  their  sensibilities  with  them  even 
into  the  ventilator,  and  exercise  their  feelings 
when  they  fancy  they  are  exercising  their 
judgment.  They  see  through  the  eyes  of  their 
heart,  and  hear  with  its  ears ;  and  sometimes, 
unluckily,  talk  out  of  its  abundance.  Yester- 
day, at  dinner  at  the  Delavals',  a  gradually 
rising  murmur  reached  us  from  the  end  of  the 
table  furthest  from  the  place  where  I  was 
quietly  eating  my  soup,  which,  at  length, 
deepened  into  a  decided  storm.  Mrs.  Percy, 
and    the    old    Duchess    of   Plymouth,    were 
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speaking,  what  they  call  their  minds,  the 
plainest  English  ever  uttered  by  lips  polite ; 
each  reyiling  the  particular  friends  or  par- 
ticular  party  of  the  other.  Lady  Cecilia,  who 
hates  to  have  the  pleasantness  of  her  parties 
broken  in  upon,  kept  trying  to  pour  oil  upon 
the  waves;  but  her  oil  was  mere  huile  de 
roses,  of  too  light  a  quality  to  subdue  billows 
so  uproarious;  and  Penrhyn,  a  dear  lover  of 
mischief,  kept  spurring  the  belligerents  on  to 
battle  by  little  minikin-pin  pricks  of  imper- 
tinence. 

Now,  of  what  lise  was  all'  their  squabbling, 
either  to  their  party  (their  party  ! )  or  them- 
selves? Not  a  word  uttered  by  either,  for 
arguments  they  did  not  attempt  to  utter,  would 
have  weighed  against  an  eider-duck's  feather! 
On  one  side  it  was  always  "  It  is  well  known 
that,  if  the  duke  thought  proper,  he  might" — 
so  and  so ;  on  the  other,  "  Nothing  but  the 
paltry  intrigues,  and  the  under-hand  cabals  of 
the  Tories  have  prevented" — so  and  so.  What 
a  draw-back  upon  rational  conversation  and 
social  feeling!      Better  talk  to  all  eternity  of 
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the  weather^  as  we  used  to  do  in  Ireland ;  or  of 
chiffons^  as  I  am  told  they  do  in  Paris.  Lad  j 
Cecilia  declares  that  three  or  four  of  the  best 
houses  in  town  have  become  insupportable 
during  the  last  few  years^  on  account  of  the 
state  of  parties;  among  others^  that  of  her 
charming  sister,  the  marchioness  ;  where, 


u 


Under  which  Club,  Bezonian  ?    Speak,  or  die  1*' 


is  the  first  inquiry  made  of  every  new  pretender 
to  her  acquaintance. 

George  Hanton,  who  sat  next  me  yesterday, 
during  this  battle  of  frogs  and  mice,  could  not 
conceal  his  indignation  that  the  process  of  so 
good  a  dinner  (when  he  happened  to  be  in 
good  appetite)  should  be  disturbed  by  such 
impertinent  bickering ! 

"  What  bores  those  women  are  !**  he  whis- 
pered to  me,  with  a  face  of  the  deepest  concern 
— "  I  protest  I  hardly  know  what  I  have  got 
on  my  plate!'*  and,  with  Hanton,  such  igno- 
rance is  any-thing  but  bliss.  I  remember  him, 
ten  years  ago,  coming  to  pass  the  holidays  at 
Lord  Randall's,  in  Staffordshire^  when  Armine 

VOL.  I.  c 
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and  I  w^re  yoting  and  disengaged ;  and  then, 
as  now,  having  eyes  only  for  an  entree.  His 
time  atid  fortune  are  spent  in  ministering  to  his 
palate ;  and  a  first-rate  education  seems  to  have 
instructed  him  in  nothing  but  the  gorman- 
dizings  of  mankind.  He  recognizes  the  Spar- 
tans only  by  their  black  broth,  and  the 
Romans  by  the  gluttonies  of  Apicius  or  Lu- 
cullus.  Talk  to  him  of  the  state  of  the  arts 
during  the  middle  ages,  and  he  will  answer 
that,  in  those  times,  forest  venison  was  a  most 
delicious  thing ;  and,  in  the  way  of  chronology, 
instead  of  dating  from  ''  before  the  invention 
of  gunpowder,"  or  "the  discovery  of  printing," 
George  is  apt  to  time  his  epochs  by  "  before  tfea 
was  brought  into  Europe,"  or  "  before  potatoes 
were  in  general  use."  His  acquaintance,  nay 
his  friends,  are  chosen  selon  the  merits  of  their 
cook,  or  their  power  of  appreciating  the  cook» 
of  others.  He  was  heard  to  exclaim  of  one  of 
the   greatest  ministers    of  modern  times,   "  I 

have  a  bad  opinion  of  Lord .     I  once  saw 

what  pretended  to  be  a  suprimedevolaille  at  his 
table,  which   was    literally    made    of  veal. " 
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**  And  what  then  —  do    you  suppose    he 
ordered  such  a  substitute  ?  "  . 

**  No ! — but  what  an  opinion  must  his  cook 
have  had  of  his  understanding,  to  venture  on 
such  a  subterfuge;  and,  after  all,  who  knows 
one  better  than  one's  cook?"  —  Hanton  has 
dropped  the  acquaintance  of  the  Mardynrilles, 
because  their  turbot  is  high  instead  of  their 
yenison,  and  reused  to  be  presented  to  pretty 
Uttle  Lady  Ryland,  on  account  of  the  badness 
of  her  dinners.     ^'  It  is  time  lost/'  said  he,  ^*  to 
know  such    people."      He   invariably   places 
himself  next  me  at  dinner;  and  I  have  dis- 
covered   that    my    ignorance    of  gastronomic 
science  constitutes  my  attraction.     I  have  not 
taste    enough  to  secure  the  truffles,   or   the 
beaux  morceaux  of  the  made -dishes  brought 
round ;  and  Mr.  Hanton^   as  my  next  neigh- 
bour, profits  by  the  oversight.     I  fear  he  will 
judge  me  unworthy  of  an  invitation  to  one  of 
his  dinners,  which  I  hear  highly  extolled  by 
those,  bien  entendu,  who  hold 

That  to  live  well  means  nothiDg  but  to  eat. 
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Mag  1. — What  a  beautiful  city  is  Lcmdon 
at  this  season  of  the  year,  when  the  spring 
breezes,  dispersing  both  fog  and  smoke,  afford 
glimpses  of  blue  sky!  What  order  in  the 
streets  ;*-^what  courtesy,  whitt  splendour  in 
the  shops!— ^Regent  Street,  for  instance,  with 
its  macadamized  road  coyered  with  carriages, 
and  wide  pavements  thronged  With  passengers, 
is  a  Tery  type  of  the  times ;  —^all  show  and  spe- 
culation, — all  activity  and  superficiality.  Then 
the  west  end  squares,  and  the  streets  lead- 
ing into  Park  Lane, ~ how  dignifiedly  dull;  — 
'^  nothing  to  be  seen  there,"  as  some  would-be 
Brummel  observed,  "  but  the  aristocracy,  sa- 
voirf  a  population  of  lords  and  footmen."  Each 
isolated  mansion  of  that  favoured  region  con- 
tains, within  its  little  world,  all  that  ingenuity 
and  industry  tender  in  exchange  for  wealth ; 
the  best  productions  of  art,  the  newest  combin- 
ationd  of  science,  the  most  gracefiil  inventions 
of  fancy ;  to  render  life  more  easy  and  exquisite 
for  those  who  know  not  a  discomfiture  beyond 
the  rumpling  of  the  rose  leaf! 

Then,  the    two  new  quarters  that    arose 
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under  the  reign  of  that  king  of  the  sntfaoes, 
George  IV! — the  Regent's  P&rk, — the  Athens 
of  the  Bloomsburians;  and  Belgrave  and  Eaton 
Sqoares, — the  Place  Vendome,  and  Place  de 
Lonis  XV.,  of  onr  new  lords  and  old  bankers. 
— There  liye  the  opulent  and  the  ascendant, — 
the  Dunbars  and  the  Mardynrilles.  ;  There 
dines  Hanton,  —  there  flirts  Mrs.  Percy ;  — 
while  my  friend  Lady  Ceciliai  more  aristocratic 
in  her  predilections,  clings  to  the  sobrieties  of 
Grrosvenor  Square ;  whose  ancient  hall-chairs 
are  polished,  not  by  French  varnish,  but  by 
much  friction  of  generations  of  lacqueys,  from 
the  time  when  the  link  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley's 
chairman  was  thrust  into  the  extinguisher,  still 
suspended  oyer  th^  entrance ! 

Then  we  have  Carlton  Gardens, — the  Hes- 
perides  of  Cabinet  Ministers, — which  shifts  its 
occupants  with  every  change  of  administration. 
Were  the  ghosts  of  Fox  and  Sheridan  to  arise 
from  the  Abbey  in  the  mists  of  some  November 
morning,  how  would  they  marvel  to  behold  the 
classic  ground  of  Carlton  House  devoted  to  the 
hubbub  of  conservative  clubs,  or  the  gorgeous 
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Ttilgarity  of  such  satraps  as  Sir  Bangalore 
Hooghly  and  Co. ! 

Till  within  these  fifteen  years,  however,  the 
domestic  architecture  of  London  hobbled  far 
behind  the  march  of  luxury.  A  handsonie 
town  residence  was  then  a  show-house ; — bath- 
rooms, a  gallery,  and  a  little  marble,  and  plate- 
glass,  constituted  a  palace ;  and,  lo !  there  are 
now  squares — full  of  mansions  fit  for  princes 
to  be  ruined  in !  Not  an  agent's  book  but  con- 
tains a  dozen  attainable  by  the  week  or  season, 
where  you  may  live  as  Thelusson,  or  the 
Duchess  of  Gordon,  sovereignized  some  forty 
years  ago. 

The  immediate  consequence  of  this  diffusion 
of  brick  and  mortar  seems  to  be  the  evacuation 
of  the  city.  Instead  of  the  wealthy  merchants, 
and  great  bankers,  once  resident  in  the  vast, 
square,  roomy  mansions  of  its  dark  and  narrow 
lanes,  I  learn  that  not  a  merchant  of  eminence 
sleeps  within  sound  of  Bow  Bell ;  and  hence  the 
difficulty  of  appropriately  filling  up  those  civic 
offices,  formerly  so  eminent  in  their  illustration. 
The  commodious  dwellings  of  the  great  capital- 
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ists  Lave  been  converted  into  warehoasea^  or  are 
inhabited  by  clerks ;  and  the  thinly  populated 
dty  is  twice  as  wholesome,  and  half  as  digniied. 
The  Regent's  Park,  meanwhile,  extends  its  stuc- 
coed terraces ;  —  and  London  seems  to  stretch 
its  gigantic  arms,  and  gape  for  air, -^  like  some 
mighty  monster,  awaking  from  a  trance. 

It  might  afford  me  a  useful  lesson,  that  so 
many  of  my  new  visitors  were,  by  the  way, 
friends  of  my  imprudent  predecessors  here,  and 
fed  on  their  undoing, 

"  Aha ! "  drawled  little  Mrs.  Percy,  on  her 
first  visit, — "  I  see  you  have  got  the  Thistle 
down's  love  of  a  house, — the  prettiest  little 
toyshop  in  London. 

**  Foolish  people ! — They  would  do  things  to 
which  they  had  no  pretension; — swam  out  of 
their  depth,  and  sank  for  ever." 

'*  Or  rather,  like  the  Flying  Fish  in  the 
feble,"  observed  Penrhyn  (who  "  happens"  to 
drop  in  wherever  her  carriage  is  seen  stopping), 
*'  they  got  out  of  their  element,,  and  were 
pecked  to  death  by  the  birds,  into  whose  nest 
they  had  intruded.     People  thought  them  silly 
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and  pi^esiuning,  e^en  when  their  siUisetBs  and 
presumption  were  upbdd  by  a  charming  house, 
excellent  estaUishment,  and  select  dinner^par- 
ties ;  bat  when  we  found,  thiit  even  these  were 
assumption,  no  words  can  describe  our  indigmt- 
tion  at  their  impertinence  1 

'^  Mrs.  Thistledown  had  passed  for  a  pretty 
woman,  we  now  thought  her  a  fright,  and  called 
her  ^  that  Mrs.  Thistledown/  He  had  been 
regarded  as  a  frank  well-natured  man ;  we  now 
decided  him  to  be  a  tiger!  What  became  of 
either  we  neither  knew  nor  inquired.  It  was 
sufficiently  horrible  that  we  had  been  dining 
and  supping  with  people  not  fairly  entitled  to 
give  us  dinners  or  suppers." 

«  Indeed,  I  did  inquire,"  said  Mrs.  Percy, 
incapable  of  discerning  between  her  friend's 
serious  and  ironical  vein,  ^'  and  I  was  told 
they  were  in  prison.  Of  course,  there  was  an 
end  of  the  thing." 

*^  And  there  might  as  well  have  been  an 
end  of  the  people,"  said  Penrhyn,  laughing. 
"  They  are  morally  dead — d^nct,  to  all  in- 
tents and  purposes.    Let  them  sleep  in  peace.'' 
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^*  Particularly  as  wd  flnd  dear  Mrs.  Delaval 
so  satisfiMStorily  established  in  their  place/'  was 
Mrs.  Perm's  well-tunied  rejoinder. 

Bat  Mrs.  Percy's  heartlessness  is  by  no 
means  unique.  Most  of  my  new  friends  (and 
many  among  them  should  know  better)  have 
entered  with  a  similar  egaenlation. 

**  Ah !  by  the  way,  this  is  poor  Thistle- 
down's house.  Didn't  he  die,  or  something 
of  that  sort?  Ruined? — Ah!  very  true!  —  I 
recollect  now.  He  played — both  hazard  and 
the  fool — and  was  done  up  before  one  had 
made  up  one's  mind  whether  he  was  a  man 
to  be.  known.  Howard  was  rash  enough  to 
put  him  up  at  White's ;  which  was  amazingly 
wrong  of  Howard,  who  has  himself  only  one 
1^  to  stand  upon." 

^^  Nowy  do  just  look  at  those  Dresden  vases, 
and  those  Marqueterie  consoles ;  and  think  of 
the  absurdity  of  a  fellow  like  Thistledown  ven- 
turing on  such  feincies!  A  man  with  barely 
income  enough  for  mahogany  and  Wedgwood-- 
ware,  to  presume  to  have  a  taste!" 

"Well! — he  has  met  with  his  deserts; 

c2 
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and   his  dinners  we  all  met  with?"  added  a 
Jekyling. 

''  Just  imagine  that  I  sent  cards  here  to 
the  Thistledowns  this  season,  quite  forgetting 
they  were  done  up ! "  drawled  Lady  Grace 
Grosling.  "  Had  it  not  been  for  my  good  for-' 
tune  in  knowing  Mrs.  Delaval,  and  recog- 
nizing this  little  humming-bird's  nest  of  theirs, 
I  should  never  have  thought  of  them  again.*' 

Such  is  the  worldliness  of  the  world  !  Thus 
easily  are  broken  those  brittle  ties  of  spun- 
glass,  which  one  forms  in  the  chance-medley 
of  a  season.  People  are  true  to  their  relations, 
and  faithful  to  their  friends ;  but  how  few  make 
it  a  matter  of  principle  to  be  true  to  their 
acquaintances !  Formed  by  an  exchange  of 
courtesies  and  cards,  on  some  accidental  tempt- 
ation (such  as  Lady  A.'s  desire  to  flirt  with 
Lord  B.  at  Lady  C.'s  ball,  and  Lady  C.'s  desire 
to  have  her  ball  adorned  by  the  presence  of 
Lady  A.'s  diamond  necklace),  London  acquaint- 
anceships barely  survive  their  ephemeral  day, 
unless  revived  by  some  further  motive  of  ex- 
pediency. 
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There  seeiDft  to  be  a  distinct  profession 
sprung  up  of  late  years,  which,  for  want  of 
a  better  designation,  I  diall  call  acquaintance- 
brokerage.    Certain  dowagers  of  note  undei^ 
take  to   patronise  balls    for  acqaaintancelesa 
people ;  and  go  about,  promising  and  vowing, 
in  their  name,  that  the  music  and  supper  shall 
be   excellent.      Many  of  these   acquaintance- 
brokers  perform  their  functions  in  all  honesty ; 
and  simply  give  an  agreeable  f<6te  to  their  own 
▼isiting  list,  at  the  house  of  a  C!olonel  Crab  or 
a  Mrs.  Brown,  with  a  proviso  that  visiting 
cards  shall  be  left  for  the  Crab  or  the  Brown 
on  the  following  day.     Others  exercise  their 
fonctions  with  Judas -like  treachery.     **  My 
dear  Lady  Laura,  you  must  come  on  Thursday 
night  to  some  new  people  in  Hereford  Street, 
whom  I  have  promised  to  patronise ;"  or,  *'  My 
dear    duke,  I  have   undertaken   this   ball   in 
Hereford  Street  for  the — What's  their  names? 
I  am  bored  to  death  with  the  whole  affair,  and 
will  positively  never  trouble  myself  with  such  a 
corvee  again.     But  you  will  greatly  oblige  me 
by  looking  in  for  a  minute  or  two."     Some-- 
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times  they  are  still  less  deferential  towards 
their  j^o^^e^;  and  the  more  exclusive  dandies 
are  persuaded  to  go  and  sup  at  No.  104, 
Harley  Street,  without  a  word  of  the  name  or 
nature  of  its  proprietor,  *'  I  always  bow  to 
the  diamond  necklace  nearest  the  door  on 
entering,  when  I  am  invited  in  this  way/'  said 
Sir  Harry  Andover  to  me,  in  describing  the 
brokerage  system, — '^and  tak3  it  for  granted 
that  I  have  made  myself  free  of  the  house." 

"  A  year  or  two  ago,"  said  Penrhyn,  who 
sometimes  plays  the  moralist,  among  his  other 
parts  of  exquisite  dissembling,  "  there  came  up 
from  Wales  some  rich  mine^people,  who  had  a 
mind  to  push  forward  into  society.  A  ball 
seemed  their  readiest  mounting-stone,  and  a  ball 
they  determined  to  give,  under  the  sponsorship 
of  some  Lady  Ap  Shenkin  or  other,  the  wife 
of  a  Welsh  baronet  neighbour.  The  company 
assembled  by  the  lady  of  the  leek,  was  of  the 
kind  called  "highly  respectaUe  ; '* — brother 
baronets  and  sister  baronetesses^  —  Portland 
Place  directors  and  directresses,  —  admirals, 
generals,  lord  and  lady  chief  justices,  et  hoc 
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genus  amne ;  most  of  them  party-givers,  as  well 
as  party-goers ;  and  the  new  people  were  in- 
vited to  some  two  hundred  humdmm  enter- 
tainments in  exchange  for  their  one.  So  far, 
so  fair!  Bnt,  among  the  admirals'  wives, 
alas !  was  a  Lady  Lavinia  Tarpaulin,  who  had 
sprit-sailed  her  way  through  a  fashionable  win- 
ter at  Brighton ;  and,  in  the  course  of  the 
evening,  contrived  to  make  it  known  to  the 
acquaintance  seekers,  that  she  would  have 
made  their  baronets,  lords ;  and  their  ladies, 
ladies  in  waiting.  Next  year,  accordingly. 
Lady  Lavinia  undertook  their  ball,  and  Lady 
Ap  Shenkin  was  compelled  to  own  to  the  hun- 
dred applicants  for  her  interest  to  obtain  a  ticket, 
that  she  herself  was  omitted  from  the  new  list. 

'*  How  contemptible ! 

''  Contemptible  enough !  but  to  reach  half 
way  up  the  ladder  of  parvenuism,  serves  only 
to  dazzle  and  dizzy  the  unwary.  The  wings 
of  our  pretenders  had  now  sprouted ;  the  fol- 
lowing year.  Lady  Lavinia  heard  of  them  as 
having  been  undertaken  by  a  dowager  dachess, 
and  saw  no  more  of  them." 
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**  And  the  do^€iger  duchess  ?  " 

^*  Doubled  them  up,  and  laid  them  on 
the  shelf.  Their  means  had  been  just  equal 
to  the  calibre  of  a  Lady  Ap  Shenkin.  To  merit 
the  patronage  of  a  Lady  Lavinia,  they  engaged 
twice  as  good  a  house  and  establishment ;  and 

Lo  !  two  turtles  smokM  upon  the  board  I 

But,  for  the  level  of  her  grace,  a  French  cook 
and  St.  James's  Square  seemed  indispensable ; 
and  that  last  campaign  in  London,  sent  them  to 
Glamorganshire  ;  lionized  to  utter  extinction." 
By  the  way,  my  friend,  Lady  Cis,  is  some- 
thing of  a  mistress  of  the  ceremonies.     With 
respect  to  myself,  as  Sir  Jenison  is  the  head  of 
Colonel  Delaval's  family,  she  could  do  no  less 
than  present  me  to  her  clique.     But  she  is  too 
apt  to  traflSc  in  little  notes  of  nothingness,  using 
all  the  insinuations  that  satin  paper  and  phrases 
de  caresse  can  supply,  to  get  Mrs.  This  invited  to 
the  duke's  ball,  and  Lady  That  noticed  by  the 
duchess.       On   Wednesday  mornings   she    is 
always  in  a  nervous  flutter  of  spirits,  about  a 
voucher  for  Miss  Ellen,  or  a  subscription  for 
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Lady  Sopbia.  Mr»  PenHbyn^  indeed,  declares 
—  bat  I  atn  not  sare  that  his  declarations 
waald  grace  the  pages  of  my  jouraal. 

Heigho!  what  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing 
haye  I  already  written  down!  In  malice?  —  I 
hope  not !  It  was  my  desire  to  comment  upon 
things,  rather  than  upon  persons ;  or,  if  per- 
sons, those  whose  conversation  was  improving, 
and  whose  example  edifying.  Living,  as  I  have 
done,  in  what  the  Americans  would  call  *<  the 
bush/'  I  longed  to  form  for  myself  a  circle  of  en* 
lightened  men  and  women, — the  makers,  not 
the  ingredients  of  society ;  people  who,  while 
they  walk  with  the  century,  are  able  to  give 
a  guess  at  the  century  to  come.  But  one  of 
Lady  Cecilia's  first  and  most  earnest  interdict 
tions  was  against  entangling  myself  in  a  bureau 
d'esprit.     Nothing,  she  protests,  so  dangerous! 

Lady ,  it  seems,   has  brought  the   thing 

into  disrepute,  by  fawning  on  every  creature 
that  wears  a  quill;  by  which  means,  indi- 
viduals have  been  introduced  into  society, 
whom  it  is  as  unsafe  to  know  as  to  decline 
knowing. 


X 
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"  Pore  over  thdr  books  as  much  as  you 
please,  but  do  not  so  much  as  dip  into  the 
authors ! "  said  she^  when  I  proposed  an  in- 
troduction to  one  of  the  most  popular  writers 
of  the  day.  '^  These  people  expend  their 
spirit  on  their  works;  the  part  that  walks 
through  society,  is  a  mere  lump  of  clay, — 
like  the  refuse  of  the  wine-press  after  the  wine 
has  been  expressed.  In  conversing  with  a 
derer  author,  you  sometimes  see  a  new  idea 
brighten  his  eye,  or  create  a  smile  round  his 
lip ;  but  for  worlds  he  would  not  give  it  utter- 
ance. It  belongs  to  his  next  work, — and  is 
instantly  booked  in  the  ledger  of  his  daily 
thoughts  —  value  three  and  sixpence.  The 
man's  mind  is  his  mine, — he  can't  afford  to 
work  it  gratis,  or  give  away  the  produce." 

Armine  and  her  husband  are  come  at  last ! 
— The  happiest  moment  I  have  experienced  in 
London,  was  that  in  which,  for  the  first  time 
these  four  years,  I  folded  her  in  my  arms! — f 
Highly  as  I  regard  my  brother-in-law,  I  should 
have  been  just  as  well  pleased  had  Herbert 
aUowed  my  first  interview  with  my  sister  to  be 
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a  tke^teie ;  bat  we  shall  meet  every  day  for 
the  next  tihree  months,  and  find  plenty  of  op* 
portanities  to  talk   over  things   and   people 
whom  I  <30uld  not  frailly  discass  in  his  pre- 
sence; indeed,  I  was  quite  sufficiently  taken 
up  with  examining  his  wife,  and  noting  the 
progress  of  time  in  her  dear,  familiar  fiuse. 
And  how  dear, — how  very  dear, — is  a  familiar 
fiioe,  beheld  after  long  estrangement!    They 
may  talk  of  returning  to  the  scenes  of  our 
youth, — the.  old  mansion,  the  well-known  or- 
dbard,  the  finrourite  hawthorn  hedge,  —  but 
restore  to  me  the  sunny  smile,  the  open  counte- 
nuice,  the  loving  eyes  of  her  who  made  those 
scenes  del^hlfhl;— fAere  is  a  positive  happi- 
ness, worth  worlds  of  poetry. 

But,  after  all,  u  this  possible  ? — The  spring 
ooaaoes  with  its  blossoms  to  the  old  orchard,  and 
the  genial  month  of  May  brightens  up  the 
fragrant  hawthom<>faedge,  as  wh«Di  first  a  sheet 
of  snow-white  blossoms  was  flung  over  its  early 
verdure ;  while  human  life  boasts  but  its  single 
spring !  Aft;er  one  brief  summer,  Ihe  face  and 
feelings  go  out  of  bloom  together ;  and  who  can 
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bear  to  see  the  hollowing  eye,  the  fiaUewing 
cheek,  the  contracting  brow,  we  remember  so 
bright  with  the  impulses  of  youth  i 

But  I,  too,  am  growing  poetical,  and  this 
my  journal  is  solemnly  pledged  to  matter  of 
fact.  Idylliumism  apart — I  idos  grieved  to 
perceive  that  the  cares  of  life  had  somewhat 
tarnished  the  beautiful  face  of  my  sister. 
Surely  vanity  does  not  mislead  me  into  believ- 
ing that,  although  a  year  younger  than  myself, 
she  might  pass  for  ten  years  my  senior  ?  Yet 
/  have  spent  a  life  of  disappointment  and  re- 
pining^  while  she  is  unconscious  of  a  single 
sorrow.  Have  I  less  depth  of  feeling—less 
force  of  character,  than  my  sister  ?  —  Perhaps 
so ! — Perhaps  she  has  grieved. for  me.  Perhaps 
her  regrets  for  the  weary  and  unprofitable  years 
I  have  been  passing,  have  created  a  care  for 
her? — But  I  forget! — Armine  has  four  child- 
ren ;  and  experience  has  not  initiated  me  into 
the  pains  and  pleasures  produced  by  the  respon- 
sibility of  motherhood. 

The  unfavourable  change  I  noticed  in  Ar- 
mine's  looks,  struck  me  still  more  forcibly  in 


the  manners  of  her  husband.  Herbert,  al- 
though an  excellent,  is  certainly  not  an  ingra- 
tiating person.  He  is  fond  of  naked  truths, 
and  I  am  modest  eqongh  to  like  even  the  truth 
a  little  drapee,  Armine  admired  my  house! 
Herbert  was  rilent  till  she  questioned  him. 
^  Is  it  not  charming?  Is  it  not  a  perfect 
bijou  f'' 

*'  By  bijou,  I  conclude  you  mean  trinket?*' 
he  replied ;  *'  which  perfectly  explains  my  ob- 
jection to  it.  Trinkets  are  not  for  daily  use ; 
and  this  house  seems  made  for  any  thing  but  to 
lire  in.  I  dare  say  I  am  wrong, — but  I  detest 
gimcracks.'' 

"  It  was  fitted  up  for  your  poor  friend 
Thistledown/'  added  Armine,  apparently  with 
a  view  to  his  conciliation. 

"  Was  it?— I  should  have  fancied  it  fitted 
up  for  an  actress,"  replied  Herbert,  rising,  and 
trying  to  look  through  the  conservatory  into 
the  Park.  "  Ass  as  Thistledown  was,  1  should 
have  hardly  thought  him  capable  of  spoiling  a 
fine  prospect  like  this,  by  planting  it  out  with 
geraniums." 
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This  is  the  first  uiigraeious  word  I  hav6 
heard  respecting  my  pretty  house;  and^  per-^ 
haps,  the  only  sincere  one  !  At  all  events,  the 
thing  might  have  been  said  more  courteously. 
Some  people  are  perpetually  declaring — "  I 
told  him  plainly  ;"  as  if  any  one  had  a  right  to 
tell  another  a  thing  "plainly!" — Better  tell 
it  "prettily,"  and  the  lesson  is  learned  with 
patience. 

Significant  looks  passed  between  Armine 
and  her  husband,  at  the  mention  of  several 
persons  I  named,  as  my  intimate  associates. 
Had  he  not  been  there,  she  would  have  pro* 
bably  explained  herself;  but  Herbert  shewed 
such  a  disposition  to  be  uncivil,  by  observing, 
"  All  these  are  Lady  Cecilia's  people.  She, 
I  conclude,  has  been  your  bear-leader;"  that 
my  sister  seemed  afraid  of  provoking  further 
comment.  To-morrow,  I  shall  manage  to  see 
her  alone ;  and  inquire  her  objections  to  the 
Percys,  Penrhyn,  Lady  Grace  Gosling,  and 
others. 

I  was  at  Almack's  to-night  for  the  first 
time;  —  most  brilliant! — most   beautiful!     I 
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dined  first  with  Ceeilia,  and  sat  next  Haor 

ton  ;     who,    between    the    courses,    noticed 

that  ihefraickeur  of  my  toilet  was  equal  to  thai 

of  the  mullety —  a  great  compliment  from  kim. 

**  You  are  going  to  a  ball,  eh  ? — Great  Hear 

yen!  how  can  people  derouter  themselyes  by 

going  to  balls?  —  Hot  rooms — noisy  music-^ 

dust — citric  acid    icc^ — and   spurious   chamr 

pagne! — Your   appetite  nauseated  next  day, 

and  your  temples  beating  out  of  time  like  a 

blacksmith's  anvil! — And  Almaok's   too, — a 

public  ball! — I    look  upon  Almack's  as  the 

worst  thing  going." 

Mj  gaiete  de  ccsur  was  not  to  be  damped  by 
his  affectation ;  and  when  the  clock  struck 
eleven,  I  entered,  on  Cecilia's  arm,  that  long 
and  echoing  ball*room,  where  so  many  hearts, 
promises,  and  fans,  have  been  broken, — from 
the  time  of  hoop  petticoats  and  red-heeled 
pumps,  to  those  of  aerophane  crape  and  patent 
varnish.  The  ball-room,  without  much  ele- 
gance of  architecture  or  decoration,  is  gay  and 
well-lighted.  It  has  been  noticed,  and  I  think 
truly,  that  there  is  not  in   London  a  room 


46  IMART  OV  A  DlbBBlTNUYlfea. 

wbere  beauty  looks  more  beautifal.  Nothing 
tkere  to  distract  attention  from  the  human  face 
divine; — no  pictures*— no  statues*— no  gilding 
— no  porcelain — no  flowers.  You  hare  pretty 
music  to  listen  to,  pretty  faces  to  look  at,  and 
the  best  society,  in  the  easiest  and  most  agree^ 
able  way.  Paris,  Vienna,  Naples,  have  nothing 
to  compare  with  Almack's :  no  weekly  paint  de 
reunion^  where  people  are  sure  of  meeting 
those  who  suit  them,  and  whom  they  suit.  But 
then,  in  what  other  capital  does  fashion  hold  a 
reign  so  absolute  as  in  London?  Where  was 
the  throne  of  ezclusivism  ever  so  firmly  esta- 
blished as  at  Almack's? 

The  very  fine  complain  that  the  thing  is  en 
decadence^  and  no  longer  the  Delhai  Lama-ish 
temple  that  it  was 

"  In  my  cold  youth,  when  George  the  Fourth  was  king/' 

But  no  matter !  It  is  still  the  conservatory, 
par  excellence^  for  our  budding  roses  and  rare 
exotics ;  the  rendezvous  for  seeing  with  the 
least  possible  trouble  the  greatest  possible  num- 
ber of  ODe*s  acquaintances. 


What  a  host  of  hands  were  extended  to  me 
tiMiight  by  old  friends !  what  curtsies  innumer- 
able was  I  forced  to  perform  in  honour  of  new 
intfoduetions  J  Lady  Oecilia  is  of  opinion  that, 
as  my  honee  is  not  large  enough  to  give  a  ball 
(a  thing  which  amounts  to  a  publication  of 
one's  visiting  list),  I  may  as  well  know  every 
body^  and  go  only  to  those  whom  I  think  de- 
sirable.  An  apology  is  easily  sent  to  people  one 
wishes  to  send  to  Coventry ! 

Among  other  merits,  Almack's  has  the  es- 
pecial privilege  of  affording  the  only  classic 
(ball)  ground  for  ministerial  and  political  cele- 
brities. Lord  North  frowned  there  in  his  time ; 
Lord  Castlere^h(  Holy-alliance  Castlereagh),  in 
his;  and  the  great  men  of  to-day  follow  in  the 
steps  of  those  of  yesterday.     To-night  we  had 

,   looking    sallow  and    saturnine,   hut 

sentimental  withal;  and  I  am  sure  that  his 
oratory  is  apt  to  touch  as  many  hearts  as 
heads. 

Thursday  morning. — Having  had  my  horses 
out  till  nearly  four,  I  shall  npt  be  able  to  get  to 
the  Herberts'  to-day.     But  as  Armine  can  com- 
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4nand  her  hosbaad's  arm,  I  hope  she  will  walk 
io  me. 

^x  o'clock,  and  my  room  only  just  clear  of 
morning  visitors !  I  am  tired  out  with  chit- 
chat,— buried  under  a  shower  of  rose-leaves ! 
First  came  Lady  Evelyn  Beresford,  all  softness 
and  grace,  who  never  speaks  above  a  whisper, 
and  dies  of  every  breath  of  air,  even  in  a  westerly 
wind.  She  has  always  a  very  little  cough — so 
small,  that  it  seems  like  the  voice  of  the  invisible 
girl,  to  come  out  of  another  room ;  and  just 
now,  poor  Lady  Evelyn 

'*  Dies  of  a  rose  in  Homoeopathic  pain  ;^ 

dines  at  three  o'clock,  on  half  a  snipe,  and 
keeps  her  children  in  Lancashire,  being  too 
nervous  to  bear  their  noise  within  two  hundred 
miles  of  her  great  rambling  house  in  Privy 
Gardens.  She  comes  to  town  for  the  season, 
only  to  put  herself  under  the  tortures  of  the 
newest  fashionable  quack;  and  is  all  amaze- 
ment that  any  one  can  bear  the  fatigue  of 
dressing  and  the  exhaustion  of  hot  rooms.  It 
is  needless  to  remind  her  that  her  own  demie- 


toUette  costs  ker  twice  die  trouble  of  oar  ball 
dresses,  or  that  the  thermometer  in  her  boudoir 
stands  at  86^.  She  has  no  faith  in  the  indis- 
positions  of  odier  women.  Most  of  us  e3q)eri<» 
ence  a  jealous  pang  on  hearing  the  beauty^  of 
some  rival  landed,  apparently  at  our  own  ex- 
pense ;  but  Lady  Evelyn-  is -as  tenacioos.  of  the 
word  ^'invalid/*  as  Mrs*  Verey  of  the  terms 
"  wit "  or  "  belle." 

*'  They  talk  of  the  Duchess  of  — --  being 
delicate,"  said  she^-  in  an  indignant  tone>  this 
morning ;  "  a  woman  who  has  nursed  all  her 
children  must  have  the  constitution  of  an  Irish 
charwoman ! " 

She  will  not  even  allow  one  of  her  friends  to 
be  ill; — hints  that  it  is  an  idle  preten9imi,-^ 
and  has  actually  misgivings  of  imposition,  after 
they  are  dead  and  gone. 

Sir  Jenison  Delaval  came  in  before  she^  left 
me ;  who,  being  a  constitutional  croaker,  a 
dear  lover  of  bad  tidings — (Lady  Cis  declares 
tbat,  had  he  been  sent  for  news  out  of  the  ark, 
he  would  have  brought  back  a  sprig  of  yew 
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instead  of  an  olive-branch !)  informed  us  that 
Lord  Clendinning  had  lost  his  wife. 

*^  Lady  Clendinning  dead  V*  cried  Lady 
Evelyn.  *'  Impossible  I  you  must  have  been 
misinformed!" 

I  fear  not.  She  died  last  night." 
Last  night? — oh  dear,  no.  Mr.  Beres- 
ford  was  with  his  father  yesterday  morning, 
just  after  Dr.  Holland  had  left  the  house ;  and 
Holland  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  she  was  in 
no  sort  of  danger.  Holland  is  aware  of  her 
foible  of  fimcying  herself  ten  times  worse  than 
she  really  is." 

^'  In  this  case,  poor  woman,  her  fancy  was 
confirmed.  She  said  she  should  not  live  through 
the  day,  and  expired  in  the  course  of  the  even- 
mg. 

^'  My  dear  Sir  Jenison,  believe  me,  it  was 
some  other  person.  Lady  Clendinning  is  one 
of  the  last  women  in  the  world  to  die  in  that 
sort  of  way,  of  a  common  cold." 

*^  But  it  was  not  a  common  cold  —  it  was 
an  inflammation  of  the  lungs." 

**  Well !  common  or  uncommon,  I  know 
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8he  was  at  Devonshire  House  on  Thursday 
week;  and  you  may  rely  upon  it  she  is  no 
more  dead  than  I  am." 

**  It  was  precisely  at  Devonshire  House 
that  she  had  some  difficulty  in  getting  up  her 
carriage, — stood  in  a  draught  of  air  without 
her  doak, — and  never  quitted  her  bed  after- 
wards«  Blisters,  bleeding,  leeches — nothing 
could  save  her." 

"  How  very  absurd !  Lady  Clendinning 
has  a  horror  of  blisters — never  put  one  on  iu 
her  life ;  and  as  to  bleeding,  the  very  sight  of  a 
lancet  would  cure  her.  I  shall  go  and  call  on 
her  to-morrow." 

<'  Better  not,  my  dear  madam.  You  will 
find  Clendinning  House  shut  up.  My  informa- 
tion must  be  correct,  for  I  had  it  from  Screw, 
the  upholsterer,  who  is  generally  civil  enough 
to  let  me  know  when  he  has  some  great  funeral 
in  hand." 

**  I  dare  say  he  was  sent  for  to  make  an 
easy  so&  or  chair  for  her,"  persisted  Lady 
Evelyn,  '^  and  fancied,  as  the  knocker  was  tied 
up,  that  she  nmst  be  dead." 
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"  No  such  things  I  assure  you,"  snarled 
Sir  Jenison.     "  He  was  sent  for  to -*' 

"  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it !"  interrupted 
Lady  Evelyn,  having  gradually  raised  her  small 
sucking-dove  voice  to  tornado  pitch ;  ^'  and 
I  will  go  to  Clendinning  House  this  very 
minute." 

Before  Sir  Jenison  had  settled  his  wig  and 
his  temper,  after  her  exit,  '*  came  there  a  cer- 
tain lord,"  who  asked  permission  last  night  to 
pay  his  respects  to  me  in  St.  James's  Place; 
and  as  he  is  young,  handsome,  and  withal  re^ 
puted  agreeable,  I  made  him  one  of  those  un- 
meaning affirmative  shrugs,  expressive  of  neither 
too  much  nor  too  little  satisfaction  at  the  pro- 
posal. Now  that  I  have  seen  him  again,  and 
studied  him  at  leisure,  I  heartily  rejoice  at  not 
having  been  warmer  in  my  acceptation  of  his 
civilities.  Lord  Lancaster  seems  to  be  an  adept 
in  that  fashionable  school  of  superciliousness 
which  renders  young  Englishmen  so  ridiculous. 
Till  the  age  of  thirty,  your  listless  lord  takes 
refuge  in  finery  from  his  own  insignificance, 
— knows  nobody, — goes  nowhere, — can  find 
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nothing  to  eat, — nothing  to  read, — is  very  Httle 
aware  of  what  yon  are  saying  to  him,  and  still  less 
of  what  he  ntters  in  reply.  After  thirty,  unless 
improved  by  having  amalgamated  with  reason- 
able society,  he  retreats  anew  into  whatever 
may  be  the  pet  club  of  the  day — White's,  the 
Travellers',  Croekford  s,  or  a  successor,  still  to 
arise.  From  that  moment  he  knows  nobody 
but  the  fellows  at  the  club ;  goes  nowhere  but 
to  the  club  ;  admits  of  no  eating  but  the 
dinners  or  suppers  of  the  club  —  no  reading 
but  its  journals  and  periodicals.  He  meets 
a  man  in  society,  and  if  a  member  of  the 
same,  offers  to  fut  him  down  there;  if  not  a 
member,  but  worthy  so  to  be,  he  offers  to  put 
him  up  there.  That  goodly  community  he  holds 
to  constitute  the  human  species ;  for  him  there 
is  no  world  elsewhere ! 

Lord  Lancaster  is  at  present  in  the  incipient 
stage  of  listlessnessism.  At  present,  he  knows 
nothing,  and  nobody,  on  the  face  of  the  created 
globe.  He  came  into  my  drawing-room,  evi- 
dently prepared  for  a  tite-d-tSte,  and  to  make  it 
agreeable  to  both  parties ;  but  the  moment  he 
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saw  Sir  Jenison  Delaval,  a  man  with  whom  he 
has  no  visiting-acquaintance,  he  froze  into  a 
statue  of  snow,  to  make  it  evident,  that  an  in- 
troduction to  the  stranger  was  out  of  the  ques^ 
tion.  Instead  of  his  florid  eloquence  of  last 
night,  he  emitted  only  monosyllables  in  reply 
to  the  diffuse  commentary  on  the  weather,  with 
which  I  was  obliged  to  fill  up  the  awkward 
pause  that  ensued ;  and,  instead  of  his  graceful 
eaiie  un  the  satin  sofa  at  Almack's  among  those 
certified  of  his  caste^  he  turned  his  eyes  neither 
to  the  right  nor  left,  lest,  peradventure,  they 
should  fall  upon  an  object  of  dubious  recog- 
nizability.  So  complete  a  man  in  buckram 
never  was  it  my  lot  to  see. 

Before  his  lordship's  joints  could  be  unstiff- 
ened,.or  his  dignity  relaxed,  by  the  departure 
of  poor  unconscious  Sir  Jenison,  in  rattled 
Count  Szchazoklwonski,  a  wild  Hungarian, 
and  a  great  friend  of  Lady  Cecilia,  who  has  a 
propensity  for  tattling  bad  English. 

"  Ha!  my  freind,  Sare  Delafals!'^  cried  he, 
"  enchanted  to  met  you.  Receife  your  polite 
cart  of  dinner — will  axcep,  most  happee.    Who 
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that  stran&he  mans?"   whispered  he^  leaning 
towards  me. 

*'  Lord  Lancaster/'  replied  I,  in  the  same 
low  tone. 

'<  Lancasters  ?  do  I  not  knew  heem  ?  an  Irizh 
peer,  eh^  yees?" 

'*  A  Scotch  one,  I  believe,"  said  I^  .amused 
by  hia  barbaresqne  self-possession,  under  the 
scrutinizing  glances  of  the  exclusive. 

"  Scosh?  aha  I  Scosh^  I  tink.  Good  day, 
milor,  good  day,  your  shervanth.  You  are  of 
Scoshland,  I  find.  I  have  great  regard  for 
Soofihland.  I  go  to  Scoshland,  last  sheason, 
ahoot  the  moors ;  leef  on  groushe  and  veeshky, 
veeshky  and  groushe ;  I  have  great  regard  for 
Scofihland.  Pray,  milor,  can  you  told  me 
▼are  I  gets  di  genoing  Scosh  peel?'' 

"  Peel?^  reiterated  his  lordship. 

"  Count  Szchazoklwonski  probably  means 
Scotch  marmalade,  made  of  orange-peel,"  said 
I,  in  perfect  simplicity. 

**  I  means  no  such  tings,"  cried  the  count ; 
**  widsh  your  kind  forgive  me,  I  means 
peel, — Scosh  peel, — veesh  I  took  ven  indish- 
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pose^  in  de  moor ;  aad  veesh  care  me  like 
vonder ! " 

^'  Scotch  pills f'*  cried  I,  unable  to  repress  a 
laugh. 

But  it  was  no  laughing  matter.  The  colour 
rose  to  Lord  Lancaster's  temples,  and  he  pulled 
up  his  collar  with  a  jerk,  as  he  would  have 
pulled  up  a  hard-mouthed  horse. 

'^  Your  Mend  seems  to  take  me  for  an  apo- 
thecary/' said  he,  addressing  me;  but  disdain- 
ing to  notice  the  count. 

''  Million  pardonsh,  milor/'  replied  Szcha- 
zoklwonskii  amazed  at  having  given  offence  : 
*^  miladi  spoke  you  as  peer  of  Scoshland  ; 
thought  you  very  natural  know  de  Soosh  peel. 
Not  de  leash  affronts  in  de  worral." 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  air  of  Lord 
Lancaster,  conscious  of  having  been  made  ridi- 
culous, and  apprehensive  of  rendering  himself 
more  so  befcM'e  '^  Sare  Delafals ;"  for  the  count's 
apostrophe  had  taught  him  to  know  the  un- 
couth man  in  the  comer,  not  only  for  the  mate 
of  the  fashionable  Lady  Cecilia,  but  actually 
for  a  member  of  his  club ;  whom  not  to  know 
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aligned  himself,  if  not  unknown^  at  least  un- 
knowing. 

To*mght  I  am  going  to  the  Duke  of 
Merioneth's,  dining  first  with  the  Percys;  so  that 
I  shall  actually  pass  the  second  day  of  Armine's 
sojourn  in  town  without  seeing  her.  How 
mortifying ! 

Friday  night. — I  seem  destined  to  meet 
with  ctmtrarietes.  This  morning,  I  determined 
to  sally  forth  across  the  Parks,  to  visit  my 
sister,  attended  by  my  servant.  But,  just  as  I 
had  reached  the  gate  of  the  Green  Park,  a 
gentleman,  who  had  been  cantering  gently 
along  Constitution  Hill,  drew  up,  gave  his 
horse  to  his  groom,  and  I  found  myself  es- 
corted by  Mr.  Penrhyn. 

**  Am  I  indiscreet  in  inquiring  whither 
Mrs.  Delaval  is  bound  at  so  unseasonable  an 
hour?"  said  he.  ''  Is  it  some  benevolent  ac- 
tion that  takes  you  abroad  so  early?  I  fear 
not !  for  Charity,  we  are  told,  begins  at  home ! 
Perhaps  Madame  Payne  has  received  her  de- 
spatches from  Herbault,  and  you  are  one  of  the 

d2 
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favoured  few  admitted  to  the  privy  council  of 
les  modes?  Or  you  are  sitting  for  your  picture? 
—  Yes !  you  are  sitting  for  your  picture,  and 
choose  to  arrive  at  Chalon's  door  with  the 
bloom  of  exercise  upon  your  cheek  ! — I  take  it 
for  granted,  Chalon  is  the  man,  as  the  only 
artist  whose  style  is  worthy  of  your  own — 

"  Hair  loosely  flowing  —  robes  as  free." 

*'  My  intent  is  neither  wicked  nor  chari- 
table," said  I;  '^  nor  is  my  face  about  to 
borrow  charms  from  either  a  painter  or  a 
milliner.  I  am  simply  going  to  visit  my 
sister,  Mrs.  Herbert,  who  is  just  arrived  from 
the  country." 

"  Ah  !  you  have  a  sister  ?  Not  the  wife,  I 
trust,  of  a  certain  morose  Henry  Herbert,  with 
whom  I  used  to  quarrel  at  Eton  and  Christ- 
church?" 

"  A  certain  Henry  Herbert,  certainly,  and 
both  of  Eton  and  Oxford  ;  but  by  no  means  a 


morose  one." 


^'  My  hearty  congratulations,  then,  to  his 
fair  lady^  on  the  reformation  she  has  effected ! 
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To  do  poor  Herbert  jnsfeioe,  he  had  some  pre^ 
tart  for  ill*hiimoiir.  It  has  been  his  fate, 
through  life,  to  come  in  second  best.  His 
fiither  is  an  old  baronet,  with  a  princely  es- 
tate; bnt  mj  friend  was  bom  eleven  months 
after  a  stont,  thriving,  active,  elder  brother. 
Till  ten  years  old,  he  was  himself  a  handsome 
lad ;  caught  the  small-pox,  and  became  honey- 
combed for  life !  His  younger  brother  has 
changed  his  name  for  a  fortune,  left  him  by  a 
rich  godmother ;  his  elder  succeeded  to  the 
title  and  family  property.  Henry  Herbert,  I 
conclude,  is  still  Henry  Herbert ;  a  man  with- 
out a  profession,  because  he  is  so  near  being  a 
man  of  fortune ;  but  who,  with  his  independ- 
ence of  1785Z.  per  annum,  is  the  most  depend- 
ent of  human  beings!  .  What  you  have  just 
told  me,  completes  the  catalogue  of  his  mis- 
fortunes ;  —  he  is  married  to  Mrs.  Delaval's 
sister,  instead  of  to  herself!" 

''  He  is,  indeed,  much  to  be  pitied,"  said  I, 
affecting  to  laugh  off  Mr.  Penrhyn's  compli- 
ment, as  we  reached  the  door  of  Armine's 
honse^  in  New  Norfolk  Street ;  '^  but;  as  an« 
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Other  minute  will  bring  me  into  the  presence  of 
your  victim,  you  must  permit  me  to  widi  you 
good  morning." 

''Victim,  indeed!"  ejaculated  Penrhyn, 
raising  his  hat  as  the  servant  opened  the  door. 
''  Herbert  is  even  a  more  unhappy  dog  than  I 
thought  him ;  to  live  in  New  Norfolk  Street, 
and  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  way!'* 

Certainly  my  brother-in-law's  face  did  look 
most  lugubrious  when  I  entered  the  breakfast- 
room.  The  table  was  covered  with  cold  tea, 
stiffened  muffins,  warm  butter,  tepid  coffee, 
empty  egg-shells  !  The  husband  was  grum- 
bling over  the  denunciations  of  an  opposition 
paper ;  the  wife  trying  to  silence  the  chattering 
children,  who  prevented  his  croakings  firom 
becoming  audible! 

"  Why,  my  dear  Armine,  did  not  Herbert 
bring  you  to  see  me  yesterday?"  I  inquired,  as 
soon  as  I  had  taken  my  place. 

''  He  thought  it  would  be  far  easier  for 
your  carriage  and  horses  to  bring  you  to 
see  us"  replied  Herbert,  taking  up  his  own 
defence. 
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My  horses  and  servants  had  been  out  all 
night/' 

"  Yourself y  of  course,  remaining  at  home?" 

^^  No.  If  yon  remember,  I  told  you  I  was 
gmng  to  Almack's;  and  last  night,  I  was  at 
Merioneth  House." 

^*  But  people  do  not  remain  all  night  at 
Almack's ;  and  you  (and  your  horses)  were  not 
at  Merioneth  House,  I  imagine,  before  ten 
o'clock  r' 

"  Not  till  eleven.  But  I  was  not  sure  of 
finding  you,  if  I  came  in  the  evening." 

'*  There  were  two  good  arguments  that  your 
sister,  at  least,  would  be  at  home.  Like  most 
recently  arrived  country  cousins,  she  has  no- 
thing to  wear;  and,  like  most  poor  men's 
wives,  no  horses  to  drive." 

'^  Let  us  go  to  the  drawing-room,  and  talk 
over  your  parties  of  last  night,"  cried  Armine, 
the  peace-maker ;  **  it  is  enough  that  you  are 
here  at  last." 

And  to  the  drawing-room  I  followed  her, 
leading  one  little  stumbling  girl,  who  did  not 
choose  to  be  carried,  while  she  carried  a  heavy 
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boy,  who  did  not  chooee  to  walk.  Bat  even 
the  drawing-room  was  calculated  to  throw  a 
damp  on  our  spirits.  Armine's  arrival  in  town 
is  so  recent,  that  her  house  has  not  yet  acquired 
an  inhabited  look.  The  lustres  are  in  canvass 
bags ;  the  frames  of  the  glasses  and  pictures 
under  dirty  gauze.  The  covers  remain  on  the 
Aimiture ;  with  the  exception  of  the  tables 
covers,  which  are  doubled  up  and  laid  aside. 
No  books  about — no  flowers — no  knick-knacks 
— no  any  thing !  Nothing  seems  at  home  in 
the  room  but  the  poker,  stuck  familiarly  into 
the  sulky  smoky  fire. 

"  Ah !  this  looks  delightful,"  cried  Herbert, 
shrugging  his  shoulders,  after  having  opened 
another  window  to  let  out  the  smoke.  **  No- 
thing so  charming  as  a  fifth-rate  London  house, 
to  people  who  entertain  the  foolish  ambition  of 
deserting  a  comfortable  residence,  to  come  to 
town  for  the  season." 

''  But  you  used  to  like  London?"  said  I. 

"  Yes — when  I  had  nothing  else  to  like, 
and  a  clab  was  my  substitute  for  a  home.  But, 
with  four  children,  and  scarcely  two  thousand 
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a-year,  I  am  content  to  remain  in  Bedfordshire. 
Indeed,  this  will  he  decidedly  the  last  year  of 
oar  coming.  Next  season,  I  shall  let  this  con* 
founded  smoky  hole,  and  get  three  or  foar 
hundred  pounds  for  it  from  some  valetudi- 
narian member,  wanting  to  be  near  the  Parks. 
By  the  way,  what  have  you  done  with  Pen- 
rhyn? — I  saw  him  walk  up  to  the  door  with 
you?" 

*'  Then  you  also  saw  him  turn  away  as  I 
entered?" 

*^  With  no  small  satisfaction!  I  was  afraid 
he  might  not  be  aware  how  little  I  am  disposed 
to  welcome  such  a  visitor.  I  have  known  Pen- 
rhyn  all  my  life,  and  disliked  him  as  long ;  a 
man  incapable  of  doing  a  generous  thing,  or 
saying  a  kind  one.  Penrhyn  is  by  nature  a 
dirty  fellow.  You  know  him  to  be  rich,  only 
because  he  is  purse-proud ;  nay,  he  almost 
laments  the  prosperity  which  leaves  him  no 
excuse  for  being  a  pique-assiette.  Although  a 
man  of  family  and  high  connexions,  Penrhyn 
is  as  abject  a  tuft-hunter  as  if  bom  a  feather- 
merchant  in  the  Borough." 
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*'  He  must  have  grievously  incensed  you/' 
said  I9  laughing  at  his  vehemence,  **  to  induce 
you  to  take  the  trouble  of  uttering  so  violent  a 
Philippic/' 

^'  Not  he!  —  no  one  more  insignificant  in 
my  eyes.  At  Eton,  he  was  an  empty,  sneering 
boy ;  at  Oxford,  a  hanger-on  upon  poor  lords, 
who  borrowed  his  bank-notes, — or  dunce  lords, 
who  borrowed  his  reading, — or  millionaiy  com- 
moners, who  borrowed  the  illustration  of  his 
aristocratic  name :  for  Penrhyn  is  so  accus- 
tomed to  despise  every  thing,  that  he  has  no 
great  opinion  of  himself;  and,  however  good 
his  position,  cannot  be  satisfied  without  trying 
to  hang  himself  a  peg  above  it.  Armine,  my 
love,  pray  ring  the  bell  for  the  nurse :  Maria 
will  certainly  catch  cold,  running  up  and  down 
the  balcony. — No!  pray,  don't  shut  the  win- 
dow ;  we  shall  be  stifled  with  smoke,  or  the 
child  will  cut  herself,  trying  to  fall  through 
the  glass." 

A  ring,  a  roar,  a  scolding, — and  my  little 
niece  and  nephew  were  despatched  to  the  nur- 
sery.    But  the  ill-humour  of  papa  was  a  fix- 
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tore.  How  few,  how  very  few  men  andentand 
the  advantage  of  making  themselYes  agreeable 
by  their  own  fireside!  I  detest  a  husband 
eternally  squabbling  in  a  tite-a-tite,  but  be- 
coming bright  and  sunshiny  the  moment  a 
visitor  is  announced !  My  visit  to  my  sister 
was  rendered  thoroughly  unpleasant  by  Her- 
bert's want  of  self-oontrol.  Yet,  had  he  been 
in  any  house  but  his  own,  he  would  have  suf- 
fered the  chimney  to  smoke,  the  children  to 
squall,  and  the  breakfast-table  to  look  dis- 
orderly, ^thout  allowing  his  temper  to  be 
raffled.  I  would  not  hear  of  his  walking  back 
with  me  to  St.  James's  Place  ;  and  even  al- 
lowed him  to  surmise  that  Mr.  Penrhyn  was 
waiting  in  the  Park  to  ofier  me  his  arm.  It 
was  quite  a  relief  to  me,  and,  I  fancy,  to  his 
wife,  when,  finding  his  services  refused,  he 
took  himself  off  to  his  club. 

After  all,  clubs  are  not  altogether  so  bad  a 
thing  for  family-men.  They  act  as  conductors 
to  the  storms  usually  hovering  in  the  air.  The 
man  forced  to  remain  at  home,  and  vent  his 
crossness  on  his  wife  and  children,  is  a  much 
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worse  animal  to  bear  with  than  the  man  who 
grumbles  bis  way  to  Pall«M all,  and^  not  daring 
to  swear  at  the  club  servants,  or  knock  about 
the  club  furniture,  becomes  socialized  into  de- 
cency. Nothing  like  the  subordination  exer- 
cised in  a  community  of  equals,  for  reducing  a 
fiery  temper.  It  is  not  the  influence  of  the 
colonel  or  the  major  which  curbs  the  violence 
of  the  irascible  young  ensign,  so  much  as  that 
of  his  brother  ensign,  who  joined  six  months 
before  him,  and  is  already  subdued  to  the  dis- 
cipline of  the  regiment.  I  dare  say  Herbert  is 
tolerably  amicable  in  his  own  neighbourhood, 
among  'squires  of  his  own  fortune  and  degree. 

Luckily,  there  are  times  and  places  where 
all  the  world  puts  on  its  company  face.  At 
Merioneth  House,  last  night,  what  a  host  of 
smilers !  Not  a  jealous  scowl,  not  an  envious 
sneer,  not  an  angry  frown,  to  be  seen!  In 
spite  of  all  the  rivalship,  all  the  vindictive  feel- 
ing, pent  up  in  the  four  hundred  human  breasts 
drawing  breath  under  its  gorgeous  roof,  all  was 
courtesy,  all  kindness.  Not  a  care  presumed 
to  shew  its  face  in  that  fiiiry  palace.    A  temple 


^fj^f — ^^  votaries  must  be  joyous.  After  an 
hour  or  two  passed  in  such  a  spot,  one  might 
almost  become  a  convert  to  iiie  notion  of  the 
poor,  that,  in  this  world  at  least,  Dives,  in  hia 
purple  and  fine  Unen,  is  exempt  from  tri- 
bulation. 

It  is,  perhaps,  owing  to  the  domestic  plagues 
which  subdued  my  temper,  that  I  resided  so 
many  years  at  Delaval  Castle,  surrounded  by 
mud  hovels,  without  imagining  that,  because  I 
was  lady  of  all  I  surveyed,  I  was  paramount  in 
all  other  times  and  places.  Nothing,  I  4>er- 
ceive,  is  so  unpretending  as  a  thoroughly  Lon- 
donized  person.  There,  gentlemen  are  accus- 
tomed to  give  way  to  lords ;  lords  to  royalties ; 
and  society  is  as  nicely  matched,  each  under 
each,  as  the  voices  of  the  hounds  of  Theseus. 
But  divers  of  my  fellow  denizens  of  Ireland, 
and  others  escaped  from  long  exile  in  the  colo- 
nies, find  it  difficult  to  divest  themselves  of  the 
influence  of  their  local  importance.  The  other 
night,  at  Almack's,  I  noticed  Sir  William 
O'Blamey,  who  has  a  family-place  some  miles 
from  Ballyshumna,  and  was  accounted  a  fine 
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thing  in  Dublin,  pushing  and  shoving  in  a 
crowd  of  peers  and  peeresses,  as  he  would  have 
done  in  a  mob  in  Sackville  Street !  He  could 
not  conceive  why  they  did  not  make  room  for 
him  J  and  his  partner ;  and  fancied  himself  as 
grand  and  influential  in  the  presence  of  the 
Duke  of  Wellington,  Lord  Gh*ey,  two  or  three 
German  sovereign  princes,  and  two  or  three 
hundred  of  the  leading  nobility,  as  when  re- 
caving  the  obeisances  of  a  dozen  hadess  and 
shoeless  retainers,  in  whose  eyes  Sir  William 
O'Blamey,  own  cousin,  twice  removed,  to  my 
Lord  O'Blamey,  of  the  fine  ould  ancient  house 
of  O'Blamey,  of  Blarney  Castle,  in  the  county 
of  Fermanagh,  is  secondary  in  importance  only 
to  the  Prince  of  Wales !  To  do  poor  Sir  Wil- 
liam justice,  his  partner,  Lady  Theodosia  Pari- 
nafad,  seemed  quite  as  well  inclined  to  assert 
her  mistaken  dignity  as  himself.  I  saw  her 
plant  herself  before  one  of  the  fairest  and  gen- 
tlest of  the  Howards,  who  was  forced  to  retreat, 
and  find  a  place  in  another  quadrille ;  and  the 
disdainful  air  with  which  Sir  William  and  her* 
self  surveyed,  from  force  of  habit,  all  and  sundry 
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in  the  room,  was  really  amusing.  At  last,  as 
they  were  elbowing  their  way  together  towards 
Lady  Theodosia's  chaperon,  I  saw  the  ridicnlons 
couple  stand  aside,  as  if  conscious  of  a  soperior 
presence,  and  doubted  not  that  a  member  of  the 
royal  &mily  had  come  in.  I  raised  my  glass ; 
but,  lo !  in  lieu  of  a  royal  highness,  saw  no- 
thing but  a  tat  old  dowager, — a  quondam  lady- 
lieutenant.  Sir  William,  remembering  how 
low  he  used  to  bow  to  her  at  the  Castle,  having 
resumed  his  former  obsequiousness.  Great  as 
he  was,  he  felt  an  ex-yice-queen  to  be  greater. 
The  minnows  shrank  in  presence  of  what  had 
been  a  Triton  in  their  little  eyes. 

Lister  was  right  in  his  assertion  that  travel 
is  indispensable  to  liberalize  the  mind.  After 
making  the  tour  of  Europe,  Sir  William 
O'Blamey  will  probably  return  to  his  country, 
a  polished,  open-minded,  open-hearted  man. 
But  it  will  require  many  a  rub  to  teach  him 
the  useful  art  of  self-knowledge.  One  lesson 
was  bestowed  on  him  the  other  night.  Lady 
Cecilia's  sister,  the  somewhat  exclusive  mar- 
chioness of  Clackmannan,  sent  for  her  carriage. 
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and  took  away  her  beautiful  daughter,  Lady 
Alicia  Spottiswode,  the  moment  Sir  William 
asked  her  to  dance.  '*  It  is  Alicia's  first 
season,"  whispered  Lady  Cecilia^  observing  my 
suppressed  smile;  "  ef  il  ne  faut  pas  s^enca- 
Tiaillerr* 

Do  not  let  me  seem  to  scandalize  my  Irish 
friends.  I  see  nothing  in  London — no!  not 
even  at  Merioneth  House  —  superior  to  Lord 
and  Lady  Rossana,  or  their  sons  and  daughters. 
But  the  Rossanas  are  people  of  the  world ;  and 
have  supported  the  reputation  of  their  country 
for  beauty  and  wit,  at  Paris,  Rome,  Naples, 
Vienna,  and  Berlin.  It  struck  me  last  night, 
that  Mr.  Penrhyn  was  paying  attention  to  the 
youngest  and  prettiest  of  the  daughters.  But 
I  am  satisfied  that  Lady  Sophia  has  too  much 
dignity  of  mind  to  accept  a  man  universally 
stigmatized  as  the  cavaliere  servente  of  a  mar- 
ried woman. 

Poor  Sir  Jenison  Delaval  has  just  attained 
a  crisis  in  his  destiny,  which  makes  the  matri- 
monial yoke  he  has  been  wearing,  till  it  has 
grown  into   his  flesh,   sit  extremely  uneasy. 


J>IART  OF  A  pilSBKNUTtE.  71 

Clarence  Delaval,  his  only  son,  who  has  turned 
oat  as  wild  as  the  slip  of  such  a  stock  was 
likely  to  prove,   has  just  been  rusticated  at 
coU^e;  and  his  father  and  Lady  Cecilia  are 
at  variance   touching  his   future   destination. 
Lady  Cis  wants  to  send  him  to  travel,  and, 
on  his  return  from  the  Continent,  place  him 
in  the  Blues :  Sir  Joseph  talks  of  keeping  him 
under  his  own  eye  (such  an  eye  as  it  is !),  and 
patting  him  into  the  Foreign   Office  or  the 
Treasury,  to  tame  him  down.    The  idea  of  the 
handsome,  clever  Clarence,  chained  to  a  desk 
in  a  Government  office,  would   make  Lady 
Cecilia  furious,  if  it  did  not  make  her  laugh. 
Bat,  while  papa  and  mamma  are  settling  their 
differences  of  opinion,  my  little  cousin,  Cla- 
rence,    remains    en   penitence    in    Grosvenor 
Square;  smuggled  by  his  mother,  night  after 
night,  to  the  Opera,  Almack*s,  and  every  ball 
worth  mentioning,  in  order  to  keep  him  out  of 
mischief;  or,  rather,  to  keep  him  to  mischief  of 
what  she  considers  the  right  kind. 

"  A  boy  of  twenty  miLst  play  the  fool,"  is 
her  argument ;   ^^  and  it  is  better  he  should 
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play  the  fool  in  good  company.  Precifloly^at 
Clarence's  age,  the  tone  of  a  man's  character 
is  decided.  If  shy,  he  flies  to  indifferenl  society 
to  be  courted  and  made  a  fuss  with ;  if  a  sports- 
man, he  associates  with  those  who  look  upon 
ignorance  as  eminence,  and  vulgarity  as  yirtoc. 
With  uSf  he  will  perceive  that  gallantry  and 
ecart6  are  not  incompatible  with  public  did* 
tinctions ;  he  will  see  our  great  politioianfl 
crowned  with  laurels  mingled  with  roses,  and 
find  that  a  man  may  command  tiie  attention-  of 
the  House  one  night,  and  of  Crockford's  the 
next.  If  my  son  must  be  a  roue,  let  him,  al 
leasts  be  a  rovi  de  bonne  eompagnie*'^ 

Sir  Jenison^  on  the  other  hand,  doea  not 
subscribe  to  the  necessity  of  bis  being  a  rotii 
at  all ;  and  talks  of  the  propriety  of  finishing 
the  young  man's  education,  in  case  he  shoiild 
be  called  on  by  his  county  to  bring  him  for« 
ward  at  the  next  election.  But  Lady  Ceciliai 
who  says  little^  does  all ;  and,  as  Clarence  finds 
it  delightful  to  waltz  every  night,  and  ride 
every  morning,  with  his  pretty  cousin  Alicia, 
it  is  probable  he  will  manage  to  remain  in 
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town  for  the  rest  of  the  season, — then  complete 
his  education  on  the  moors,  or  at  Lucca,  or 
the  Tannus  baths. 

Ever  since  my  arrival  in  town,  I  have  seen 
a  huge  '*  TO  LET,  FURNISHED,  this 
SPACIOUS  Mansion,"  pasted  into  the  windows 
of  the  house  adjoining  mine ;  and  fully  appre- 
ciated the  advantage  of  having  no  greater  dis- 
turbance to  my  South-west,  than  the  occasional 
modest  knocks  of  persons  coming  to  view  the 
premises.  Last  week,  alas !  I  was  roused  from 
ray  dream  of  bliss  by  an  awkward  rat-tat-tat, 
and  a  sort  of  scuffle  in  the  street,  proceeding 
from  a  &mily  coach  with  four  posters,  and  six 
inside ;  and  a  barouche  and  pair,  full  of  ladies' 
maids.  A  marvellous  explosion  of  scolding, 
squabbling,  swearing,  and  unpacking,  ensued ; 
and,  within  four-and-twenty  hours  of  the  great 
event,  a  piano  was  rattling  in  the  back  dining- 
room, — a  harp  twanging  in  the  front  drawing- 
room  ;  the  under  footman  played  the  fiddle  in 
the  pantry,  and  three  children  and  a  teething 
in&nt  were  skirmishing  and  roaring  in  the 
nurseries;  to  say  nothing  of  a  never-ceasing 

VOL.  I.  E 
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cell  for  "  Jaoe"  or  "  John"  upon  the  staircase ; 
— two  slavefi  of  the  rinff,  whom  I  take  to  be 
the  housemaid  and  footman. 

"  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gresham  Ronsham,  of 
Wrangham  Hall/'  are  come  to  town,  it  seems, 
for  the  season,  to  bring  out  three  elder  daugh- 
ters, and  bring  up  three  younger  ones;  and 
the  stir  and  bustle  of  the  whole  family  is  little 
inferior  to  the  confosion  of  Babel.  Such  double 
knocks,  such  single,  such  eternal  ringing  of 
bells  and  slamming  of  doors ;  such  arrivals  of 
band-boxes,  —  square,  circular,  oval,  great, 
small,  middling ;  such  a  throng  of  hack  cabrio^ 
.  lets  in  attendance — coiffeurs,  dancing-masters, 
Italian-masters ;  —  such  apothecarial  chariots 
for  the  teething  baby — such  compendious  fa- 
mily-coaches with  visitors  for  papa  and  mamma. 
Like  all  great  country  families,  they  are  great 
givers  of  great  dinners ;  and  the  savoury  fumes 
of  gravy  soup  rise  to  my  windows  long  before 
I  rise  to  my  breakfast.  Decidedly  the  party- 
wall  of  a  London  house  ought,  by  act  of  parlia- 
ment, to  be  two  bricks  thicker.  Three  times 
a^week,  one  daughter  has  Signer  Bravura  and 
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his  solfeggio,  with  every  day  a  three  hoars* 
practice ;  I  can  even  overhear  John  and  Jane 
reprimanding  Master  Robert  for  sliding  on  the 
balusters;  and  yesterday,  Miss  Maria  had  a 
visit  from  the  dentist,  attended  with  screams 
that  caused  xny  blood  to  stagnate. 

It   is,   in  &ct,  surprising  how  much  re«* 
fitting   and  re-modelling  is  indispensable  for 
poor  people,  who  have  been  figuring  with  credit 
at  their  country-seat,  to  pass  current  in  the 
crowd  of  London.     Milliners,  mantua-makers, 
stay-makers,  shoe-makers,    hosiers,   glovers, 
jewellers,   hair -dressers,    are    set    in    motion 
merely  that  three  moderately  well-looking  girls 
may  pass  an  evening  in  society  without  incur- 
ring the  charge  of  being  quizzes.    The  parents 
worry  themselves  to  death  to  discover  the  right 
way  to  do  the  right  thing ;  spend  half-a-year's 
income  in  three  months ;  kill  their  old  butler, 
lame  their  favourite  horses,  break  their  new 
carriage,  lose  their  time  and  temper ;  are  cited 
by  the  newspapers  as  having  been  present  at 
some  Caledonian  or  Hibernian  ball;  in  May, 
as  having  arrived  at  their  house  in  St.  James's 
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Place,  from  their  seat  in  Lincolnshire ;  and  in 
August,  as  haring  departed  from  the  same  to 
the  same ;  while,  after  all,  one  daughter  mar- 
ries the  curate  of  the  parish,  and  another,  the 
second  son  of  a  neighbouring  'squire. 

Amongst  the  numerous  offences  committed 
against  me  by  Herbert  the  other  morning,. wios 
a  formal  invitation  to  dinner.  With  perfect 
sincerity,  I  gave  to  him  and  Armine  a  general 
iniFitation  to  my  house ;  begging  them  only  to 
send. down  to  St.  James's  Place  in  the  morn- 
ing, whenever  they  had  no  better  engage- 
ment, in  order  to  majLe  sure  that  I  dined  at 
home. 

'^  General  invitations  go  for  less  than  nothing, 
in  my  opinion,'*  was  his  ungracious  reply. 
^^  la  proof  of  which,  /  invite  you  to  dine 
here  on  Saturday  the  fourteenth  of  May,  to 
meet  a  pleasant  party,  and  eat  a  detestable 

dinner." 

'^  Invite  my  sister  to  dinner  at  a  week's 

date  ?"  interrupted  Armine.  ''  On  the  contrary, 
pray  a^k  her  to  dine  with  us,  enfamiUe,  to- 
morrow I" 
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^*  Our  specimea  of  a  breakfSi8t|  enfamilUy 
ihis  mormng,  proved,  no  doubts  very  attrac- 
tive?''  said  Herbert.  ^' No,  not  no  family 
dinnefft  for  a  fine  lady  like  Mrs.  Delaval,  who 
cannot  live  without  her  Almack's  and  Merio- 
neth House,  and  who  keeps  a  cordon  bleu  of  a 
chef,  if  I  am  to  trust  to  the  low  bow  I  saw 
bestowed  on  her  carriage  yesterday^  from 
Ciroekford's  window,  by  Gteorge  Hantoii.  A 
&mily  dinner  !-^boiled  soles  and  shrimp  sauce, 
a  fat  1^  of  mutton,  and  sallow  potatoes,  peeled 
with  a  knife !     Faugh  !*' 

And,  in  spite  of  all  I  could  urge,  be  held 
me  engaged  to  dinner  for  the  fourteenth. 
Now,  thot^h  I  should  dearly  like  to  dine 
with  the  Herberts  alone,  and  chat  with  Armine 
after  dinner,  I  have  not  the  slightest  inclination 
to  derange  them  by  preparati<»i6  for  a  party. 
I  perfectly  remember  in  my  aunt  Margaret's 
establishment^  the  general  disarrangement  pro- 
duced by  the  occasional  ceremony  of  giving 
a  dinner;  besides  which,  I  have  been  forced 
by  his  peremptory  proposal,  to  put  off  a  weekly 
standing  engagement  to  the  Delavals }  where. 
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on  Saturdays,  a  party  of  parliamentary  men 
always  assembles.    But  my  penance  was  to 
be ;  and,  to-day,  at  £(even  o'clock,  I  drove  to 
New  Norfolk  Street-    The  moment  I  entered, 
I  felt  persuaded  things  would  go  wrong.     The 
footman  looked   stiff  and    stupid    in  a  new 
livery,  as  fine  as  yellow  plush  could  make 
him;  and  the  butler,  as  sulky  as  a  country 
butler    always    looks    under  the    temporary 
subjection  of  a  maitre  d'hdtel  hired   for  the 
day.    Armine  was  not  dressed  when  I  arrived, 
and  Herbert  stood  on  the  hearth-rug,  swearing 
at  her  dilatoriness,  and  the  overpowering  per- 
fume  of  some  jonquils  and  heliotropes,  with 
which  she    had    ornamented    the  jcerdiniere. 
His  pettishness  was  soon  silenced  by  the  an- 
nouncement of  a  Sir  Dunstan  Forbes,  a  tall^ 
square-shouldered,  fussy  man,    too    huge    of 
stature,  and  too  loud  of  tone  for  so  small  a 
mansion ;  and,  immediately  afterwards,  a  thun- 
dering knock,  and  Ariinne  hurried  in,  drawing 
on  her  gloves,  just  in  time  to  receive  Sir  John 
and  Lady  Farrington ;  the  lady,  dazzling  in  a 
fulMrimmed  lilac  satin  gown,  diamonds,  and 


BIABT  OP  ▲  ofisaKHUTfiB.  79 

a  wreath  of  rotes !  The  sun  ahone  brightly 
upon  our  finery  and  iU-hamoar*  and  e^ery 
time  the  door  was  opened,  came  a  powerful  whiff 
of  the  unwholesome  Tapour  of  charcoal.  Two 
odier  men  dropped  slowly  in ;  bat  the  remain- 
ing two>9  who  were  to  make  out  our  party  of 
ten,  not  yet  making  their  appearance^  the 
children  were  asked  for  by  Lady  Farrington, 
a  Bedf(udshire  neighbour  of  my  sister,  appa- 
rently well-versed  in  her.  family  concerns. 
Herbert  interposed  his  interdiction,  saying, 
that  children  before  dinner  were  a  bore.  Ar- 
nune  looked  nerrous — l4ady  Farrington  plead- 
ed wilh  affected  earnestness;  and,  after  ten 
minutes'  disputing,  tbe  nursery  bell  was  rung, 
T—  the  diildren,  eyidently  waiting  the  summons, 
in  aU  their  company  finery  arriyed,  and  set  up 
a  quartett  of  roaring,  or  rather  a  glee — for 
Montr^KH*,  the  eldest  boy,  ran  boldly  in,  and 
dimbed  on  Lady  Farrington's  lilac  satin  knees; 
while  poor  dear  Armine,  after  vainly  endea- 
vouring to  pacify  tiiem,  and  eke  tbe  head 
name,  who  bridled  with  suppressed  indig- 
naticm^  on  hearing  her  master  assert,  that  they 
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were  the  worst  managed  brats  in  England, 
sentenced  them  to  return  to  the  plaee  from 
whence  they  came. 

Herbert,  looking  at  his  watch,  proclaimed 
that  it  was  half-past  seven,  and  talked  of 
ordering  dinner.  Armine  pleaded  that  Lord 
Lancaster  was  always  late  ;  and  that,  from 
Spring  Gardens  to  New  Norfolk  Street  was  a 
vast  distance  for  Lord  Hampton.  The  Album 
was,  accordingly  re-opened,  and  re-admired  by 
those  nearest  the  table ;  the  **  Keepsake,"  and 
the  "  Book  of  Beauty,"  were  commented  upon, 
according  to  individual  tastes ;  and  Sir  Dunstan 
inquired  of  Sir  John,  whether  he  had  been  late 
at  the  house  the  preceding  night,  in  order  to 
prove  to  the  two  silent  gentlemen  in  black, 
that  they  were  in  presence  of  honourable 
members. 

Again  there  came  a  pause ;  and  Sir  Duns- 
tan  attacked  Lady  Farrington  on  the  exhibition 
at  Somerset  House ;  he  giving  as  his  own  the 
sturdy  criticisms  of  the  Athenaeum,  and  she  re- 
pljring  in  the  flimsy  of  the  Court  Magazine. 
Herbert  was  growing  flushed,  when  a  carriage 
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rattled  to  the  door,  and  in  came  Lord  Hampton, 
all  bustle,  fuss,  and  s^logy,  affecting  to  pant 
for  breath;  shaking  hands  to  the  right  and 
left,  widi  ^  the  empressement  of  a  man  who 
arriyes  too  late ;  bowing  impertinently  low  to 
the  two  strangers,  as  if  to  announce  himself 
most  affiddy  resigned  to  make  the  acquaintance 
of  the  whole  injured  company. 

''  I  haTe  a  thousand  apologies  to  offer  to 
Mrs.  Herbert,"  spluttered  his  lordship,  in  an 
aadiUe  Toice  to  her  husband.  ^'  But  the  fact 
is,  I  uniformly  dine  at  eight;  and  being  folly 
p^-suaded  Ihat  you  had  invited  me  at  eight,  I 
desired  Fnua^ois  to  have  my  things  ready  for 
me  at  the  usual  hour.  I  was  sauntering  lei- 
surely near  the  Mount  Gate,  at  twenty  minutes 
after  seven,  when,  happening  to  meet  Lancaster, 
he  said,  '  I  thought  you  were  to  dine  at  Her- 
bert's? '  adding  something  about  an  early  din- 
ner, which  absolutely  startled  me.  He  observed 
that  you  were  very  considerate  to  dine  at  such 
an  hour,  in  order  to  enable  us  to  see  something 
of  the  Norma.  Believe  me,  I  was  horror-struck ! 
— took  but  three  minutes  and  a  quarter  to  reach 

b2 
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Spring  Gardens, — searched  for  your  card  — 
found  it — gave  myself  five  minutes  to  dress — 
waited  only  while  my  horses  were  putting  to, 
and  have  now  nothing  left  but  to  throw  myself 
on  Mrs.  Herbert's  good-hatiire." 

This  apology,  which  apology  was  none,  was 
received  with  indulgence ;  and  the  party,  yawn- 
ing and  hungry,  satisfied  that  Lord  Lancaster 
intended  to  cut  the  affair  altogether,  fell  upon 
him  like  cannibals,  and  were  tearing  him  to 
pieces,  when  in  he  sauntered, — cool,  undaunted, 
unapologizing, — bowing  slightly  to  his  hosts, 
saluting  Lord  Hampton  with  a  glance,  and 
totally  unconscious  of  the  presence  of  any  other 
person.  A  dead  silence  ensued ;  during  which 
he  glided  across  the  room  to  make  the  inquiry 
damage  of  my  sister.  **  Have  you  been  out  this 
morning  ? — Lovely  day ! —  exquisite  weather  !" 
while  we  all  waited  impatiently  the  announce- 
ment of  dinner.  But,  as  it  may  usually  be  ob- 
served in  such  cases,  the  dinner  that  has  been 
kept  waiting,  in  the  end  causes  others  to  wait ; 
and  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed 
before  we  found  ourselved  wedging  our  way 
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down  to  the  dining-rooni,  while  little  Horace 
Herbert  was  roaring  his  np  to  the  nursery.  I 
heard  his  &ther  making  goodnatured  remarks 
to  Lady  Farrington,  who  was  leaning  on  his 
arm ;  while  I  followed,  on  that  of  Lord  Hamp- 
ton, into  a  dining-room  overheated  with  Carcel 
lamps,  lighted  and  smoking  for  the  last  two 
hours.  In  the  act  of  sending  away  his  scarcely 
tasted  soup,  Lord  Lancaster,  affecting  to  per* 
ceive  me,  made  me  a  formal  bend  of  recognition, 
while  I  swallowed  in  uneasy  silence  my  cold 
turbot  and  warm  cucumber. 

At  tliree  out  of  every  six  of  even  the  best 
dinners  given  in  London,  the  company  is  ill- 
assorted,  and  the  party  dull.  But,  when  damped 
by  a  really  indifferent  dinner,  nothing  can  be 
more  unsocial  than  each  a  meeting.  Sir  John 
and  Lady  Farrington  talked  Bedfordshire  with 
Armine  and  Herbert,  which,  to  all  the  rest  of 
the  party  was  Hel»*ew  and  Greek;  Lancaster 
and  Hampton  talked  club  to  each  other  across 
the  table,  — a  dialect  equally  mysterious  to  the 
uninitiated ;  the  two  silent  gentlemen  grew  ab- 
solutely dumb  during  the  proce»  of  mastication ; 
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and  Sir  Dunstan,  by  whom  I  was  seated^  bored 
me  I7  a  series  of  firetfal  animadversions  on  the 
evils  of  the  age, — abusing  the  post  office,— 
reform-billy  ^—macadamization, — public  places, 
— private  society  1 — men  and  things, — women 
and  books ;  and  at  every  new  topic  of  disser- 
tation, ending  by  protesting  that  if  the  thing 
went  on,  he  would  certainly  write  a  letter  to 
the  Times. 

''Any  news  from  HoUybridge ?"  inquired 
Sir  John,  addressing  my  brother-in-law. 

''  Nothing  important.  I  had  a  letter  from 
Thorns  yesterday.  They  want  rain.  By  the 
way,  Thorns  mentioned  that  Denis  (Lord 
Forcefig's  head-keeper)  had  been  over  to  our 
friend  Smith,  about  a  warrant  for  the  people  in 
Broomby  Bottom.  It  seems  they  have  now 
some  grounds  to  go  upon.  Still  I  hope  Smith 
will  be  cautious.  Smith  is  apt  to  let  his  sports- 
mimUke  feelings  run  away  with  him.  That 
afiair  about  the  Oakley  keepers  did  him  a 
great  deal  of  injury  in  the  county.  I  trust 
Smith  will  be  cautious." 

5'  Did  Thorns  say,  whether  anything  was 
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settled  abolct  alatiiig  the  alDMhwdes  at  Dudley  ? 
My  man  Robscm  ira&  up  last  week  <m  bosiness 
at  Stntthfield ;  and  he  told  me,  that  at  iixe  last 
lueefiog  noAing  was  dedded;  adding  (between 
oarselves)  that  every  thing  in  that  quarter  was 
likely  tb  remain  at  sixes  and  sevens  till  we  were 
back  again.  Smith  is  a  sad  potterer,  unless 
on  matters  connected  with  the  sporting  in- 
terest." 

'•  Were  yon  late  last  n%ht  ?"  inquired  Lord 
Lancastigp  of  Lord  Hampton,  in  a  cross  fire. 

*^  About  three !  I  stayed  out  another 
rubber." 

**  It  was  going  hard  against  you  when  I 
left.  The  admiral  was  gettii^  fussy.  I  heard 
him  call  Sm*  a  glass  of  Madeira." 

'*  He  lost  sixteen  points  of  five ;  and  the 
night  before,  a  couple  of  hundred  against 
Hilton." 

'^  He  had  better  pull  up.  The  admiral's 
play  is  worse  than  anything,  eji^ept  his  luck." 

*^  Have  you  heard  that  he  has  promised  to 
putupTaffrail?" 

''  He  bad  better  let  it  alone.    Taffirail  was 
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with  our  squadrofi  at  Cherbourg  laat  summ^. 
We  know  him.     It  Won't  do/* 

'^  He  was  bkck*  balled  three  thnes  last 
winter  at  Paris/' 

**  That  argues  nothing.  The  Carlist  clique 
Uaek-ball  all  the  English  upon  principle.  They 
have  thrown  orer  soioe  of  the  best  fellows  in 
town ;  and  shew  no  mercy  to  younger  brothers 
like  Taffrail.  A  low  bow  from  Rothschild 
would  haye  been  his  only  guarantee." 

'^  You  were  at  the  Opera,  madam,  on 
Saturday?"  said  Sir  Dunstan,  addressing  me, 
meanwhile,  with  stately  condescension; — to 
which  inquiry  I  bow^  an  affirmative.  *'  In 
that  case,  I  trust  you  participated  in  the  in- 
dignation I  could  scarcely  repress  at  finding 
the  last  act  of  the  Gazza  Ladra  substituted 
for  the  first  act  of  the  Semiramide,  Who  is 
to  rely  upon  the  veracity  of  the  bills,  if  such 
abuses  are  tolerated?  An  individual  pays  his 
money  fi>r  a  ticket,  upon  the  faith  of  the 
announcement,  expecting  to  see  the  first  act 
of  the  Semiramide :  they  give  him  the  last  act 
of  the  Oazza  Ladra !    He  hafefj  p^haps,  seen 


it  before — perhaps  repeatedly,  and  to  satiety. 
Yet  to  ihis  abuse  the  public  are  required  tamely 
to  sabicoit!  I  fairly  warn  Monsieur  Laporte^ 
that,  should  he  t^in  presume  to  trifle  in  a 
similar  manner  with  the  fbrbearance  of  his 
subscribers,  I  will  wi'ite  a  letter  to  the  Times.'* 
And  this  is  rational  oonversatioli ! — Heigho! 
heigho!  heigho! — Miss  Austin  observes,  in  one 
of  the  best  of  her  admirable  novels,  that  ^  when 
lovely  woman  stoops  to  be  disagreeable/'  the 
only  art  her  guilt  to  cover  is,  like  the  lovely 
woman  who  stoops  to  folly,  "  to  die!''  Yet, 
what  multitudes  stoop  to  be  disagreeable !  — 
How  many  of  those  who  are  sulking  with  the 
world;  from  finding  themselves  less  important^ 
less  beautiful,  less  lauded  than  they  could  wish, 
take  refuge  in  the  morasses  of  disagreeable*- 
ness!  —  some  looking  prudish  —  some  conse* 
quential  —  some  phansaical  —  some  blue, — in 
the  uHStaken  view  of  magnifying  <lieir  nothing*> 
aess.  So  that  their  presence  do  but  impose 
upon  the  timid,  the  ignorant,  and  the  weak> 
they  are  content.  They  forget  that  the  world 
repays  itself  durmg  Uieir  absence ; — that  they 
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must  sometimes  depart  this  city,  and,  at  last, 
this  life;  and  that,  if  the  ass  avenged  itself  by 
spuming  the  dead  lion,  still  more  ignominiously 
are  its  hoofs  applied  upon  a  defunct  asinine 
brother,  equipped  in  a  lion's  skin ! 

Last  night,  at  Mrs.  Percy's,  "  Sare  Dela- 
fals"  brought  in  tidings,  that  Lady  Kirkby 
was  no  more !  Lady  Kirkby,  it  seems,  was 
once  a  beauty  and  a  wit, — an  heiress  in  her 
youth,  a  countess  in  her  middle  age.  Yet  she 
lived  without  a  friend,  and  died  without  a 
mourner ;  for  she^  alas !  had  stooped  to  be  dis- 
agreeable. As  a  beauty,  she  was  envious ;  as 
a  wit,  spiteful;  as  an  heiress,  selfish;  as  a 
countess,  insolent.  To  secure  her  supremacy 
in  the  fashionable  world,  she  had  dropped  her 
own  relations ;  and  at  length,  infirm  and  wrink- 
led before  her  time,  by  incessant  wear  and  tear 
of  temper,  the  world  made  mouths  at  her  dis- 
tresses. Her  daughters  disappointed  her,  by 
remaining  single ;  her  sons  thwarted  her  inclin- 
ation, by  marrying  according  to  theirs.  Vexed 
by  her  own  family,  she  looked  abroad  for  con- 
solation; hired  a  professional  toady,  and  ga- 
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thered  a  whole  batch  of  protegees  under  her 
wings.  But  even  Toady  and  the  Protected  at 
last  rebelled.  Lady  Kirkby's  friendship  was 
dreaded  almost  as  much  as  her  animosity ;  she 
harrassed  her  allies  scarcely  less  than  her  ene- 
mies. She  was  fine,  she  was  nervous,  she  was 
susceptible, — she  was,  in  short,  eminently  dis- 
agreeable ;  and  now  that  she  is  dead  and  gone, 
the  two  thousand  tongues,  so  long  kept  still,  per 
force  of  Terror,  are  wagging  against  her,  as  if 
to  make  up  for  loss  of  time.  Warning !  warn- 
ing! warning! 

To-morrow  there  is  a  Drawing-room,  at 
which  I  am  to  be  presented  by  the  Marchioness 
of  Clackmannan.  I  waited  till  Armine's  ar- 
rival in  town,  hoping  that  Herbert  would  per- 
mit her  to  accompany  me ;  but  he  protests,  that 
poor  men's  wives  have  no  business  at  Court ; 
and  Armine,  with  her  usual  gentle  habit  of 
accepting  his  opinions,  assures  me  she  is  afraid 
of  the  heat. 

A  female  Court  must  certainly  be  highly 
advantageous  to  the    interests  of  commerce. 
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What  an  infinity  of  trivialities  mast  be  accom- 
plished, in  order  to  send  one  in  good  style  to 
the  drawing-room.  My  neighbours,  the  Ron- 
diams,  seem  in  a  panic  of  agitation.  The  old 
horses  have  been  crammed  with  beans ;  the  old 
coach  (and  coachman,  too,  I  fancy,)  re-var- 
nished; the  old  hammerdoth  re-fringed, — see- 
ing that  there  was  no  time  for  more  extensive 
preparations,  and  while  waiting,  this  morning, 
fhll-dressed  in  my  white  satin  and  plumes,  the 
summons  of  Lady  Clackmannan,  I  had  the 
amusement  of  seeing  the  Mamma  Ronsham  in 
pompadour  and  gold,  looped  up  here,  and 
flounced  down  there,  bundled  into  the  carriage, 
by  her  spouse,  in' his  yeomanry  uniform,  look- 
ing vastly  like  Major  Sturgeon;  while  the 
young  ladies  followed,  in  pink  and  silver,  their 
elbows  red  by  nature, — their  ears  and  noses, 
by  the  effort  of  bringing-to  the  hooks  and  eyes 
of  ill-fitting  gowns.  Better  have  powdered 
them  after  the  fashion  of  their  two  bedizened 
footmen,  whose  heads  exhibited  a  bushel  of 
flour, — whose  canes  exceeded,  in  leng^,  the 
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of  a  Persian  warrior , — and  whose 
boaqueto  must  hare  deprived  Coyent  Gaiden 
of  ita  last  polyaatbos. 

After  aU,  magnificence  is  a  tawdry  thing, 
when  viewed  under  the  searching  Uaze  of  Ban* 
shine.  Jewels  lack  lustre,  —  gold  appears 
mere  tinsel, — the  circumstantialities  of  dress 
are  too  much  seen  to  admit  of  any  general 
effect ;  and  even  beauty's  self  becomes  leas 
beautiful.  The  exposure  of  the  person  imparts 
a  meretricious  air, — the  complexion  becomes 
moistened  by  the  stifling  atmosphere  of  the 
crowded  rooms.  As  to  ladies  of  a  certain  age, 
let  them,  above  all  things,  avoid  the  drawing* 
room :  —  such  a  revelation  of  wrinkles,  moles, 
beards,  rouge,  pearl-powder,  pencilled  eye* 
brows,  false  hair,  and  &l8e  teeth,  as  were 
brought  to  light,  I  could  scarcely  have  ima- 
gined. Many  fiices,  which  I  had  thought 
lovely  at  Almack's,  grew  hideous  when  ex- 
posed to  the  tell-tale  brightness  of  the  meridian 
sun ;  the  eonsoiousness  of  which  degeneration 
rendered  them  anxious,  fretful,  and  doubly 
frightful.      Two    or    three   dowagers,    with 
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months  fiill  of  gold  wire,  chinstays  of  blond 
conceal  their  withered  deficiencies,  and  tn 
illusion  tippets,  were  really  horrific;  paini 
sepulchres, — ghastly  satires  upon  the  hollo 
ness  of  human  splendour. 

In  general,  the  men  suffered  less  hy  exp 
sure  than  the  women.  In  these  times,  so  mai 
uniforms  are  worn,  and  a  well-padded,  we 
buckramed  uniform  goes  so  far  towards  tl 
manufacture  of  a  manly-looking  man,  that 
had  no  fault  to  find,  except  with  a  few  quizzc 
much  resembling  that  model  for  courtiers,- 
Lord  Grizzle,  in  Tom  Thumb.  Mr.  Penrhj 
had  a  certain  faux  air  of  Sir  Charles  Grand 
son,  which  rather  took  my  fancy;  and  youc 
Clarence  Delaval  in  the  hussar  dress  of  tl 
Duke  of  Merioneth's  yeomanry  cavalry,  w« 
really  perfect.  Lady  Alicia  and  Clarenc 
would  make  a  charming  coaple ! 

A  more  charming  couple  still  were  Si 
Robert  and  Lady  Mardynville,  — so  fussy  aboc 
arriving  in  time,  and  having  their  names  legi 
bly  written,  and  getting  forward  before  thei 
Majesties  were  too  Ured  to  distinguish  them 
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and  beaxig  promioently  a<»ticed  by  every  mem- 
ber of  the  Royal  Family*     I  stood  near  them; 
after  we  had  passed  the  Presence  Chamber ; 
and  they  would  not  let  me  off  a  single  bow. 
'^  His  Majesty  observed  to  me,  with  the  great- 
est coudescensiony  '  Sir  Robert,  I  am  glad  to 
see  you;'    and  the  Queen  inquired,  most  affa- 
Uy,   of  Lady  Mardynville,    after   our    young 
peo{de.      The  Duke  of  Cumberland,  as    you 
may  have  noticed,  nodded  to  me  as  I  passed 
him,  —  tibie    Duke    of   Sussex    bowed.      The 
Duchess  of  Kent  and  Princess  Victoria  smiled ; 
as  much  as  to  say,  ^  Ah !  Sir  Robert  and  Lady 
MardyBville/  and  Princess  Augusta  inquired 
of  her  ladyship  how  long  we  had  be^i  in  town. 
Princess  Sophia^  of  Gloucester,  treats  us  quite 
as  friends^    Lady  Mardynville  has  a  private 
audience  of  her  royal  highness  once  or  twice  in 
the  course  of  the  season.     In  short,  it  is  not 
every  one  who  can  boast  of  being  received  as 
we  have  been.    There  is  some  satisfaction  in 
paying  our  respects  to  the  royal  &mily,  when 
we  know,  that  our  absence  would  be  noticed, 
and  that  our  attendance  is  appreciated*" 
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For  my  part  I  was  too  much  confused  dur 
my  presentation  to  take  much  heed  of  w 
had  occurred ;  not  on  account  of  the  exami 
tion  of  the  royal  family^  who  exhibit  the  g 
ciousness  and  indulgence  of  high-breeding ; 
because  the  malicious  face  of  Lady  Lancas 
was  prying  from  behind  the  Queen  ;  while  1 
son,  who  was  in  waiting,  stared  me  out 
countenance.  His  supercilious  nonchalai 
was  quite  as  insupportable  as  while  enduri 
the  martyrdom  of  the  bad  dinner  in  New  N< 
folk  Street. 

Having  no  claim  to  aspire  to  the  hospiti 
ities  of  the  King  and  Queen,  /  have  only  to  i 
gard  the  drawing-room  as  one  of  the  best  pa 
ties  in  town ;  and  though,  of  necessity,  far  fro 
a  select  assemblage,  comprehending  more  ihi 
any  other  the  nobility  and  opulence  of  tl 
kingdom.  Many  attend,  out  of  respect  for  tl 
throne  ;  many  more,  out  of  respect  to  the 
own  position  in  society ;  and  the  remainde 
perhaps,  to  exhibit  their  diamond  necklaces  an 
state  liveries. 

I  have  often  heard  it  asserted  that  an  Enf 
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lifth  girly  ynih  tbe  early  bloom  of  girliahttees 
oa  her  cheek,  is  the  prettiest  oreafture  in  the 
world ;  and  have  thence  concluded  that  a  draw* 
ing-room^  where  so  many  of  these  rosebuds  are 
brought  forward  to  exhibit  their  first  expansion, 
must  present  a  most  interesting  spectacle.  This 
morning  I  particularly  noticed  the  demoiselles 
to  be  presented  ;  and  the  ghastliness  of  the 
ladies  of  a  certain  age  was  scarcely  less  repul- 
sive than  the  niaiserie  of  several  of  these  budding 
beauties.  Nothing  but  a  young  calf  is  so  awk* 
ward  as  a  girl  fresh  from  the  school-room,  with 
the  exhortations  of  the  governess  against  for- 
wardness and  conceit  still  echoing  in  her  ears ; 
knowing  no  one,- understanding  nothing,- 
afraid  to  sit,  to  stand,  to  speak,  to  look, — 
always  in  a  nervous  ague  of  self-misgiving. 
The  blushing,  terrified,  clumsy  girls,  I  noticed 
yesterday,  will  soon  refine  into  elegant  women ; 
but  what  will  then  become  of  the  delicacy 
of  their  complexion  and  the  simplicity  of  their 
demeanour  ? 

I  am  not  one  of  those  who  cannot  dispense 
with  the  case-hardened  air  of  fa^on,  which 
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strips  the  cheek  of  its  blushes,  and  the  eyelid 
of  its  downcast  veiling.  The  durete  of  expres- 
sion produced  by  long  exposure  to  the  stare  of 
society,  the  worldliness  stamped  upon  the  brow, 
are,  to  me,  fearful  indications ;  and  one  of  the 
charms  which  distinguishes  my  cousin,  Lady 
Cecilia,  from  those  of  her  caste,  is  a  peculiar, 
whimsical,  playful,  un-naive  naivete^  incompa- 
tible with  the  defying  air  of  what  is  called 
Fashion. 

And  what,  after  all,  is  called  Fashion  ?  Ten 
thousand  various  things,  by  ten  thousand  va- 
rious people  I  Rank  is  positive,  wealth  posi- 
tive; but  Fashion  is  an  airy  nothing,  which 
obtains  a  name  and  local  habitation,  according 
to  the  fancy  of  the  tribunal  sitting  in  judgment. 
Provincial  people,  speaking  of  their  county 
races,  observe,  "We  had  all  the  fashion  of  the 
neighbourhood  :  the  duchess  and  her  daugh- 
ters. Lord  So  and  So  and  his  sons ; "  evidently 
mistaking  mere  nobility  for  fashion.  London 
people,  of  the  second  class,  talk  in  the  same 
strain,  of  "  having  met  Mrs.  Bullion  and  Mrs. 
Omnium,"  or  other  notabilities  of  the  Bank- 
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stock  aristocracy  with  quantities  of  their  ^/Wltoii- 
ahle  friends  at  Hastings  or  Brighton/'    While 
ihe  world, — the  peremptory  world  of  the  two 
Aonsand,  applies  the  designation  of  fi»hion 
exclusively  to  that  precarious  and  uncertain  dis* 
tinctioB  which,  for  a  moment,  concentrates  the 
fiiTonr  ot  its   caste  upon  certain   things,   or 
certain  persons ;  individuals  deficient  in  birth, 
fortune,  morals,  and  understanding,  have  some* 
times  been  eminently  the  fashion;  and,  as  such, 
preferred  before  the  great  or  good ;  have  been 
invited  everywhere,  courted,  caressed,  till  they 
attained  an  air  of  self-possession, — of  satisfac- 
tion in  themselves  and  the  world, — convention- 
ally termed  an  air  of  fashion. 

Nothing,  however,  is  so  unaccountable  as  the 
generation  and  progress  of  this  gaseous  vapour ! 
Like  the  malaria  or  the  cholera,  it  rageth  where 
it  listeth ;  and  whether  infectious,  or  contagious, 
or  spontaneous,  or  what  not,  no  man  can  tell. 
It  is  as  little  to  be  commanded  or  controlled  as 
the  winds  of  heaven  ;  and  is  more  talked  about, 
and  as  little  understood,  as  political  economy, 
or  the  metempsychosis. 

VOL.  I.  p 
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A  CDiioas  example  was  afforded  me  the 
other  night,  by  Lady  Cedlia^  of  the  capricious 
natare  of  this  butterfly  goddess,  whose  frivolous 
worship  seems  to  form  the  darling  idolatry  of 
London.  Opposite  to  us,  at  the  apeni,  but  on 
a  higher  tier,  is  a  small  and  ineonvement  box, 
in  which  I  have  been  accustomed  to  notice  the 
comings  and  g<Hngs  of  all  die  *'  fiishionable  ^' 
men  about  town ;  that  is,  the  men  of  rank  and 
fortune,  distinguished,  furthermore,  by  the  en* 
nobling  touch  of  the  tinsel  wand.  One  crimson 
curtain  of  the  box  is  always  just  sufficiently  ad- 
vanced to  conceal  the  person  seated  behind  its 
folds ;  and,  had  it  not  been  for  the  occasional 
extension  of  an  arm  with  an  exquisitely  fitting 
white  glove,  beating  time  with  a  glittering  fan, 
I  might  have  been  permitted  to  surmise,  that  a 
bishop,  or  a  lord  chancellor,  ^oyed  slily,  in 
that  recondite  retreat,  the  terrestrial  harmonies 
of  Mozart  or  Rossini.  But,  its  inmate  thus 
proved  to  be  a  woman,  I  had  only  to  conclude 
that  she  was  one  of  those  more  sinning  than 
sinned  against,  concerning  whom  questions  must 
not  be  asked  by  lips  polite. 


Last  Saturday,  faowever^  I  wm  etartled  by 
Lady  Cedlia's  obs^^ation  of,  '*  Ah !  Mrs.  Crow- 
Iki&rsiis.m  the  duke's  box,  I  see^iyblob  explains 
why  bee  little  boudoir  of  fashicm,  yonder,  is  de- 
serted to*-iiigfat." 

^^  Mrs.  Crowhttrst  ?*'  said  I ;  and,  following 
Ab  direetioii  of  her  glass  to  the  dacal  box  to 
which  she  alluded,  I  found  it  fixed  upon  a  tall, 
liir,  handsoBie,  aiid  strikingly  '^  fashionable- 
looking  "  woman. 

'^  How  abominable  of  the  duke,  whose  sisters 
and  eouabs  are  <^en  seen  in  that  box,  to  allow 
mdak  a  person  to  eater  it !"  I  exclaimed,  in  a 
fit  of  Tirtaoiis  indignation. 

"  Sudb  a  person  ?" 

^.  Such  a  person  as  that  Mrs.  Crowhurst/' 

*^  My  dear  love,  she  is  not  that  Mrs.  Crow- 
hurst  ;  she  is  the  Mrs.  Crowhurst.  What  have 
yom  to  urge  against  her  ?" 

''  Nodnng !  fin*^  till  Ihis  moment,  I  never 
heard  her  name ;  Imt  I  have  alwa.3rs  oon- 
dkided " 

**  Fie,  fie !  where  have  you  lived,  my  dear, 
not  to  have  heard  of  Mrs.  Crowhurst  r' 
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^^  Se^an  yearg  at  Delaval  Castle,  Bud  fieven- 
teen  in  a  cottage  in  Staffordshire,  since  jou 
oblige  Hie  to  plead  my  cause/'  said  I,  lajaghr 
ing.  .''But,  instead  of  deriding,  pray,  en- 
lighten my  ignorance." 

"  And  yon  really  never  heard  of  Mrs.  Crow- 
hnrsi?  Vous  ites  d^wne  ignorance  (stasseiiBS  the 
Freneh  say  of  those  who  knpw  .twice  as  much 
as.  themselves !  Mrs.  Crowhunit  is,  as  you  .see^ 
a  handsome  woman;  she  is,  as  the  peerage 
will  tell  yon,. well  born ;  and,  as  I  can  tell  you, 
ekver  and  agreeable.  Yet^  when  she  fir^  d&>- 
scended  upon  this  most  capricious  of  i^es^  no 
one  cared  for  her — she  did  not  get  t>n — she 
was  not  the  fashion.  Some  thought  her  iao 
tall,  some  too  fair,  some. too  lively,  some  too 
frivolous — rail  too  somethings  Almack's  turned 
up  its  nose  at  her ;  and,  under  such  contume^ 
lious  treatment,  most  women,  ejected  from  the 
highest  sphere,  would  have  taken  to  starring  it 
in  a^ower.  But  4he  Crowhurst  (let  us  do  her 
justice !)  had  a  taste  for  good  society ;  and, 
after  secr^ly  analysing  the  nature  of  the  super- 
cilious men  and  women  by  whom  she  was 
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jadged  unworthy  notice,  detertnined  bn  a  coup 
d*ikit.  She  made  hersetf  talked  about,  grew 
affected,  lost  her  character,  and — became  the 
feshion!  I,  and  other  fools,  iibmediately  set 
about  inquirmg,  *  Who  is  this  Mrs.  Crowhurst, 
concerning  whom  there  is  such  a  scandal 
with  Lord  Alfred  ?  Not  the  Mrs.  Crowhurst 
I  met  down  at  Clackmannan  Court?*— Well! 
I  had  not  the  least  idea  there  was  any  thing 
attractive  in  that  woman!' — and  so  began  to 
discover  merits  in  her  errors.  By  degrees  she 
became  the  rage;  nay,  she  is  still  the  height 
of  the  £ashion.  But  if  all  the  world  believed 
her,  as  J  do,  to  be,  in  reality,  well-conducted, 
it  would  be  puzzled  to  assign  any  motive  for 
her  sudden  popularity.'* 

**  You  are  giving  me  a  terrible  lesson," 
said  I,  laughing.  ''  What  a  frightful  road  to 
fashionable  favour!" 

**  By  no  means !  Your  position  and  hers 
are  essentially  different.  Were  a  breath  of 
scandal  to  blow  upon  pou,  you  were  lost.  You, 
free,  independent,  able  to  marry  where  you 
please,    have  no  possible   apology  fbr  indi&- 
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cretion.  Even  flirting  is  forbidden  to  a  widow. 
That  which  passes  for  flirtation  in  a  girl  of 
seventeen,  becomes  coquetry  in  a  belle  vtwoe; 
and,  should  she  raise  expectations  which  she 
afterwards  refuses  to  gratify  with  her  hand, 
she  is  termed,  in  plainest  English,  a  jilt; — for 
she  must  have  coquetted  with  malice  prepense. 
You,  my  dear  cousin,  my  dear  friendy  mast 
take  some  wiser  mode  of  becoming  the  feshion  % 
luckily,  you  have  only  Vemharras  du  cAoiar." 

I  was  pleased  by  Cecilia's  little  lesson,  fbr 
I  saw  she  was  in  earnest.  With  all  her  Uglreti^ 
it  would  deeply  grieve  her,  were  my  conduct  to 
provoke  a  disparaging  comment.  Towards  her 
niece,  Lady  Alicia,  she  maintains  the  same 
severity;  and,  in  presence  of  our  lovely  young 
friend,  is  twice  as  guarded  in  every  sentiment 
and  expression  as  in  conversing  with  others. 
Had  she  been  blest  with  daughters  of  her  own, 
I  am  persuaded  they  would  have  been  admirably 
educated  (i.  e.  for  women  of  fashion !)  It  is  a 
mistaken  prejudice  which  decides  a  man  against 
marriage  with  the  daughter  of  one  whose  early 
years  are  supposed  to  have  been  years  of  error. 


BIART  OF  A  DtSBNNUYifi.  103 

Such  a  woman  is  rigorous,  above  all  others,  ia 
wat^hfulDess  oyer  her  child ;  whereas  women 
like  Lady  Clackmannan,  whose  conduct  through 
li^e  has  been  irreproachable,  and  who  have 
basked  in  the  sunny  side  of  society,  are  apt 
to  fancy  virtue  a  thing  of  descent,  or  matter 
of  course,,  leaving  it  to  be  inculcated  by  the 
governess,  with  geography  and  the  use  of  the 
globes  r 

—  InteoTupted  by  a  tiresome  morning  visit ! 
How  could  even  a  woman  so  misjudgii^  ^ 
Lady  Farrington  imagine  that,  because,  at 
Ansoiiie's  desire^  I  sent  her  my  card,  I  enter- 
tained.  a^y  jdesire  to  listen  to  her  most  prosaic 
fro^  fofT  three  long  quarters  of  an  hour !  For 
the  first  ten  nunutes  of  her  visit,  I  was  deceived 
into  thinking  her  charming;  for  she  talked 
only  of  my  sister,  and  of  my  sister  only  with 
}H^aise*  ^^  As  dear  Mrs.  Herbert's  nearest  neigh- 
bour in  the  country,  she  had  such  opportunities 
of  admiring  her  sweetness  of  temper,  her  depth 
of  judgment,  her  softness  of  disposition !  Mrs. 
Herbert  was  her  standard  of  perfection.  She 
knew  not  such  a  wife>  such  a. mother,  such  a 


104  DIARY  OF  A  otSBHIYUYiB* 

mistross,  such  a  friend.  No  one  coald  properly 
estioiate  Mrs.  Herbert  but  thoee  who  reakM 
in  her  own  neighbourhood^  and  saw  her,  yooqg 
and  pretty  as  she  was,  devote  her  liitfe  4» 
clothe  the  hungry  and  feed  the  naked -^(she 
b^ged  vxj  pardon,  she  meant  clothe  the-nidied 
and  feed  the  hungry) -r-conld  do.  justiee  to 
her  virtues.  Nothing  so  unselfish^  nothing  <fl0 
amiable  as  Mrs.  Herbert ! " 

Must  I  not  have  had  a  heart  of  adamant 
to  resist  this  well-merited  eulogy  of  my  dear 
sister?  I  began  to  discover  that,  if  not  aa 
elegant,  Lady  Farrington  was  a  warm4iearted, 
sensible  woman.  What  mattered  her  over-fine 
gown  and  tawdry  bonnet,  nnee  she  kaew  hew 
to  render  justice  to  Armine !  But  a  falling  off 
soon  followed^ 

**  She  had  so  long  wished  to  laake  my 
acquaintance!  Mrs.  Herbert  had  talked  me 
over  with  her  so  often ;•  she  seemed  to  know 
me  as  well,  and  to  be  as  aufait  of  my  affiurs, 
as  if  we  had  been  friends  from  childhood. 
She  knew,  in  faci^  naefe  of  me  than  I  eonld 
suppose."    And,  in  uttering  the  hint,  she  as^ 
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8imi«d  a  significant  smile,  which,  were  I  less 
acquainted '  witti  my  sister's  delicacy,  would 
have  kd  me  to  stippoise  that  Armine  had  really 
heen  hefrarfing  my  confidences  to  a  stranger ! 

Bat  Lady  Fsrrington  8Ck>n  disclosed  herself. 
Perceiying  how  fiivourable  an  impression  she 
had  made  by  her  rhapsodies  concerning  ^'dear 
Mt9*  Herbert,"  she  proceeded  to  panegyrize  the 
hnsband  with  equal  fervour.  '*  She  did  not 
know  what  they  should  do  in  Bedfordshire 
without  dter  Mr.  Herbert :  Mr.  Herbert  was 
such  a  good  neighbour,  such  an  agreeable 
companion,  such  an  aetiye  magistrate,  such  a 
sensibie  man ; — sud!  an  excellent  husband, 
meb,  a  hand  fadier,  such  a  valuable  fiiend, 
such  an  indulgent  landlord,  such  a  liberal 
patron.  Mr.  Herbert  had  done  wonders  in 
improving  the  breed  of  cattle  in  his  parish,  and 
the  reads  in  his  district.  But,  above"  all,  which 
was  a  great  comfort  to  herself  and  Sir  John, 
Mr.  Herbert  was  of  the  right  side  in  politics.'* 

I  longed  to  inqmre  the  whereabout  of  the 
right. side  of  a  eifcle ;  but  was  apprehensive  of 
doing  or  saying  any  thing  to  prolong  her  visit. 

p2 


106  DIARY  OF  A  DtBENNtTT^E. 

I  had  really  no  patience  to  hear  my  cross,  ar- 
bitrary brother-in-law  so  overlauded.  Luckily, 
she  came  prepared  to  eulogize  all  and  sundry 
unto  myself  appertaining  ;  and,  having  now 
praised  my  sister,  her  husband,  and  children, 
my  house,  my  furniture,  and  even  Azim,*  who 
was  dozing  on  the  rug,  she  considered  my  very 
neighbours  entitled  to  their  share  of  com- 
mendation. 

"  She  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  the 
Gresham  Ronshams;— charming  family, — so 
agreeable,  so  accomplished,  so  much  people  of 
the  world  !  Daughters  pretty,  —  sons  hand- 
some,— parents  highly  intellectual.  She  had 
heard  a  great  deal  of  me  from  the  Gresham 
Ronshams." 

I  assured  her,  as  civilly  as  I  could,  that  I 
had  not  the  honour  of  their  acquaintance. 

**  No  !  she  was  aware  of  that.  But  they 
heard  me  singing,  through  the  wall,  and 
heard  my  little  dog  bark,  and  often  fancied 
they  could  even  distinguish  my  voice.  Then 
they  saw  me  go  out  in  the  carriage  (they  were 
quite  in  love  with  my  carriage !)  and  come  home 
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on  horseback  (the  girls  thought  my  mare  the 
handsomest  in  London).  In  short,  they  were 
extremdy  interested  in  all  my  pursuits  !" 

I  had  no  time  to  retort  upon  my  neigh- 
bours ;  for,  just  then,  Mr.  Penrhyn  made  his 
appearance;  and  I  have  no  doubt  Lady  Far- 
rington  has  by  this  time  called  upon  the  Her- 
berts,  to  ascertain  the  name  of  the  tall,  dark 
gentleman,  so  very  intimate  with  dear  Mrs. 
Delavalj  that, even  her  lapdog  jumps  on  his 
knees  without  invitation! 

To-day^  I  have  determined  to  dine  and  pass 
the  evening  at  home,  alone ;  for  to-morrow  I 
must  be  dressed  by  eleven  o'clock,  to  be  ready 
for  Epsom;  then  return  to  dinner  at  Lady 
Clackmannan's ;  and  at  night,  two  balls  !  — 
What  a  laborious  day  of  pleasure ! 

Ten  o  clock,  —  Heigho !  only  four  hours 
alone,  and  obliged  to  take  to  my  journal  for 
society !  Intending  to  read  away  the  evening, 
I  fiincied  Ebers  had  amply  provided  me  with 
the  de  quoi;  but  how  few  new  books  will  bear 
being  read  in  the  midst  of  the  excitements  of 
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the  season !  If  graye,  that  whidb  passed  last 
night  ia  tbe  House,  and  iv«s  disciBsed  tbis 
morning  in  the  Times,  is  ten  times  mofe  im- 
portant ;  -^  if  light,  all  that  I  heard  on  Wednes- 
day at  Almack's,  all  that  I  saw  'this  morning  in 
the  Park,  ten  times  more  amusing. 

Since  I  came  to  town,  several  women  have 
been  shewn  me  in  society  as  ihefnamesnnteurs 
of  the  day ;  and,  with  Edgeworth  and  Bsmey, 
De  Stael,  DeSouza,  and  Gottin  in -my  memory « 
I  rashly  s^nt  for  a  whole  library  of  their  woriis. 
What  an  ocean  of  milk  &nd  water !  False  sen- 
timent, tawdry  style,  and  a  total  absence  of 
either  sense  or  sensibility! 

Even  of  the  jH\>fe88ional  writers,  how  few 
possess  the  art  of  arresting  attention^  amid  the 
tumults  of  the  basy  world,  as  Scott  and  Byron 
used  to  do,^when  I  sat  from  midnight  till  day- 
dawn,  engrossed  by  their  last  new  works.  I 
don't  care  about  *  ♦  *  *,  Before  I  opai  his 
book,  I  know  that  it  will  be  bright,  pure,  po- 
lished, correct ;  but  it  is  Cairara  marble,  em- 
ployed in  the  maoufiictore  of  an  eJegaot  chim- 
ney-piece, not  in  the  composition  of  a  breathing 
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piece  oi  accftptnre.  I  don^  «are  for  "*  ''^  ^ — his 
iBerQes"  are  wooden;  his  stovteft  Itittbering ;  or 
for  *  #•*  *  *,  whose  sool  seems  always  star- 
saekiilg  in  tltt  dekstial  spheres.  Of  living 
poets^  Wonlewvrti^  the  inspired,  writes  no 
longer;  Moore  writes  prose,  and  Campbell 
travela;  end  dPtrftydb,  i  have  vowed  a  vow*  to 
rsad  no  more,  till  thej  omne  to  be  written  by 
cfaentbiatk,  having  only  heads  and  wings.  A 
traveller  with  an  appetite,  is  as  great  a  nai« 
canoe  as  Dande  ;  and  Fanny  Kemble's  hot 
sappers  are  almost  as  bad  as  Mrs.  Trollope*8 
cntenessk  india,  by  the  way,  is  the  only  land 
really  fortunate  in  its  toUri8ts,-^Heber,  Jaeqne- 
mont,  Mundy,  Miss  -Robm'ts ;  while,  ks  to 
poor  Ammea,  since>  the  conquest  of  Pern,  no 
country  was  ever  so  barbarously  harassed  by 
fi»eig]iers»  Were  it  not  foi*  a  few  biograp^bies, 
and  the  little  green-^paper-oovered  common- 
sensioal  volumes*  of  miscellanies^  put  forth  in 
edification^ '(tftfte 'dunces  of-tbte  rising  genera- 
tion, we,  of  d»  generation  ri^^,  sfaoirid  rarely 
find  a  new  book  to  oeaapy  our  attention  of  an 
idle  evening. 
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Now  I  am  in  process  of  commination,  I 
niast  take  leave  to  denounce  a  few  things  more. 
The  little  pictures^  and  little  prints,  and  little 
poems,  and  little  ballads  of  the  day^  are  my 
utter  abhorrence.  A  sickliness  is  beginning  to 
degrade  oar  taste  in  the  arts,  which  cries  alpud 
for  reformation.  All  is  namby-pamby,  all  TU- 
burina  in  white  satin,  all  H  *  *  *  B  ♦  *  *,  all 
Parris,  all  fiddle-faddle!  Every  artist,  poet, 
painter,  or  musician,  seizes  some  spun-sugar 
idea,  wraps  it  up  in  snipped  paper,  with  a 
pretty  little  motto,  as  a  pretty  cadeau  for  pretty 
little  ladies.  When  shall  we  again  erect  our 
worship  to  the  noble,  the  stem,  the  simple,  the 
vast  ?  When  will  savage  Rosa  dash,  or  Iqamed 
Poussin  draw  ?  When  will  Haydn  or  Handel 
revive  —  a  Vandyke  impart  .  meaning  .  to  the 
human  face  divine  —  a  Goldsmith  or  an  Inch- 
bald  cheat  one  of  genuine  tears — or  a  Hearth 
preach  upon  canvass  a  moral  worth  a  thousand 
homilies  ?  So  weary  am  I  of  the  embroidered- 
cambric^bandkerchief  school,  that  the  sight  of 
a  table  covered  with  tabbyfied  Annuals,  is  to 
me  more  nauseating  than  an  apothecary's  shop. 
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The  Fine  Arts,  viewed  through  the  wrong  end 
of  the  tdeseope,  can  be  made  as  infinimeni  petits 
as  any  thing  else;  and  an  eternal  diamond 
^tion  of  the  human  understanding  wearies 
the  mindy  as  much  as  the  eyes.  Ah !  here  is  a 
▼olume  of  '*  Poems,  by  the  Howitts,"  and  I  am 
secure  of  a  pleasant  and  profitable  hour. 

Mat/  2Sth. — Four  days  since  I  wrote  a  line ; 
what  infidelity  to  my  Diary ! — and  now  the  pen 
is  in  my  hands,  I  feel  too  idle  and  good-for- 
nothing  to  bid  it  speed.  To  exhilarate  the 
spirits,  amusement,  like  champagne,  should  be 
taken  in  moderate  quantities:  excess  renders 
one  stupid.  Epsom,  — balls,  — two  delightful 
dinners,  and  a  petit  souper  at  Merioneth  House 
last  night,  after  the  opera;  yet,  to-day,  to 
borrow  the  comparison  of  Beatrice,  I  am  as 
dull  as  a  great  thaw.  The  truth  is,  that  the 
society  of  Lady  Clackn^nnan  and  her  daughter 
IS  extremely  wearying ;  the  former,  because  she 
excites  one  too  much, — the  latter,  too  little. 
Lady  Clackmannan  is  full  of  fire  and  intelli- 
gence ;  subdued,  indeed,  by  the  high  breeding 
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of  excltisivism ;  bitt'  your  attention  is  not  kept 
the  less  painfully  oh  the  stretch,  because  her 
eloquence  is  couched  in  a  voice  as  low  in  tone 
as  one  <tf  Breguet*s  dumb  repeaters ;  nor  doe^^ 
her  glittering  eye  h<dd  you  less  potently  en- 
thralled, because  it  is  one  that  SxeB  only  her 
intimates,  and  never  wanders  over  th^  cii>w4. 
To  pass  a  day  with  her  is  looking  on  a  ptece  of 
intricate  clock-work ;  you  feel  sure  that,  while 
the  automaton  performs  its  functions  wHfa 
measure  and  deliberation,  wheel  within  wheel, 
and  flyer  upon  flyer,  are  labourii^  prBitissimo 
withm.  Ai  to  Lady  Ali(ua,  her  childish  sim* 
plietty  is  a  perpetual  gathering  of  primrosea^^ 
an  insipid  aeentless  floweri  not  worth  stooping 
for ! 

I  wonder  who  was  the  rather  sallow^loek- 
ing,  silent^  but  certainly  distinguished,  man, 
whom  George  Hanton  brought  with  iiini  to 
help  us  ^hcough  om*  sandwiches  at  Epsom,  and 
whom  Lady  Chckmannaa  appeared  so  anxioos 
to  engross?  While  she  eo^gagsd  him  in  an 
eager  oonvecsatioD  on  her  side  tke  carriage, 
Hanion  whispered  to  it»,  wkh  a  glance  a4  our 
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smidl  aflver.eaj^wicb-bo:^  And,  bottle  of  fht^ryr 
''If  Qoe  were  not  afrtad  to  be  a^ea  in  Omr. 
sodetjr,  tjieieiire  peopk  to  be  fooiKl  at  EpaonH- 
whoj  iB8^ad.of  ooiii]|igjU>>«!^ihair  b^^  decidedi, 
widi  A  Modwich  or  t^o  in  tlie  carriage^  to 
aToid  bwig  .^  hui^pry  for  djiinfiry '  make  a 
I'^S'dar  pjurty^  of  pleaaar^  of  the  O^rby,  a^d 
bring;  do^a^huge  boskets  froBi  Ountor'a;  — 
paiei  de  i^WUa^^vA  iced  chatapagae, — quite  a 
dineKdecampagne.  To  see  them  gonnandiziiig 
in  aome  of  the  cairiagea,  you  would  auppoae  a 
fiuaiae  «t  haad«  I  am  oonvineed  c^Hain  pei^ 
8ona  come  to  Epsom  only  to  eat!" — And; 
having  swallowed  the  remaining  anchory  sand* 
wich  in  die  box,  away  went  Mr,  Hanton ;  and 
I  actually  saw  him  afterwards  talking  to  the 
BoDshmn  Ghfeduons,  and  devouring  a  pbteful 
of  tongue  and  chicken  on  the  step  of  the 
fiunily  coach. 

Epeom  certamly  pfeseata  a  brilUant  spec* 
tade.  Such  an  effiiaton  of  animal  spirits  in 
man  and  beast -^  such  movement -^  such  ex* 
citemant!  Everyone  eager  to  be  thelast  aeai 
in  town^  and  the  soonest  on  the  oourse ;  run* 
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ning  the  Beventeea  miles  as  if  it  were  a  beat. 
Then  so  many  pretty  dresses  < —  so  many  pretty 
women,  combined  with  fresh  air,  sunshine, 
and  the  sudden  outburst  into  the  country  firom 
the  thraldom  of  town,  render  the  day  of  the 
Derby  an  universal  f^te.  The  uKuaey  to  be 
made,  —  the  money  to  be  lost,  —  not  only  on 
Ae  event  of  the  race,  but  by  the  use  and  abuse 
of  horses  and  carriages,  finery  and  feeding, 
sets  all  the  world  in  motion.  The  widely 
spreading  course,  variegated  with  coLsurs  of 
every  hue,  —  the  sight  of  joyous  feces,  —  the 
sound  of 

Ladies'  laughter  coming  through  the  air ; 

the  freshness  of  the  crushed  gra8S,*-^the  springi* 
ness  of  the  whole  scene, — fill  one  with  cheerful 
thoughts.  Above  all,  the  rare  assemblage  of 
fine  horses,  which  start  with  the  fine  gentle- 
men (placing  the  fine  gentlemen,  in  sporting 
term,  second)^  to  meet  the  running  horses  at 
Tottenham  Comer!  Altogether,  what  an 
air  of  prosperity,  —  what  exp^ss  of  luxury,  — 
and  what  a  contrast  to  the  state  of  thuige 
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I  have,  of  late  yesrs,  been  compelled  to  witness  I 
Yet,  if  the  truth  were  told^  there  ie  six  times 
as  muteh  spirit  of  enjoyment  in  the  ragged 
r^iineut  of  spectators,  gracing  similar  scenes,  in 
It^Iaiid  ;  and  if  they  sometimes  close  in  strife 
and  disorder,  it  is  that  the  contrast  afforded 
by  sach  rare  occasions  of  diversion  to  the 
hnmiliations  of  daily  life,  proves  too  exciting 
for  the  reason  of  the  unreasoning. 

I  wonder  whether  foreigners  are  as  much 
impressed  as  I  was  by  the  coup  deceit  of  the 
Epsom  course.  No  other  occasion  presents  thd 
English  populace  (aristocratic  and  plebeian) 
to  their  view,  under  so  vivacious  an  aspect ; 
thrice  vivacious  to  me,  who,  for  so  many 
years,  have  inhabited  a  half-populated  district, 
and  written  myself  down,  an  ennuyie. 

It  was  odd  enough,  by  the  way,  that 
Lady  Clackmannan  should  not  introduce  to 
me  her  sallow  friend  ;  for  she  has  been  kind 
enough  to  present  me  to  her  whole  acquaint- 
ance. But  this  one  man,  wfaom^  by  her 
manuer  of  addt^dssing  him,  she  evidently  va* 
toes,  she  keeps'  to  herself.    I  saw  him  i^ain. 
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for  a  moment,  at  Lady  Bruce's  ball,  looking; 
aft  before,  dry  and  disoonteBted  j  though  courted 
by  all  the  finest  of  the  fine  ladies ;'  and  he 
WES  opposite  to  me  at  supper  at  Merioneth 
House,  where  it  was  impossible  to  inquire  his 
name,  as  he  must  have  overheard  the  quiration. 
Lady  Maria  De  Rawdon  sat  next  him,  flirting 
in  her  usual  detestable  style ;  and  I  fancied  he 
looked  as  disgusted  with  h^  as  unconsoious  of 
me.  Why  should  one  fisel  offended  when  a 
stranger  passes  several  hours  in  close  propin- 
quity, without  honouring  one  with  a  smile,  a 
word,  ot*  even  a  look  ?  Those  were  good  old- 
fashioned  times  when  people  had  an  excuse  for 
at  least  a  civil  gesture  to  their  neighbours  at 
table,  in  helping  the  dish  before  them,  or  in- 
viting them  to  take  wine. 

Sir  Jenison  Delaval,  who  has  just  called, 
cannot  assist  my  conjectures  concerning  Lady 
Clackmannan's  sallow  friend.  He  certainly  is 
one  of  the  stupidest  and  most  unobservant  men 
in  Europe  1  He  asked  me  as  many  questions 
about  the  Derby  as  if  hie  had  not  read  a  dozen 
difierent  accounts  of  the  race  in  the  news- 
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papers ;  whereas,  /saw  aa  viore  of  the  run- 
Qiag,  thiOL  if  I  had  passed  the  day  ia  the  vaults 
o£  St.  Faith's.  We  arrived  lafte^  g0t  a  bad 
place  }*  md  I  am  ik^  sportswoman  enough  to 
dki^  to>a  baroaebe-boai,  and  gnil  myself  an 
hour  in  the  sun,  ioe  the  enjoyment  <^8o  brief  a 
pleasure.  Mrs.  Cr^huTst,  by  the  way,  was 
sealed,  outshixung  Pbosbus,  on  the  highest  box 
of  a  caiTiage,  on  the  least  prominent  phoe  of 
which  I  shofiiddfhate  been  sorry  to  be  seen. 

£ut  tbis  supper, — I  cannot  dismiss  from 
my  mind  the  supper  at  Merioneth  House.  The 
doke  was  in  high  spirits,  and  eminently  agre^ 
able;  my  little  ax>oked  friend,  La«^  William 
Bat^y,,  gayer  and  more  brilliant  than  I  ever 
saw  her,.fuUy  meriting  her  title  of  Xa  Lmcdola; 
and  every  one  in  his  best  mood  and  temper, 
except  the. strange  man.  It  is  one  of  the  happy 
privileges  of  persons  so  great  as  the  Duke  of 
M-^— ,  that  .they  xiever  see  people  out  of  hu- 
mour, or  lowers  ont.ofblpom.  The  gandener 
takes  care  that  the. plants  exhibited  in  their 
oonserviatory  shall  be  in  fullest  Uossom ;  and 
the  guests  who  come  to  admire  them,  spread 
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tbeir  batterflj^wings^  and  cUsplay  tb^r  bright^ 
est  oolouro,  that  they  may  be  inyited,  again  and 
again^  to  adorn  the  faixiured  spot  It  almost 
pute  me  ant  of  patience,  to  hear  people^  like  bis 
gmce,  obeerve,  when  some  woman  is  ^jpokea  of 
as  capricious^  or  man  as  uncertain,  ^^  Well, 
really,  /  think  you  are  unjnst ;  I  have  known 
her  many  years,  and  have  neirer  experienced, 
from  her,  any  thing  the  least  like  caprice 'W 
or,  *'  Uncertain?  I  have  uniformly  found  him 
(me  of  the  most  agreeable,  obl^ing  persons  of 
my  acquaintance ! "  Of  his  acquaintance,  very 
probably;  but  in  society  less  imposing^  the 
claws  of  pussy's  satin  paws  peep  out. 

By  the  way,  I  did  observe  a  little  betrayal 
of  temper,  even  at  Merioneth  House,  the  odier 
night.  We  have  got  a  beautiful  Piedmontese 
countess,  a  Madame  di  Campo  Fiorito,  lately 
arrived  from  the  Continent ;  exquisitely  lovely, 
exquisitely  fascinating,  et  qui  fait  fureur*  All 
we  know  of  her,  at  present^  is,  that  she  is  high 
born  and  beautifiil.  Whether  mischievous  or 
not,  no  one  can  say  ^  and  it  is  amusing  to  ofo* 
serve  the  misgivings  excited,  in  certain  circles. 


by  ber  dSbui.  llie  established  beatttito  are,  for 
die  moment,  thrown  mto  the  shade,  more  espe- 
cialfy  those  OQ  the  shady  side  of  noon ;  &r  the 
Canqpo  Fiorito,  in  her  twenty-first  year,  is  deli- 
cate of  Qompl^on  as  a  Uush-rose,  and  can  pre* 
same  to  be  singularly  simple  in  her  style  of 
dress :  no  trimmingS;  no  ornaments,  no  flowers, 
no  jewels — nothing  but  a  plain  robe  of  rich 
materials — nothing  bnt  her  fine  dark  hair. 
Ronge  and  frippery  are  sadly  put  to  the  blush 
by  sach  a  contrast.  Half  a  dozen  women, 
whom,  last  week,  I  thought  charming,  seem 
to  have  acquired  a  meretricious  air  since  the 
countess's  arrival.  Many  look  ugly,  many 
(dd, — all  tawdry.  Is  such  a  rival  to  be  par- 
doned ? 

The  panic  is  considerably  augmented  by 
general  uncertainty  as  to  her  conduct  and  in- 
tentions* Is  she  a  flirt,  a  coquette,  or  worse  ? 
ImpossiUe  to  guess*  Some  tremble  for  their 
lovers,  some  for  their  husbands,  some  for  their 
sons.  Lady  This  declares,  that  nothing  is  so 
great  an  interruption  to  society  as  the  presence 
oi  a  {H-ofessed  beauty.    Lady  That,  who,  for 
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years  past,  has  been  a  pit^fessed  beauty  herself, 
has  taken  refuge,  within  the  last  week,  in  the 
pleasures  of  domestic  life,  parading  in  Ken* 
sington  Gardens,  with  a  group  of  her-  interest- 
ing  children.  Lady  ClaokinMinan,  who  eannot 
forgive  her  for  haying  eclipsed  Lady  Alicia, 
says,  she  has  a  melodramatic  air.  Lady  CSeetKa, 
who  attempts  the  bd  esprit ^  when  defeated  as  a 
helle^  says,  she  is  a  magnificent  automaton, 
well  wound  up;  while  others  protest,  she  is 
admirably  got  up  as  a  '*  Keepsake"  heroine. 

This  supper  at  Merioneth  House  was,  I 
suspect,  given  in  her  honour.  The  duke,  who 
likes  every  thing  beautiful  or  clever,  is  prepos- 
sessed in  her  favour,  and  wishes  to  place  her  on 
a  good  footing  with  her  rivals.  But  not  a 
charmer  of  them  all  was  to  be  conciliated.  In- 
stead of  exerting  themselves  to  overpower  the 
enemy,  they  sulked,  and  threw  the  game  into 
her  hands.  Some,  ei^r  to  seem  unconscioiis 
of  her  presence,  contrived  only  to  lock,  super- 
cilious ;  others  talked  at  her,  and,  consequratly, 
flippantly  aud  a&ctedly;  while  seva*al  had  a 
bad  headach  (the  migraine  of  an  angry  French- 
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wmnan)  and  coald  not,  or  woald  not,  open  their 
UpB.  I  ficncy  eren  the  good-natured  duke 
might  haye  admitted,  on  this  occasion,  that  he 
had  Men  certain  of  hie  fair  friends  out  of 
hoflumr.  I  obserred  Lady  Clackmannan  in- 
quire^ of  hdr  nameless  neighbour,  as  we  rose 
from  table,  what  he  thought  of  the  countess ; 
to  which  he  replied,  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
that  he  had  known  her,  some  years  ago,  at 
Gaioa. 

'*  Apparently  yon  do  not  admire  her  so 
mueh  as  the  rest  of  the  world?'*  persisted 
Lady  C. 

**  On  the  contrary,'*  he  replied,  "  I  hare 
long  considered*  her  the  most  beautifol  woman 
of  my  acquaintance ;  but  I  am  not  easily  in- 
fatuated by  a  woman  merely  beautiful.'* 

It  is  curious  enough,  that,  with  all  our  pro- 
verbial coldness,  no  people  are  subject  to  such 
ferer^fits  of  enthusiasm  as  the  English, -^fever- 
fits  much  resemUing  the  boiling-springs  among 
the  mows  of  Heda.  When  we  do  run  mad,  it 
is  very  mad  indeed.  But  our  engouemens  are, 
for  the  mo0t  part,  imitative.    If  we  do  not 
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inveot  &shioii39  wc^  readily  adopt  them;  and 
seldom  throw  up  oar  caps  in  hoiK>ur  of  an 
artist,  till  bis  fame  is  buoyed  over  the  channel, 
upon,  the  applauses  of  the  whole  Continent. 
Taglioni,  Sontag,  Pagauini,  Heberle,  were  wor- 
shipped in  London,  not  as  the  most  acoom- 
plished  performers  of  their  time,  but  as  the 
idols  of  Paris,  Berlin,,  and  Naples ;  and  we 
should  have  cared  little,  perhaps,  for  the 
charms  of  the  Contessa  di  Campo-Fiorito,  had 
it  not  been  for  a  puflf-preliminary,  which  ap- 
peared, accidentally,  in  the  Morning  Post^  the 
day  she  first  appeared  at  Almack's,  giving  an 
account  of  a  fatal  duel  fought  in  honour  of  her 
beaux  y&iXy  last  season,  at  Florence, 

.  This  morning  I  have  had  the  happiness  of  a 
visit  from  a  very  dear  friend.  Lady  Soutbam, 
who  is  come  to  town  to  take  her  tuni  as  lady- 
in.^  waiting ;  still  the  same  kind,  amiable, 
straightforward  person  as  when,  es  Lord  Ran* 
daU!s  .daughter,  she  used  to .  lecture  Armine 
Hii^  myself^  in  Staffordshire,  in  the  tone  of  an 
^Ider  sister,  ten  years  ago.  Never  was  any 
woman  so  little  .calculated  for  a  life  of  court- 
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iership.  Absent,  indoknt,  careless  of  appear- 
ances, the  pomps  and  vanities  of  lifB  are,  to  fier, 
absolutely  incumbering ;  and  when  I  ventured 
to  ask  her,  in  all  the  frankness  of  our  boudoir 
tite-^-tUey  whether  she  regretted  her  appoint- 
ment, she  candidly  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative. 

**  Nothing  can  be  more  amiable/'  said  she, 
^'  than  those  I  have  the  honour  to  serve ;  no- 
thing lighter  than  the  duties  I  am  required  to 
perform.  As  far  as  regards  Windsor  or  St. 
James's,  I  have  not  a  complaint  to  make.  But 
my  position  in  the  world  is  altered  for  the 
worse.  People  attribute  to  me  an  influence 
I  do  not  possess;  and  which,  if  I  possessed, 
Lord  Southam  would  never  wish  to  see  me 
exercise.  They  ask  of  me  the  most  unreasonable 
things.  People,  with  whom  I  have  the  slightest 
possible  acquaintance,  write  to  me  to  procure 
them  invitations,  places,  preferment,  and  fa- 
vours of  every  sort  and  description.  My  life 
is  a  perpetual  *  No!' — or,  rather,  a  perpetual 
study  of  the  art^  of  implying  a  negative  without 
offence.   While  others  of  my  brother  and  sister- 
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hood  are  trying  to  magnify  their  importance  in 
the  eyes  of  the  world,  my  chief  business  is  to 
be  thought  twice  as  little  as  they  ehooae  to 
suppose  me.** 

"  I  can  conceive,"  said  I,  "  that  your  pride 
will  not  allow  you  to  be  a  frequent  petitioner ; 
still,  you  must  have  many  opportunities  of 
obliging,  without  compromising  your  own 
dignity." 

"  Less  than  you  would  suppose ;  and  quite 
as :  little  inclination  to  profit  by  them.  My 
comfort  in  society  is  destroyed  by  an  nnavowed 
dread,  that  prevails,  of  my  espionage.  In  men- 
tioning some  trivial  &ct,  people  take  the  liberty 
of  entreating  me  not  to  repeat  it ;  whidi,  being 
interpreted,  means,  ^  Pray,  don't  tell  the  queen ;' 
whom  I  should  just  as  soon  think  of  accost- 
ing with  a  recital  of  such  trash  as  nienticming 
it  in  my  prayers.  Even  my  friends  exehaage 
significant  looks  in  my  presence,  as  mnch  as 
to  say,  *  Take  care  — ^  you  forget  whom  you 
have  here  — you  are  getting  yourselves  into  a 
scrape ; '  and  last  winter,  Lad^  Emily  Sandei^ 
land  actually  taxed  me  with  having  acquainted 
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her  majesty  that  Mr.  Suaderlsmd  had  a  stall 
at  the  Opera; — a  fact  which ,  as  the  queen 
disapproves  of  dissipation  in  the  clergy,  was  sup* 
posed  to  have  kept  them  away  from  the  Pavi- 
UoQ  ballfl/' 

So  much  for  the  delicate  distresses  of  a 
lady 'in- waiting!  I  must  now  occupy  myself 
with  mine.  Having  a  new  dress  to  order 
for  Lady  Sittingboume's  breakfast,  to  which 
Herbert  has  consented  that  dear  Armine  shall 
accompany  me,  I  shall  choose  for  her  a  bonnet 
and  pelisse  exactly  like  my  own. 

What  a  diverting  morning  have  I  derived 
from  my  campaign  among  the  milliners!  This 
break&Bt,  it  seems,  has  -set  all  the  beaurmonde 
vanky-mad.  It  is  the  first  of  the  season ;  and 
one  would  think  our  illustrious  beauties  had 
never  before  enjoyed  an  occasion  of  displaying 
tbeir  roses,  lilies,  and  blonde  or  Brussels  veils, 
on  a  green  lawn.  All  the  juveniles,  I  observe, 
are  enchanted  with  the  prospect  of  a  breakfast ; 
while  those  a  little  on  the  wane,  who  dread  the 
eipositioa  of  the  coming  crowsfoot  and  first 
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gray  hair,  are  trying  to  creep  out  of  the 
engagemait. 

''  For  my  part,  I  detest  sunshine  disripa- 
tion/'  drawled  Lady  Evelyn  Beresford,  whom 
I  met  at  Devy's,  languishing  over  a  chapeau 
paille  de  riz,  most  appropriately  trimmed  with 
belles  de  nuit;  while  the  rubicund  Mrs.  Gresham 
Ronsham,  in  a  pale  pink  hat  and  feathers^  stood 
smiling  at  herself,  like  Malvolio,  in  Devy's 
looking-glass^  the  attendant  handmaidens  pro- 
testing that  she  was  "  ravissante — faite  a 
peindre!"  Away  she  went  in  the  &mily  coach, 
hat  and  bandbox  on  her  knee,  lest  any  more 
favourite  customer  should  induce  Madame  D. 
to  play  the  traitress,  and  make  over,  to  a  less 
deserving  aspirant,  her  chapeau  de  Longchamps! 

I  sometimes  fancy  that  a  spirit  of  malicious 
perversity  instigates  the  councils  of  the  modiste 
tribe.  They  seem  to  take  delight  in  su^esting 
primrose  or  blush  colour  to  the  coarse  and 
ruddy,  cerise  and  caquelicot  to  the  red-haired, 
and  green  or  blue  to  the  sallow  and  insipid. 
Of  a  certainty   they   have   some    cause    for 
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guignon  against  their  castomers!  How  often 
do  we  see  handsome,  well-mannered  girls,  who 
would  tbemselyes  so  well  become  the  wares 
they  are  fated  to  mannfiu^ture,  stand,  hour 
after  hour,  in  a  close  show-room,  exposed  to 
the  most  harassing  impertinence,  the  most  per- 
plexing caprices !  The  fine  lady,  who  fancies 
the  destinies  of  mankind  dependent  upon  the 
folds  of  her  silver  turban,  commands  and 
countermands,  wrangles,  disputes,  revokes, 
and  changes  her  mind,  thirty  times  in  half  as 
many  minutes;  till  the  poor,  tired  victim  of 
her  arrogance  at  length  inscribes  in  the  tablets 
of  her  brain  a  feather  falling  to  the  right  for 
a  feather  falling  to  the  left ;  and  on  the  mor- 
row. Lady  Theodolinda  returns,  the  detested 
turban  in  her  hand,  and  the  offender  is  sum- 
moned before  a  court  millinerial,  to  be  broke 
or  reprimanded.  Her  ladyship  threatens  to 
withdraw  her  custom  and  patronage,  unless 
justice  is  done  upon  the  stupid  young  person 
who  thought  proper  to  take  her  orders;  and 
floods  of  tears  are  drawn  down  the  fair  cheeks 
of  the  poor  apprentice,  who  has  an  aged  mother 
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dependent  for  bread  upon  her  salary^  because 
Lord  Oiarles  happened  to  pass  Lady  Theodo^ 
lioda  in  the  crush-room  without  notice,  owing 
(as  she  supposes)  to  the  frightful  fall  of  that 
detestable  feather. 

"  "Hie  great  ladies  hare  much  to  answer  for, 
madam,  for  their  conduct  towards  us/'  said  a 
good  sort  of  motherly  mantua-maker,  with 
whom  I  once  conversed  on  the  subject.  **  They 
come  to  us  persisting  that  they  have  not  a 
gown  to  wear,  that  they  shall  be  oliged  to  stay 
away  from  some  dinner  or  ball,  unless  we  send 
home  a  dress  by  a  particular  day  and  hour ; 
and  the  poor  overtasked  young  women  in  my 
employ  are,  consequently,  obliged  to  sit  up 
another  night,  in  addition  to  the  ten  or  twelve 
they  have  been  passing  without  rest  —  pale, 
wan,  exhausted,  and  in  danger  of  falling  into 
consumption,  for  want  of  air,  exercise,  and 
sleep.  But,  when  the  dress  is  taken  home,  the 
first  thing  that  strikes  the  eye  of  the  heartsick 
apprentice,  in  the  lady's  dressing-room,  is  a 
choice  of  half  a  dozen  gowns,  silk,  satin,  lace, 
blue,  pink,  and  white,  laid  out  for  selection ; 
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many  of  them  never  worn*  It  is  enough, 
madam,  to  make  liars  of  our  yoni^  people, 
when  they  find  themselves  so  &lsely  dealt 
with.  Again,"  she  resumed,  finding  me 
give  ear  to  her  accusations,  ^'  what  a  lesson  for 
a  simple-hearted  young  girl,  such  as  the 
greater  numher  of  those  apprenticed  to  me  by 
respectable  parents,  —  farmers  or  tradesmeui — 
to  be  introduced  into  the  dressing-room  of  a 
fine  lady,  and  pass  half  an  hour  waiting  there, 
with  the  confidential  maid !  Such  discredit- 
able secrets  as  she  is  likely  to  hear,  such 
discreditable  secrets  to  see ! — cosmetics,  washes, 
paints ;  beautifications  for  the  hair,  teeth,  ^e- 
brows,  complexion  ;  false  ringlets,  false  braids, 
fitlsf^  pads  for  every  part  of  the  figure !  And, 
from  this  abode  of  deceit  and  extravagance, 
strewed  with  billet-doux  and  unpaid  bills, 
I  expect  her.  to  come  home  pure  and  uncor- 
rupted,  to  be  industrious>  frugal,  and,  above 
all,  willing  to  forget  her  possession  of  those 
attractions  which  she  has  seen  thus  disgrace- 
fiilly  counterfeited  by  one,  who  happens  to  be 
bom  in  a  more  prosperous  condition  of  life 
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than  her  own«     Believe  me^  madam,  a  sad 
example  is  shewn  by  our  great  ladies!" 

I  fear  I  did  not  bear  this  lecture  in  mind, 
when  I  proceeded  on  my  bonnet- hunt  this 
morning,  but  it  was  forcibly  recalled  to  me  at 
Howell  and  James's,  where  Lady  Christina 
R ,  whom  I  never  saw  by  day-light,  ex- 
cept half-hidden  in  her  vis  a  m/with  her  &ce 
surrounded  by  blonde,  was  trying  on  a  hat. 
As  she  turned  to  recover  her  bonnet  from 
the  table  behind  her,  her  face  was  fully  revealed 
by  broad  day  from  the  sky-light ;  and  the 
coating  of  rouge  and  pearl-powder  was  dis- 
gusting. The  white  lead  looked  blue ;  and  the 
eyes,  glazed  with  dissipation,  seemed  the  only 
vital  portion  of  the  face.  What  a  lesson !  what 
a  degradation  of  the  sex ! 

Nothing  can  be  simpler,  than  the  dresses  I 
have  chosen  for  my  sister  and  myself.  Her- 
bert will  have  no  excuse  for  renewing  his 
frequent  charge  against  me  of  looking  like  La 
Reine  de  Golconde. 

Clarence  Delaval  honoured  me,  last  night, 
by- a  confidence  of  his  passion  for  his  cousin 
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Alicia,  with^faich  I  coald  have  well  diipeMod ; 
for  I  can  be  of  no  service  to  the  young  people, 
and  shall  greatly  offend  the  old  ones  by  even 
wishing  them  well.  Clarence's  prospects,  poor 
fellow,  are  fttr  from  brilliant.  Sir  Jenison 
Delaval;  who,  being  a  Taletudinarian,  will 
water-grueli^e  himself  to  the  age  of  eighty, 
having  only  four  thousand  a  year,  can  make 
no  great  settlement  on  his  son ;  and  though 
Clarence  is  next  heir  to  Delaval  Castle  and  the 
Irish  property,  I  have  no  desire  that  my  good 
brother-in-law  should  make  way  for  him. 
Lady  Alida  has  been  brought  up  as  delicately 
and  luxurioasly  as  becomes  the  only  daughter 
of  the  house  of  Clackmannan,  and  is  just  fit 
to  live  in  the  heaf  t  of  a  rose,  and  be  nourished 
on  its  perfume.  It  will  not  do !  I  shall  per* 
suade  Lady  Cecilia  to  send  Clarence  off  to  the 
Continent  as  soon  as  possible. 

Tliis  hurry-skurry  of  dissipation  makes  one 
very  good-for-nothing !  Not  a  day  nor  an  hour 
can  I  make  my  own,  to  devote  to  any  useftil 
purpose.  All  the  worid  is  talking  of  a  won- 
d^rfiil  8pe6<ih  on  the  poor  laws,  made  by  a 
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wonderful  Lord  Hartston;  yet  I  Imre  not 
been  able  to  read  a  line  of  it  I  niBSt  •  have 
met  tlus  Lord  Hartatxm,  for  I  have  frequently 
beard  his  name  pronounced  in  soeietf;  b«tt 
I  cannot  bring  him  to  my  reeolleoUon^  unless 
it  be  a  heavy  doughy*looking  man  I  £>lind 
sitting  one  morning '  with  Cecilia^  clattering 
unintelligible  political  economy  like  a  woird- 
mill.  I  must  read  his  speech,  however,  whieh 
not  to  be  able  to  discuss,  argues  oneself  a 
dunce. 

It  is  surprising  in  how  short,  a  tkne  the 
prevailing  topic  spreads  from  one  end  of  Jxm- 
don  to  the  other ;  no  influenza  half  so  epidemic. 
The  clubs,  I  fancy,  are  the  great  dispensers  of 
gosE^  contagioBs;  but  every  day  brings  forth 
its  tale  of  wonder  —  political,  literary,  thea- 
trical, scandalous,  or  fashionable ;  which,  be- 
tween the  hours  of  six  and  eight,  is  discussed 
with  fish  and  soup,  and  more  or  less  of 
prose,  in  every  house  of  credit  and  renown, 
from  Hyde  Park  Comer  to  Russell  Square. 
As  to  Lord  Hartston's  speech,  he  and  his 
oratory  have  afibs^ded  a  text  for  the  last  two 
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dayS;  tosr  aft  much  diaeoasito  as  would  Sll  the 
Budleiaii  lil^raiy.  If  the  man  be  io  eamoM^  I 
hoBOiur  him ;  bat  so  maay  of  these  soi*di$ant 
philanthropists  seleet  a  salgeet  ad  captandmm, 
that  I  miiBt  ready  mark,  and  leam»  before  I  give 
ibil  &ith  to  his  honesty  of  purpose. 

To**nighl  we  are  to  have  the  new  opera ;  and 
I  ha^e  promised  Lady  Cecilia  to  be  therei  lor 
the  first  coup  darcheU  She  is  so  much  more 
susceptible  than  myself  to  the  charms  of  music, 
that  I  have  no  right  to  disturb  her  ecstacies,  by 
the  opening  and  shutting  of  a  door.  My  fair 
oouain's  nerves  are  wonderfully  excitable. 
Reai«d  in  the  lap  of  luxury,  as  the  spoiled  pet 
of  a  fine  lady,  in  a  perfiimed  and  overheated 
atmosphere,  she  acquired  a  morbid  sensibility 
of  heart  and  head,  which  her  after-life  was  not 
fitted  to  counteract.  Excepting  during  the 
months  passed  with  me  at  Delaval  Castle,  Lady 
Ceeilia  has  never  indulged  in  any  but  the  most 
enervating  habits ;  till,  at  last,  even  her  love  of 
the  arts  has  become  almost  aa  hysterical  pas*- 
sion«  She  has  wrought  herself  up,  for  instance, 
to  snch  a  pitch  of  enthuMasm>  coneemiBg  this 
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new  opera,  tiiat  I  have  no  donbt  she  will  be 
obliged  to  tranqnillize  herself  with  sBther;  and 
I  shall  find  her,  to-night,  salts-bottile  in  hand, 
her  soul  ready  to  be  wafted  upon  a  jig  to 
heaven ! 

For  my  part,  having  been  a  diligent  audi- 
trees  at  the  last  three  rehearsals,  my  ardour  is 
somewhat  damped.  What  a  mania  for  attend- 
ing rehearsals  prevails  just  now  in  London ! 
People  seem  to  find  strange  delight  in  stum- 
bling their  way  through  dark,  dusty  'passages 
into  a  darker,  dustier  box,  which,  by  daylight, 
smells  (like  a  pew  at  evening  service  in  a  damp 
country  church)  of  serge  curtains  and  straw 
matting,  in  order  to  hear  a  blundering  orches- 
tra tapped  to  order  by  a  cross  leader,  or 
stormed  into  tune  by  a  fiery  frirna  donna ;  to 
admire  la  Grisi  in  her  bonnet  and  pelisse,  or 
Rubini  piping  his  falsetto^  with  his  beaver  not 
tip,  but  on.  Pour  moiy  je  rCavme  pas  qu^on  me 
denlltisionnel  I  could  never  weep  again  at 
Malibran's  Desdemona,  had  I  seen  her  rehearse 
it  in  a  chintz  gown,  with  the  primo  inolino  out 
of  tune,  or  out  of  sorts. 
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Are   not   the  French   mistaken   hi  their 
notion^  that  the  English  are  peu  impreaHonabks  f 
Have  we  not^  on  the  contrary,  of  late  years, 
borrowed  their  ready  excitability?    I  arriyed, 
last  nighty  before  the  first  stroke  of  the  over- 
tare;    yet  every  box  was  full:    pit^   gallery, 
pigeon-holes  teeming  with  eager  faces;   nay, 
the  very  wanderers  of  the  lobbies  brought  to  a 
stand -still,  by  a  general  compression:   every 
inch    of   standing-room    occupied.      Such    a 
''  hush/'   toO;    as    preceded    the    preparatory 
flourish  of  the  leader's  bow ;  a  ^*  sh,"  as  with 
the  hissing  of  all  the  serpents  of  Tartarus !    Not 
a  fim  to  be  seen  moving  in  the  house ;  scarcely 
an  eyebrow  allowed  to  blink.     I  felt  quite  awe- 
struck by  the  responsibility  of  the  composer  to 
such  an  audience ;  and  was  absolutely  relieved 
by  the  thundering  applauses  that  followed  a 
spirited  and   characteristic  overture.      Before 
the  close  of  the  first  act,  of  which  no  fewer 
than  four  morceattx  were  encored,  I  began  to 
be  almost  as  nervous  as  Lady  Cecilia ;  not  froxsi 
the  effect  of  the  music,  but  from  the  effect  of 
the  music  on  the  audience.    When  I  saw  the 


136  BliJlT  OF  A  J>iSBKKUTJ^^  ^ 

cheeks  of  others  flushed  with  rapture,  their  ^es 
sparkling  with  delight,  their  hands  bearing  inro- 
Inntary  testimony  to  the  emotion  of  their  ecsta- 
tified  feelings,  I  seemed  to  tremble  at  my  own 
insensibility*  These  people  evidently  heard 
something  in  the  tones  of  Grisi,  which  /wantfed 
sense  to  hear ;  and  the  more  moving  incidents 
of  the  second  act,  which,  being  familiar  to  me^ 
I  managed  to  contemplate  with  tearless. eyes, 
drew  floods  from  those  around  me;  ay,  even 
"  iron  tears  down  Pluto's  cheek,"  by  moisten- 
ing the  rouge  of  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Ply- 
mouth, Lady  Cecilia  was  ashamed  of  my 
hardness  of  heart.  She,  poor  soul,  wept,  and 
shuddered,  and  applauded ;  and  right  glad  was 
I  of  the  excuse  of  going  home  to  dress  for  a  ball, 
to  escape  the  rhodomontade  of  criticism,  which 
I  knew  would  be  poured  forth  by  the  visitors  to 
our  box,  on  the  falling  of  the  curtain. 

Leaving  the  fanaiici  per  la  musica  to  weep 
away  their  harmonious  agony,  I  hast^ied  to  my 
toilet,  and  arrived  at  Lady  Buntingford*s,  fresh 
and  composed,  just  as  the  first  contredanse  com- 
menced;  wh^n^  to  my  amazement,  I  found 
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numbers  of  those  I  bad  left  at  tbe  opera,  over- 
powered witb  emotion^  smiling,  flirting,  cbat- 
ting,  en-^vant^detLxing^  without  a  trace  of  tears, 
or  aromatic  yin^ar ;  their  trimmings  and  white 
gloves  a  little  soiled,  perhaps,  by  contact  with 
the  King's  Theatre,  but  every  other  impression 
wholly  evaporated.  The  ball  was  a  pleasant 
one  to  me^  for  met  Armine  and  her  husband ; 
and;  though  sadly  sneered  at  by  Herbert,  for  the 
coquetry  of  having  altered  my  dress  after  the 
opera,  I  found  him,  on  the  whole,  mor^  agree- 
able than  usual.  Before  two  o'clock,  however, 
they  disappeared ;  but  I,  being  engaged  to  Lord 
Lancaster  for  a  waltz,  had  courage  to  remain, 
and  defy  my  brother-in-law's  caustic  comments 
on  the  want  of  dignity  of  those  who  wear  a 
ball  threadbare.  In  one  of  the  pauses  of  the 
waltz,  I  discovered,  among  the  bystanders. 
Lady  Clackmannan's  saturnine  friend,  looking 
scornfully  upon  our  proceedings.  Had  I  been 
dancing  with  any  one  but  Lancaster,  I  should 
have  inquired  the  name  of  the  mysterious 
Mephistophiles.  But  I  did  not  choose  to 
appear  interested  by  the  mere  appearance  of 
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any  young  man;  nor  woald  I  provoke  Lord 
Lancaster's  irony  by  my  ignorance,  if,  as  I 
imagine,  my  sallow  despiser  is  one  known  to 
all  the  world  bnt  myself.  There  was  some- 
thing in  the  contemptuousness  of  his  air  as  he 
stood  considering  my  partner  and  myself,  which 
my  feminine  spirit  seemed  roused  to  defy ;  and 
when,  on  the  conclusion  of  the  waltz,  Lord 
Lancaster  tried  to  engage  me  for  the  cotillon, 
for  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  complied.  The 
cotillon  is  a  dance  which,  in  my  conscience,  I 
detest.  Danced  with  spirit,  it  is  a  romping, 
unladylike  exhibition;  danced  with  tameness, 
it  is  only  vulgar  and  stupid, — the  ordeal  of  a 
chaperon's  patience,  and  a  lover's  magnanimity. 
I  have,  therefore,  studiously  avoided  it ;  and 
ill-natured  as  it  may  seem,  I  form  a  disadvan- 
tageous opinion  of  the  manners  of  girls,  and 
the  wisdom  of  their  mammas,  who  are  habitual 
stayers-out  of  a  ball,  and  dancers  of  the  cotillon. 
A  widow,  in  such  a  position  as  mine,  is,  I  am 
sure,  one  of  the  last  persons  to  be  involved  in 
any  such  diversion ;  yet  I  was  actually  meered 
into  standing  up  at  Lady  Buntingford's  ball. 
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I  was  glad  when  seyeral  exclamations  of  ^'  Ha, 
Mrs.  Delaval !  this  is  the  first  time  I  ever  saw 
you  dance  the  cotillon !  mieux  vaut  tard  gtie 
jamais  J"  bore  witness  to  my  innocence;  but 
they  rendered  me  only  the  more  conscious  of 
the  folly  I  was  committing,  and,  consequently, 
as  awkward  as  I  was  uneasy. 

Still  my  tormentor  kept  his  ground.  During 
the  first  three  figures,  there  he  stood,  — his  tall 
dignified  person  overlooking  the  circle, — about 
as  stem,  cold,  and  solemn,  as  Stonehenge ;  nor 
was  it  till  some  of  the  romping  figures  com* 
menced,  and  he  saw  me  commence  my  round 
of  impertinence  with  a  crimson  satin  cushion  in 
my  hand,  that  his  disgust  reached  the  dimaz, 
and  he  stalked  away.  I  could  have  cried  to 
think  what  an  idiot  I  was  making  of  myself; 
but  apprehension  of  the  world's  dread  laugh, 
combined  with  that  of  my  supercilious  partner, 
k^t  me  in  order. 

After  all  these  vicissitudes,  the  pleasures  of 
my  day  and  night  concluded  with  a  tremendous 
nightmare  ;  bom,  I  believe,  of  unripe  pine- 
apple and  indifferent  champi^e ;  or,  perhaps. 
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who  knows?  an  indifferent  consdenoe.  I  dreamed 
a  dream  which,  ahis !  needed  no  interpretation . 
I  fancied  I  was  croeaing,  on  a  crazy  raft,  a  small 
lake  that  lies  on  the  BaUyshamna  estate ;  till 
by  d^rees  the  sheet  of  water  narrowed  and 
narrowed  into  a  foetid  marshy  ditch,  on  the 
banks  of  which  stood  a  succession  of  horrid 
hovels,  such  as  I  have  too  often  seen  in  the 
original ;  from  which  proceeded  bowlings  and 
shriekings,  as  for  a  wake  over  the  dead.    So 
narrow  was  the  ditch,  that,  every  moment,  the 
raft -seemed  to  jar  and  wedge  itself  into  the 
bank,  when  hundreds  of  noxious  reptiles  were 
startled  from  their  hiding-places,  and  crawled 
for  re&ge  into  the  water.     At  last,  out  of  all 
patience  with  my  seK-impelled  steerage,  I  tried 
to  climb  the  slimy,  slippery  bank,  and  managed 
to  make  my  way  to  one  of  the  most  dilapidated 
cabins;  from  the  mouldering  walls  of  which, 
repulsive  sounds  and  smells  were  perceptible. 
Nevertheless,  the  evil  genius  of  my  dream  com- 
pelled me  to  enter;  and  theref  stretched  under 
horsecloths,  round   the  naked  chamber,   lay 
men,  women,  and  children,  purple  with  the 
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typhus ;  and  in  the  midst^  extended  on  fhe  an* 
hinged  door  of  the  hovel,  the  corpse.of  ft  jowng 
woman,  already — but  no  !  mj  poi  eannot 
record  such  a  combination  of  horrors! 

At  length  I  seemed  to  take  courage,  and 
tried  to  silence  the  bowlings  and  lamentations 
around  me  ;  when  suddenly  the  figure  of  Lady 
Clackmannan's  strange  man,  attired  in  long 
black  gannents,  stood  by  my  side,  accosting 
me  in  the  harshest  tones  and  terms. 

"Why  do  you  reprehend  these  people?" 
he  seemed  to  say.  "  It  is  for  you  they  are  suffer- 
ing!  It  is  to  furnish  plenty  to  your  table  that 
they  are  famishing !  The  leavings  of  your  lap- 
dog  would  be  dsunties  to  sustain  the  strength 
of  this  dying  family  !  Do  the  cries  of  their 
anguish  offend  your  delicate  ears  ?  They  are 
tormented  to  afford  you  the  means  of  languish- 
ing in  an  opera -box!  Do  the  exhalations  of 
this  den  of  wretchedness  oppress  you  ?  Where 
woald  you  find  guineas  to  buy  bouquets  for  your 
footmen,  were  not  these  outcasts  taxed  to  supply 
your  jointure?  Woman!  woman! — A  heavy 
account  shall  be  demanded  of  you  for  this  thii^ ! 
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Yoa  shall  answer  before  the  Most  High  God 
for  the  sufferings  of  these  nursing  mothers, — 
of  these  young  children ;  and  repay  in  sack- 
cloth and  ashes  your  profligate  levity !" 

Having  roused  myself  at  last  with  a  painful 
gasp  from  this  overpowering  dream,  I  could^ 
not  help  exclaiming  with  Lear, 

«  Oh  1  I  have  ta'en  too  little  care  of  this  !'' 

I  have  written,  this  morning,  to  William 
Delaval,  inclosing  an  order  on  my  banker  for 
the  benefit  of  the  poor  on  his  estate ;  for  though 
I  know  him  to  be  a  liberal  landlord,  yet  I, 
who  draw  so  handsome  a  provision  from  the 
property,  ought  to  take  my  share  in  ministering 
to  the  necessities  of  its  population. 

We  have  all  written  and  repeated  till  we  are 
tired,  that  *'  dreams  are  the  interludes  of  a  busy 
fancy;"  but  are  they  not  haply  something 
more?  Do  they  not  infer  a  benignant  and  pro- 
tecting  presence,  influencing  with  terrors,  or 
soothing  with  compassion  ?  Be  it  indigestion, 
be  it  spiritual  guardianship,  I  am  the  better  for 
my  nightmare  of  last  night.     It  has  given  me 
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food  for  meditation,  not  e'en  to  madness,  but 
e  en  to  repentance. 

Seven  o*clock. — Just  returned  from  my  ride 
in  the  park,  out  of  spirits,  or  out  of  temper. 
It  is  becoming  too  hot  to  ride  before  dinner;  but 
one's  hours  and  habits  in  London  are  too  de- 
pendent on  the  ^hims  of  others,  to  admit  of 
anything  so  rational  as  an  early  dinner,  and 
a  ride  afterwards.  To-morrow,  however,  I 
promise  myself  an  early  dinner.  For  the  first 
time  I  am  engaged  to  encounter  the  polite  suf* 
focation  of  the  ventilator.  There  is  to  be  an 
interesting  debate  ;  and  some  good  speaking 
is  expected. 

Will  those  tiresome  Mardynvilles  ever  let 
me  alone  ?  They  have  sent  me  a  card  for 
another  dinner  ;  and  the  Duke  of  Merioneth 
told  me  to-day,  in  the  park,  that  they  stopped 
their  carriage  to  invite  him  (for  they  go  out 
airing  tc^ether  like  the  king  and  queen  of 
Brentford),  on  the  plea  of,  '^  to  meet  Mrs.  De- 
laval."  Taken  by  surprise,  he  accepted;  but 
I  have  already  sent  my  excuse.    What  a  mania 
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with  gome  people  is  the  pride  of  improying  their 
acqaaintance ;  or,  properly  speakiBg,  adding 
names  to  their  visiting  list.  The  whole  busi- 
ness of  their  life  seems  to  consist,  as  in  a  game 
at  commerce,  in  making  up  a  hand  of  blazes ! 
Season  after  season,  they  toil  to  convert  esquires 
into  baronets,  baronets  into  lords,  lords  into 
viscounts,  earls  into  marquesses,  or  dukes !  For 
peers,  like  crotchets,  have  their  comparative 
value ;  and,  as  one  semibreve  is  worth  thirty- 
two  demi-semiquavers,  one  duke  covers  at  least 
a  dozen  baronets.  I  am  constantly  hearing  it 
remarked,  **  How  wonderfully  the  Mardynvilles 
have  got  on ! " — a  phrase  which,  being  inter- 
preted, strictly  means,  "What  a  wonderful 
number  of  their  old  acquaintance  they  have 
been  enabled  to  cut!" 

Three  o^Clocky  Saturday  Morning. —  How 
singular  an  adventure ;  how  stupid  and  unob- 
servant I  must  have  been !  But  here  on  paper, 
at  lelist,  let  me  collect  my  scattered  thoughts, 
and  commencer  par  le  commencement. 

I  was  chaperoned  in  my  political  debut  by 
no  less  a  person  than  the  far-famed  Miss  Ran- 
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dally  the  bluest  of  blues^  and  most  busy  of 
busy-bodies,  who  scarcely  misses  a  night  in  the 
ventilator  throughout  the  session.    She  has  her 
&yourite  nook^  which  no  one  but  some  miser- 
able novice  would  think  of  usurping ;  and  the 
volumes  of  impure  air  she  must  have  imbibed 
since  politics  came  into  fashion^  sufficiently  ac- 
count for  the  pallor  of  her  face,  and  the  ardour 
of  its  predominating  feature.     No  ''blue''  had 
ever  so  red  a  nose,  or  'so  yellow  a  complexion. 
With  Miss  Randall,  accordingly,  I  ascended  into 
the  mysterious  lantern,  whence  we  were  to  bend 
our  ears  to  the  eloquence  of  the  House :  and  I 
bad  the  yexation  to  find  that  we  were  late. 
Every  comer  was  already  filled  with  ladies  as 
inquisitive  as  myself,  with  the  exception   of 
Miss  Randall's  accustomed  seat,  and  one  (in 
the  adjoining  compartment  of  which  was  a 
shabby-looking  person  in  a  black  bonnet  and 
cloak)  on  which  lay  a  handkerchief,  as  if  to 
mark  that  it  was  taken.    As  I  paused  opposite, 
however,  the  person  in  the  cloak  civilly  re- 
moved the  handkerchief,  and  stiffly  informed 
me  I  was  at  liberty  to  occupy  the  place.    I 
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would  willingly  have  refused,  not  being  inclined 
to  settle  in  such  close  quarters  with  a  neigh- 
boar  so  little  distinguished;  but,  having  no 
choice  but  to  accept  or  lose  my  last  chance, 
I  niched  myself  in^  and  gave  my  attention  to 
the  business  of  the  scene  below.  A  rery  small 
portion  of  the  House  was  discernible  from  my 
peephole ;  but  I  was  fortunate  that  it  happened 
to  include  one  of  the  ablest  of  the  Tory  speak- 
ers, who  rose  shortly  after  we  entered  the  ven-> 
tilator. 

It  was  my  first  opportunity  (with  the  ex- 
ception of  an  unimportant  occasion  at  the  Dub- 
lin University)  of  witnessing  public  oratory  of 
any  description ;  and' I  own  my  impression  was 
that  of  disappointment.  Accustomed  to  con* 
nect  such  magnificent  results  with  the  eloquence 
of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  to  peruse  such 
laboured  but  fluent  specimens  of  parliamentary 
speaking,  I  was  quite  startled  by  the  poverty, 
the  rawness,  the  insignificance,  of  the  reality. 
Of  the  three  first  members  it  was  my  luck  to 
hear,  the  manner  was  so  detestable  that  the 
matter  hardly  reached  my  comprehension ;  and 
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e?ea  in  one  pointed  out  by  Fame  and  the 
eheers  of  the  House  as  a  most  valuable  mem- 
ber, I  -WBB  shocked  by  the  schoolboy  awkward- 
ness, the  false  emphasis,   and  vulgar  action, 
disfiguring  what  I  might  have  perused  in  the 
Standard  as   an   impressive   and   convincing 
piece   of  argnment.      Nevertheless,    hearing 
murmurs  of  rapture  arise  from  many  comers 
q{  the  ventilator,  I  found  that  I  had  only  to 
blame  my  want  of  discernment ;  and  that  the 
humming,  ha-ing,  and  see-sawing,  which  so 
much  offisnded  me,  were  an  habitual  portion  of 
the  mere  delivery  of  one  whose  opinions  obtain 
influential  weight  in  the  country.    Ashamed  of 
my  weak  prejudices,  I  fell  into  a  reverie,  which 
not  even  the  boisterous  applauses,  following  the 
concluding  period  of  the  honourable  gentle- 
man's oration,   served  to  divert.     I  was  fiu* 
away  in  the  days  and  haunts  of  my  youth ; 
when  my  dear,  good  aunt  Margaret,  grown 
Umd  and  curious,  used  to  make  Armine  or 
myself  read  aloud  the  debates,  as  we  sat,  of  a 
sammer's  morning,  in  our  old  hornbeam  ar- 
bour, overlooking  the  silver  Trent,  or,  of  a 
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winter's  evenings  by  the  fireside,  interrupting 
some  prosy  speech  to  ask  her  questions  of  Pitt 
and  Fox^  Wyndham  and  Homer;  till  I  was 
brought  to  fancy,  that 

**  The  applause  of  listening  senates  to  command/' 

was  an  accomplishment  worthy  of  a  demigod. 
I  used  to  envy  Grattan's  daughters;  and  wish 
— not  that  Heaven  had  made  me  such  another 
man, — no!  nor  even  the  wife  of  such  another 
man  (girls  are  always  consequential  in  their 
bib-and-tucker  ambitions) — but  his  mother y  —  a 
Cornelia,  a  Volunmia,  a  Mrs.  Sheridan,  senior, 
or  a  venerable  Countess  of  Chatham ! 

These  defeated  projects  of  maternal  ag- 
grandisement were  passing  through  my  brain, 
and  producing  a  smile  upon  my  face,  when  I 
was  recalled  to  myself  by  the  intense  stillness 
of  all  below  and  around  me,  and  the  clear 
enunciation  of  the  new  speaker,  whose  elo- 
quence commanded  such  breathless  attention. 
Leaning  eagerly  over  my  ledge,  I  tried  in  vain 
to  discover  from  which  side  of  the  House  the 
voice  proceeded.    The  speaker  was  completely 
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concealed  from  me  by  the  gallery ;  and,  over- 
coming  my  natural  reserve^  I  hazarded  an 
inqairy  of  my  ne^hbour  concerning  the  name 
of  the  gentleman  on  his  legs.  An  unceremo- 
nious ''Hush!'*  silenced  my  inquiry;  and  I 
could  scarcely  foi^ve  myself  for  having  pro- 
voked such  a  rebuke  from  such  a  person.  My 
ire  was  soon  appeased^  and  my  attention  other- 
wise engrossed  ;  for  very  few  minutes  served  to 
convince  me  that  now,  indeed,  I  was  listening 
to  an  orator,  —  an  orator  after  my  own  heart, 
an  enlightened  patriot,  such  as,  twenty  years 
ago,  I  was  ambitious  to  boast  as  my  son.  What 
fervour,  what  conviction,  bringing  power  in 
every  sentence;  the  voice  of  a  man's  heart 
overmastering  the  hearts  of  men;  for  it  ad- 
vocated the  claims  of  the  lowly,  yet  obtained 
fiivour  in  the  ears  of  the  great!  An  hour,  — 
two  hours,  did  he  speak  on,  invariably  great, 
invariably  convincing ;  abounding  in  matter  of 
feet,  yet  high-toned,  and  replete  with  moral 
dignity,  where  the  more  artificial  aids  of  oratory 
were  admissible.  I  began  at  last  to  dread  the 
fulness  of  his  exposition,  and  wished  not  to  be 
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too  fullj  conyinoed,  lest  the  purpose  of  the 
speaker  should  be  accomplished;  and  whea 
the  cheers  of  the  House  proclaimed  the  con- 
clusion of  the  oration,  I  drew  a  long  breath, 
disappointed  that  all  had  been  said.  My  mind 
was  completely  subjugated  by  a  power  of  which 
I  never  dreamed  before. 

"  What  think  you  of  that  ? "  whispered 
Miss  Randall,  coming  round  to  me,  as  all 
were  hushing  down  their  ejaculations,  in  order 
to  do  justice  to  the  honourable  but  unfortunate 
member,  the  business  of  whose  ''  prattle"  ic  was 
to  be  ''tedious"  in  reply. 

*^  Splendid  ! "  said  I,  wishing  to  concentrate 
my  encomiums  into  the  least  possible  offence  to 
the  new  speaker. 

*'  Was  not  that  worth  coming  to  hear  ?  was 
not  that  the  finest  speech  you  ever  heard  in 
your  life?  Eloquent,  manly,  fluent,  harmo- 
nious, philanthropic,  philosophical;"  and  she 
proceeded  to  string  epithet  upon  epithet,  in  a 
style  to  have  provoked  the  laughter  of  a  mute 
at  a  luneral.  Now,  even  Napoleon  the  Great 
used  to  aduoit,  thai  nothing  chilled  him  so 
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much  as  the  false  enthusiaam  of  others;  /,  the 
little,  may  confess,  that  her  rhapsodies  froze 
the  praises  ready  to  burst  forth  from  my  lips. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  coolly,  ^'  a  very  good 
speech." 

^'Good?  —  You  mean  divine,  luminous, 
astounding!" 

^<  I  mean  a  very  able  speech  and  speaker. 
Who  was  it  V 

^^Who?**  —  You  cannot  be  in  earnest  1  — 
lliere  is  but  one  such  orator  in  the  House,  but 
one  such  orator  in  England,  but  one  such  in 
Europe,  but  one  such  in  the  world !  —  Cicero, 
Demosthenes,  Mirabeau/' 

*' And  his  name?"  I  interrupted,  dreading 
the  explosion  of  her  verbosity. 

**  His  name?  His  name  is  Lord  Hartston ! 
But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaval,  you  must  be  jest- 
ing !  You  were  as  well  aware  of  this  all  the 
time,  as ^" 

^'  May  I  venture  to  remind  you,  that  many 
here  are  listaiing  to  the  debate?"  drily  ob- 
wnred  the  elderly  lady  in  the  cloak,  apparently 
impatient  of  my  garrulous  friend's  interrupt 
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tiin';  andiway  ttouiiccfet' Miss  RaAdall  to  her 
seat,  nititfering—*^  insolent,  ridiculous,  con- 
temptible, nndef'-bred,'*'&c.  &c. 

Nevertheless,  the  speaker  on  his  legs  was 
fully  deserving  attention.  As  a  piece  of  casu- 
iiStry,  I  have  rarely  heard  any  thing  more 
curious  than  his  reply ;  or  more  striking  than 
his  art  of  breaking  through  a  few  weak  points 
of  his  adversary's  fence,  without  seeming  to 
attack  them.  Nevertheless,  all  his  art,  which 
was  considerable,  did  not  succeed  in  the  main 
object,  of  involving  in  ridicule  the  philanthropic 
projects  of  the  patriot. 

At  the  close  of  the  reply,  the  debate  was 
adjourned:  and  I  waited  only  the  announce- 
ment of  my  carriage,  which  Clarence  Delaval, 
who  was  in  the  gallery,  had  promised  to  send 
up.  Half-a-dozen  dandies  had  already  made 
their  way  to  the  ventilator,  and  were  whisper- 
ing in  its  divers  nooks,  when  the  old  lady, 
who  had  been  seated  opposite  me,  suddenly 
addressed  a  young  man,  whom  I  recognized  as 
Lady  Clackmannan's  long-chinned  friefiid,  with, 
«  Very  well,  Eustace — I  arii  satisfied  .•*''  ' 


'^  Eustace"  seevied  satisfied,,  too;  for  he 
e:itended  his  hand,  and  oordiaUy  acciqpted  a 
shake  of  hers ;  and  away  they  hobbled  down- 
stairs  together.  I  could  not  help  fimeying 
there  was  a  degree  of  affectation  in  his  avoid* 
ance  of  even  a  glance  at  me;  bat  I  was  glad 
i^t  last  to  have  become  acquainted  with  the 
monster's  name ;  and  '*  Mr.  Eustace "  was 
thenceforward  to  be  inscribed  in  the  tablets  of 
my  memory  among  my  favourite  aversions. 

Suty  as  we  were  returning  home,  the  Ran* 
dall  suddenly  exclaimed,  ^*  What  did  you  think 
of  Lord  Hartston  ?  " 

^*  I  told  you  before,  that  he  was  a  very  able 
speaker.'' 

"  I  know.  But  himself — what  did  you 
think  of  him  ?" 

^'  From  the  place  I  occupied,  I  could  not 
even  catch  a  glimpse  of  him." 

*'  Pho,  pho !  The  place  you  occupied  was 
ezacUy  the  one  where  he  was  to  be  seen. 
That  old  monster  in  the  cloak  was  his  mother, 
the  only  woman  in  the  world,  I  faMy,  to 
whom  he  shews  the  slight^t  atteniion.    Had 
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I  known  it,  I  would  have  been  more  ciril  to 
her.  When  he  came  into  the  ventilator,  and 
all  the  women  about  me  were  bustling  up  to 
get  a  sight  of  him,  I  had  a  great  mind  to 
go  and  make  her  an  apology,  as  an  excuse 
for  getting  a  full  view  of  Lord  Hartaton." 

Inwardly  congratulatii^  myself  that  she 
had  amended  her  intentions,  I  now  fell  into 
an  uneasy  state  of  cogitation  on  all  that  had 
passed.  I  could  scarcely  recollect  what  I  had 
slaid  of  Lord  Hartston's  speech  in  his  mother's 
hearing. 

Saturday. — To-day,  I  dined  with  the  Her- 
berts, quietly,  we  three  alone;  for  I  took 
courage  seriously  to  protest  against  Herbert's 
unkindness,  in  involving  me  in  his  state  dinner 
parties.  As  soon  as  the  servants  were  out  of 
the  room,  I  related  to  them  my  tale  of  mystery, 
beginning  with  my  first  impression  of  dislike 
toward  Lord  Hartston,  and  ending  widi  my 
glow  of  enthusiasm  in  favour  of  his  speech. 

^^  I  knew  the  history  b^ore,"  said  Herbert, 
coldly^  *^  with  the  exoef^on  of  your  cold  and 
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hot  fit ;  and  I  0appo0e  no  oae  is  entitiM  to 
ioterpret  the  eternal  i^e  <^  a  lad/s  tempera* 
ment,  but  the  incubns  appointed  to  preside 
orer  it," 

*'  You  can  have  known  nothing  at  all 
abont  the  matter, "  said  I,  angrily ;  <'  for  I 
have  neyer  mentioned  the  subject,  even  to  my 
sister." 

**  Perhaps  not.  It  was  Lord  Hartston  who 
mentioned  it  to  me ;  one  of  the  dearest  firiends 
I  have  on  earth.  He  was  rather  inclined  to 
admire  yon^  Harriet.  He  had  heard  wonders  of 
yott  from  vs.  Bat  Hartston  is,  as  he  has  a 
right  to  be,  difficalt.  Nothing  ean  exceed  his 
horror  of  the  flirting,  frivolous  women  of  the 
day.  It  is  not  for  such  men  as  Hartstcm  to  run 
a  race  with  your  Lord  Lancasters,  or  your 
Mr.  Penrhyns ;  and  the  moment  he  saw  you 
given  over  to  dandies  and  milliners,  he  re- 
nounced all  thoughts  of  you.  Lucky  enough, 
as  you  find  him  so  ugly  aud  disagreeable." 

**  Yes,  very  lueky,"  said  I,  more  and  more 
annoyed  by  all  I  was  hearing  :  '^  but  Lord 
Hartston  is  the  firsi  man  I  have  happened  to 
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meet  who  has  tried  tb  sneer  me  into  an  affisc- 
ti6n  for  him:**  ' 

'**  I  don't  8iip|)oile  he  troubled  his  head 
much  about  the  matter/'  said  Herbert,  in  his 
usual  disagreeable  tone.  And  Armine,  per- 
ceiying  me  to  be  annoyed,  turned  the  oon- 
Yersation  into  a  different  channel. 

Lord  Hartston  then,  the  great  orator, — or, 
more  truly,  the  distinguished  patriot, — is  the 
liiiEm  whose  proceedings  have  so  much  annoyed 
nie !  And  now,  doubtless,  the  old  lady,  whose 
countenance  struck  me  as  so  forbidding,  will 
take  care  to  acquaint  him  with  the  impertinent 
interruption  she  bore  with  during  the  debate, 
and  the  levity  that  offended  her.  After  all, 
Wh&t  signifies  to  me  the  opinion  of  either 
mo&er '  or  son  ?  I  perfectly  remember  having 
heard  from  Armine  that  Hartston  AMbey  was 
Within  visiting  distance  of  them  in  B^ford- 
'^hire,  tod  that  Lord  Hartston  had  been  the 
tolUg^  friend  of  Herbert.  I  dare  -say  he  is 
jtittt^'^i»sh.'ft 'di^,  disagreeable  person  as  my 
lirbther-ln-lffw !  '' 
'    —What  a  di^lksious  day  t  How  auspicious  fbr 
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our  breakjEast !  Mild^  balmy^alitde  eloqded — 
not  too  much  san,  not  too  muehair^  flK>t  too 
miieh  any  thing.  The  preoiee  beau  moment  for 
a  dgeuner  is  past :  the  moment  of  lilacs,  la- 
burnums, and  Gueldres  roses.  But  the  acacias 
are  in  flower,  and  the  roses  peeping  out ;  and 
roses  and  acacias  are  enough  for  any  moderate 
woman*  The  American  plants,  too,  are  at 
their  brightest ;  and  Lady  Sittingboume*s  gar* 
den  is  a  sheet  of  rhododendrons  and  kalmias. 
I  like  the  thoughts  of  a  breakfast,  and  of  being 
accompanied  by  my  brother  and  sister.  This 
is  the  first  time  the  Herberts  have  been  out 
with  me  since  I  came  to  town. 

After  nearly  twelve  hours'  pleasure,  tho- 
roughly knocked  up !  Why  will  people  so 
grievously  overdo  their  diversions?  It  would 
have  been  really  pleasant  to  get  away  from 
the  glare  and  dust  of  London  for  a  few  hours, 
to  sit  under  green  trees  and  enjoy  the  fragrance 
of  the  gardens,  and  the  freshness  of  the  river, 
with,  perhaps,  a  hundred  persons  scattered 
through  the  grounds;  and  at  seven,  a  cold 
dinner^  with  plMty  <tf  iced  champagne,  —  and 
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back  to  towa  again.  But  all  these  tenta^ 
marquees^  wreaths  of  artificial  flowers,  and 
variegated  lamps^  prepared  for  midnight,  but 
scenting  the  air  most  abominably  at  mid-day, — 
all  these  wooden  platforms  for  muadans  and 
dancing,  tumbling,  and  equestrian  exercises, — 
are  any  thii^  but  accessory  to  rural  pleasures. 
Five  hundred  persons,  crammed  into  the  space 
of  five  acres,  encumbered  with  bowers,  trellises, 
kiosks,  and  temples, — all  eager  after  novelty, 
and  running  here,  and  hurrying  there,  to  listen 
to  Russian  bands,  or  stare  at  Indian  jugglers, — 
would  ruin  even  the  Garden  of  Eden ;  and 
then,  to  crowd  away  from  the  roses  and  green 
lawn  into  a  stifling  tent,  to  eat  turtle  and 
venison,  and  drink  Madeira  and  limo-punch, 
is  the  climax  of  every  thing  disagreeable.  The 
men,  however,  seemed  to  find  much  satisfaction 
in  their  jpa^e^  and  galantines  ;  and  even  Herbert 
got  into  such  good-humour  after  some  exceUent 
hock,  that,  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  he 
insisted  upon  dancing  with  me.  The  gardens 
looked  lovely,  illuminated  with  glow-worm 
lamps;  but  I  should  havie  liked  it  better  had 
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die  lawn  smelt  less  of  Rooiaa  pnneh  and  ham* 


I  never  saw  a  larger  assemblage  of  jH^tty 
women.  Sut  they  struck  me  goierallj  as  being 
ovoHlrBflsecL  Open — garden — dayl^bt  does 
not  bear  a  great  yariety  of  gaudy  colours* 
Every  tint  and  material  looks  tawdry  and 
coarse,  compared  with  the  flowers  and  the 
skies  ^  and  nothing  seems  to  harmonise  with 
the  landscape  but  simple  white.  I  quite  agree 
with  the  poet  (Cowper,  I  believe)  who  loved 
nothing  so  well  as  to  see  a  woman  in  a  white 
dress  sitting  under  a  green  tree.  But,  at  Lady 
Sittingbourne's  villa,  even  the  trees  were 
decked  out  '^  ornate  and  gay ; "  so  that  their 
dryads  and  hamadryads  could  not  be  too  fine 
to  do  them  hcoiour.  When  I  give  a  breakfasti 
every  thing  shall  be  fresh,  sweet,  and  naturaL 
We  will  feed  under  a  solid  roof;  but  roam 
about  9xaofBg  the  flow^s  *  and  birds,  under  the 
canopy  of  heaven. 

I  wms  rather  disgusted  yesterday  by  ^ 
oondiiot  of  3Ir«  Penrhyn*  Shrewd  as  he  iSyihe 
must  perceive  that  Herbert  imiformly  wM$ 
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him;  yet,  though  he  saw  we  wore  together, 
nothing  would  prevent  his  sauntering  about 
after  us,  and  ruffling  my  brother-in-kw's  rare 
good-humpur.  He  has  been  staying  a  week  in 
Surrey  for  the  Epsom  races,  and  seems  deter- 
mined to  make  up  for  the  time  lost  of  my 
society.  A  man  who  has  been  passing  a  week 
in  a  country-house  is  sure  to  be  a  bore.  After 
August,  in  the  usual  routine  of  things,  a  popu- 
lar man  goes  from  house  to  house,  and  rubs  off 
the  habits  of  each  before  he  reaches  the  next. 
Not  so  at  this  season  of  the  year,  when  change 
from  London  is  a  strange  vicissitude,  calculated 
to  make  an  impression.  Mr.  Penrhyn,  accord- 
ingly, was  ftiU  of  Stonelands — every  thing  was 
compared  with  Stonelands, — Stonelands,  of 
course,  obtaining  the  preference.  Lady  Sit- 
tingboume's  flower-garden,  for  instance,  which, 
though  a  villa-Paradise  for  peris,  is  not  to  be 
named  with  the  shrubberies  and  wildernesses 
of  a  place  thirty  miles  from  town.  *^  The  con- 
servatories at  Stonelands  were  so  magnificent ; 
thirty  different  species  of  the  air-plant,  and  a 
vanilla  plant  covering  a  trellise  a  hundred  feet 
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long ;  Lady  Siftingbourne's  greenlionses  looked 
so  Covent-Gardenish  and  vulgar!"  Then,  at 
dinner,  a  fine  Haunch  excited  hiis  disgust ;  ^^  the 
venison-haricot  at  Stonelands  had  put  him  out 
of  conceit  with  roasts  so  early  in  the  season;  — 
at  least  a  fortnight  too  early  for  buck  venison. 
A  haunch  was  never  eatable  till  there  were 
French  beans  to  eat  with  it." 

'^  But  there  are  French  beans  in  abundance," 
exclaimed  Herbert,  pointing  them  out. 

"  Ay,  ay — forced  ones — forced,  flavourless 
things,  stewed  up  like  points  d'asperffes.  No- 
thing so  detestable  as  dressed  vegetables  with 
a  roti.  At  Stonelands,  the  potatoes  were  served 
en  chemise" 

Tlien,  at  Stonelands,  he  had  met  the 
Rossanas;  and  we  had  the  recapitulation  of 
Lady  Laura^s  tllyrian  airs,  and  Lady  Sophia^s 
sketches ;  perhaps  there  never  was  a  spot 
abounding  like  Stonelands  in  subjects  for  the 
pencil ;  and  the  Stonelands  music-room  was 
built  after  a  design  from  Dr.  Burney ;  nothing 
like  if  in  lErigland  to  give  effect  to  Handeris 
music. 
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Obsernng  Herbert  to  be  on  the  fret,  I  gave 
my  arm  to  Mr.  Penrhyn^  and  walked  away; 
and|  by  way  of  a  topic  of  conversation  as 
remote  as  possible  from  Stonelands^  sheeted 
Lord  Hartston's  two  recent  speeches. 

"  Oh !  you  are  turning  politician  ? "  cried 
he,  with  a  sneer.  *'  I  have  been  quite  worn 
down  with  politics  at  Stonelands !  Lord  Hart- 
ston's  speech  on  the  poor  laws?  True!  I  re« 
collect.  Lord  Rossana  observed  that  Hartston 
was  always  building  up  cast-iron  dens  to  cage 
canary-birds ;  or,  no !  that  was  not  exactly  it,  — 
was  always  making  gilt- wire  aviaries  to  encage 
eagles ;  or,  upon  my  soul,  I  forget  how  it  was ; 
but  I  remember  that  we  all  laughed  amazingly 
at  the  remark.  We  were  discussing,  by  the 
way,  for  breakfast,  some  rognons  d  la  brochette, 
that  would  have  put  George  Hanton  into  a 
fever." 

**  The  speech  made  a  great  impression  in 
London,"  said  I,  disgusted  with  his  frivolity. 

**  Of  course  it  did,  because  Hartston  him* 
self  has  made  a  g^eat  impression  in  London. 
There  was  such  a  foss,  if  you  remember,  about 
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his  being  lost  with  bis  yacht  last  year  in  the 
Mgeaa ;  and  when  he  turned  up,  and  it  tamed 
out  (according  to  the  inquiries  set  on  foot  by 
the  fiedse  reports)  that  Hartston  had  a  clear 
forty  thousand  a-year,  every  body  seemed  de- 
termined to  encumber  his  estate  with  a  joint- 
are.  All  the  world  wanted  to  marry  him.  But 
Hartston  is  devilish  sly.  You  shoald  have 
seen  how  cleverly  he  made  off  when  the  Crow- 
hurst  made  up  to  him,  Hartston  knows  what 
he  is  about.  The  marchioness  would  be  glad 
enough  to  hook  him  for  Lady  Alicia ;  but,  like 
other  prodigious  fishes,  he  will  break  her  line 
and  disappoint  her." 

Nothing  I  dislike  more  than  to  hear  a  man 
of  family  and  fortune^  Uke  Mr.  Penrhyn,  talk 
of  ''  hooking/'  and  '^  husband-huntings"  and 
80  forth.  In  describing  others  as  matrimonial 
prizes,  he  is  &Lr  more  suspicious  of  projects  en* 
tertained  against  himself.  He  fancies  himself 
in  continual  danger  of  being  carried  off  by  Bome 
manceuvring  mamma.  His  game  with  myself 
I  can  readily  discern.  He  is  deferring  his  pro- 
posals till  he  can  make  sure  of  being  accepted ; 
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and  thoDgh,  to  any  man  honestly  in  love,  and 
honestly  intentioned  towakb  me,  I  should  not 
scrapie  to  afford  a  hint  to  prevent  him  from 
oompromising  his  dignity  by  a  nsekss  pursuit, 
I  shall  certainly  leave  Mr.  Penrhyn  to  biA  own 
enlightenment. 

Before  we  left  Lady  Sittingbourne's,  Her- 
bert invited  me  to  dine  with  them  to-morrow, 
to  meet  his  sallow  friend ;  bat,  after  all  I  had 
heard  and  seen,  I  jadged  it  more  dignified  to 
8t8^  away.  Besides,  I  hate  an  eaHy  ob^gato 
dinner  on  Sundays.  I  like  to  go  late  to  the 
Zoological  Grardens,  and  remain  there  among 
the  last ;  that  is,  among  all  the  pleassmt  people. 

—  I  have  been  reading  over  the  last  fifty 
pi^s  of  my  diary,  and  am  shocked  by  its  ego- 
tism .  I  certainly  intended  to  write  of  myself — of 
my  feelings  and  perceptions :  yet,  though  I  have 
written  more  of  others,  and  less  of  my  own 
experience  than  I  purposed,  I  seem  to  have 
written  more  selfishly  than  I  thought  was  in 
my  nature.  I  have  extenuated  nothing  of  the 
frailties  of  my  acquaintance,  nor  set  down 
aught  in  malice  of  my  own.     I  had  intended  to 


keepmy  joiinial  &r  repernaal  in  old  age,  in  the 
hope  of  diverting  myself  widi  tbe  foUies  ef  my 
yonth ;  but  I  suspeet  that  if  this  little  volume 
and  myself  should  both  survive,  I  -  should  be 
shocked,  rather  than  amused,  by  the  pioture  it 
presents. 

If  anger  be  a  brief  madness,  that  which  we 
call  the  seasoD  is,  alas!  a  loi^  one.  However 
sober  our  viesws  in  the  commencement,  -*- how- 
ever deliberately  we  fill  the  cup,  and  sip  the 
neotariouS  contents,  yet,  at  the  moment  we 
ought  to  lay  it  aside,  a  wild  intoxication  comes 
ov«p  us,  and  we  quaff  i^ain  and  again,  till  ail 
is  reeling  sensualily !  We  mean  to  be  frugal, 
— we  become  prodigal ;  we  mean  to  be  sage, — 
we  become  ^ddy ;  we  mean  to  be  wisest,  vir^ 
tuousest,  discreetest,  best, — and  ail  ends  ia  a 
frodiy  vortex  of  dissipation.  At  firsts  we  are 
tnoonvenienced  by  the  heated  atmosphere  of  the 
batt-roonir;- towards  the  close  of  the  ^season  it 
beeomes  habitual.  At  first,  we  are  shocked 
by  tbe  nunour  f^  a  scandal ;  towards  the 
ckuele  of  the  season,  we  repeat  them  ourselves; 
At.  &rBt,  our  better  taste  revolts  against  any 
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new  and  preposterous  fashion  ;  towards  the 
close  of  the  season,  we  hare  exhausted  these 
old  extravagances,  and  are  uni^ming  new. 
At  first,  we  shrink  from  the  familiarity  of  the 
man  who  leans  into  our  carriage,  or  enters  our 
opera-hox  without  ceremony ;  towards  the  close 
of  the  season,  everybody  is  familiar  with  every- 
body; conversation  is  worn  down  from  small- 
talk  into  smaller,  as  the  gravel  of  the  ^*  ring*' 
has  been  ground  into  stifling  dust.  By  degrees, 
people  adopt  a  jargon  technical  as  a  telegraphic 
dispatch ;  and  to  listen  to  the  dialogue  of  two 
persons  of  fashion,  who  have  been  frequenting 
the  same  parties  and  people  for  the  last  three 
months,  would  sadly  perplex  any  rational  ex- 
pounder of  the  king's  English.  Every  phrase 
is  couched  in  cant  terms,  conventional  allusions, 
local  jests ;  and  the  fine,  who  look  upon  the 
cockney  dialect  of  their  housemaids  as  the  most 
vulgar  in  the  language,  might  themselves  be 
convicted  of  the  utterance  of  idioms  derived 
from  sources  far  less  pure  than  '^the  well  of 
English  undefiled." 

The  clubs  are,  in  some  measure,  the  origin 
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of  the  circulation  of  fashionable  slang.  Politics 
and  the  tarf  may,  and  doubtless  do^  supply  the 
staple  of  their  talk.  But,  after  beef  and  mutton, 
comes  the  course  of  trifles  and  anchovy-toast ; 
and  idle  people,  who  meet  t6  gossip  with  each 
other,  on  indifferent  subjects,  thirty  days  in  the 
month,  insensibly  adopt  a  conventional  way  of 
talking,  a  cant  slang  of  triviality,  and  a  habit 
of  exi^eration  and  embellishment.  Trace 
some  tale  of  current  scandal  to  its  source,  and 
we  shall  find  the  tints  of  the  picture  heightened 
as  it  passes  from  club  to  club ;  beginning  with 
pale  pink  at  mild,  indolent,  sober-suited  Boo- 
die*.;  and  glaring  from  vermiUon  to  crimson 
as  it  blushes  through  the  Travellers'  and  Crock- 
ford's.  The  anecdote  and  phrase  in  which  it  is 
couched  are  circulated  at  home  by  the  husband 
or  brother;  and,  at  last,  the  *^ hyperbolical 
fiend,"  called  Fashion,  is  taught  to  vent  its 
piibbles  and  prabbles  in  a  tone  as  jingling  and 
paltry  as  that  of  the  silver  bell  hung  round  the 
neck  of  my  lady's  lap-dog.  But  again  I  am 
inveighing  against  the  errors  of  others ;  for  I 
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takes  two  years  for  a  ringlet  to  gro^  prope%  ? 
I  am  exceedingly  displeased  with  you.  Well> 
don't  cry ;  that  won't  remedy  the  matter ;  and, 
perhaps,  before  you  come  oat^  ringlets  may  be 
out  of  fashion.'^  The  season  and  its  balls  are, 
in  short,  the  Mahommedan  heaven  and  its 
houris,  promised  to  incite  the  virtues  of  these 
innocent  beings ;  till,  at  length,  they  are 
snatched  from  the  governess,  torn  from  their 
village  schools  and  feminine  routine  of  rural 
benevolence,  and  thrust  into  the  meretricious 
world  of  London ;  their  fair  shoulders  bared, 
theif  fair  locks  tortured,  their  fair  minds  scrib- 
bled over  by  the  nonsense  of  every  flirting 
fool ;  —  and,  amid  the  glare  of  brilliant 
ball-rooms,  the  voluptuous  harmonies  of  deli- 
cious orchestras,  the  fragrance  of  exotics,  the 
rnttle,^  the  dash,  the  splendour,  the  flattery,  the 
whirl  of  London,  the  nectar  foams  brightly  at 
their  lip&,  which  is  to  be  tasted  *'  soberly." 

And  now,  having  had  a  peck  at  the  mote  in 
my  brother's  eye,  and  moralized  my  fill,  at  the 
expense  of  the  Ronsham  Greshams, — away  to 
the  Zoological ;  where,  as  it  is  Sunday,  man 


BIART  OF  A  DisfiNKVYJ^B.  171 

and  beast,  with  a  reasonable  proportion  of  the 
femiles  of  both^  are  waiting  the  good-fellow- 
ship  of  the  public ;  that  is,  not  the  very  pnUic 
public.  The  public  who  privilege  themselres 
by  a  payment  of  so  much  per  annum,  to  evade 
the  payment  of  so  much  per  diem,  are  alone 
permitted  to  enter  this  Eden  of  Northern 
Marylebone  on  the  Sabbath-day.  Into  sweet, 
fresh,  grassy  Kensington  Gardens^  on  the  con<- 
trary,  all  the  unliveried  human  species  are  free 
to  enter ;  and  the  beau  monde  has,  accordingly, 
taken  refuge  from  tigers  of  the  biped,  among 
tigers  of  the  quadruped  species.  While  admir- 
ing the  antics  of  the  chimpanzee,  we  are  sup- 
posed to  be  secure  from  contact  with  apes  of  an 
obscure  race,  or  baboons  of  other  than  distin- 
guished pedigree. 

So ! — a  vastly  agreeable  morning  I  had  pro- 
vided for  myself!  Lord  Clackmannan,  who, 
on  all  days  but  Sundays,  is  busy  with  the  cares 
of  office,  undertook  to  escort  me,  and  Lady 
Alida  was  to  be  our  companion ;  when,  lo ! 
scarcely  had  we  penetrated  so  far  through  the 
gay  throng  as  the  bear-pit^  when  Clarence 
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iqanaged  to  attach  himself  to  the  side  of  his 
fair  cpuaia;  and  theaceforward  I  might- hiure 
be&Q  at  the  hottwi.  of  the  pit,  for  any  thiiig  ;th^ 
anxioiiS)  vigilant  father  cared  to  the  ^pjf^parjr. 
W?  If  ere.  too  many  to  walk  together ;  aiid  ^ 
there  was  no  ehance  that  the  marquess  would 
relinquidbi  Alicia's  arm  under  such,  .fiream- 
stapoea^  I  accepted  the  offered  ewilities  of 
George. Hanton,  and  left  Lord  Claoli^n^uipiaan 
to  her  guardianship. 

Now.  as  to  the  arm  of  Mr.  Han<;piij  Ifiro-^ 
test  I  took  it  with  as  much  indiffqr>9QfS£^.asJ 
should  have  taken  that  of  ^'  Sare  Slelafal$,r'  ^jt 
ai^  oth^r  equally  uninteresting  individuals  i 
scarcely  knew  who  was  beside  me,..as.I|afX|bDised 
(uyself  with  the  passing  groups,  of  the  higbJy 
unselect  select,  and  reflected  within  mys^, 
that  im  air  endvmancM.  is  fifty  tiin^  mpr^ 
vulgar  in  a  gentlewoman. than  in.thOigrQc^'s 
wife  on  whom  gentlewoman  waste  ihw^^y^i 
whenrlQ«l  no  sooner  had  w^  passed  tbe,^nnel| 
th^n,  following  the  motley  multitiad^.  toiprf^rdi 
th|e  pl^pba^^t's. enclosure,  we  lost  ^ight  of.4:*Qrd 
Pl^aj(^km^^n^, ,   I  noticed  t]bue  faqt  to  n^y  con^- 


3HARY  01?  A  BidllKN^YAB*  173 

pahion^  but  as  a  matter  of  Indifferenee ;  for  hcfr 
ftftber  was  chaperon  enough  for  Lady  Alicia; 
aiid  as  to  any  feeling  of  consciousness  at  find- 
ing myself  alone  with  Greorge  Hanton,  I  should 
88  socm  have  shrunk  from  a  tite-ct'tHe  with  my 
grandfather.  ) 

••  How  horrible  to  watch  that  monster's  vo- 
racity ! "  said  he>  after  we  had  stopped  for  a 
minute  to  contemplate  the  showers  of  cakes 
and  gingerbread  swallowed  by  the  elephant: 
'^how  thankfiil  one  ought  to  be  to  Proyidence^ 
lor  bestowing  upon  ourselves  discrimination  of 
palate  l**  And,  having  uttered  this  pious  apo- 
strophe, he  drew  me  onwards  to  an  enclosure 
containing  some  animals  apparently  out  of 
zoological  fashion, — tapirs,  or  I  scarcely  know 
what, — against  the  palings  of  which  he  reso- 
lutely fixed  me;  so  resolutely,  that  I  scarcely 
knew  what  to  make  of  a  certain  pressure  of  the 
arm  wMcb  accompanied  the  movement. 

"  It  gratifies  me  very  much,"  he  began, 
"  that  the  number  of  weeks  during  which  my 
present  intentions  have  been  made  manifest, 
must  secure  me,  in  your  eyes,  firom  all  appear^ 
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ance  of  a  disrespectfiil  precipitancy ;  bat  now, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Delayal,  that  we  seem  at  last  so 
perfectly  to  understand  each  other,  I  see  no 
reason  why  we  should  longer  defer  those  mu- 
tual acknowledgments^  which  ought  to  precede 
all  other  preliminaries  between  us." 

I  was  literally  dumb  with  astonishment. 
He  was  as  likely  to  meet  with  an  answer  from 
me,  as  from  the  tapirs  that  were  routing  their 
k^ng  noses  at  us  through  ihe  palings. 

"  In  those  .  secondary  points,  however," 
added  he,  ^*  I  flatter  myself  I  need  anticipate 
little  contrariety.  My  income  amounts  to  five- 
and-twenty  hundred  a-year — yours,  I  fancy,  to 
something  more — (more  llian  double,  of  which 
he  was  well  aware !) — and  I  have  a  comfort- 
able,  wdl-situated  house,  which  we  need  only 
re-furnish,  to  render  it  all  you  can  wish.  Our 
habits  of  life,  in  other  respects,  assimilate.  We 
are  both  fond  of  society — both  of  the  same 
tastes  and  modes  of  thinking ;  for,  though  I 
have  not  yet  the  honour  to  be  admitted  fami- 
liarly to  your  house>  I  have  had  much  pleasure 
in  learning  from  my  friend^  Clarence,  that  your 
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table  and  chef  are  among  jthe  besst  in  London* 
(Our    *  modes    of  thinking  y)      Under   these 

drcomstances;  I  feel  our  mutual  felicity  to  be 
seeure*  Our  fortune,  though  not  large,  is 
suflSicient  for  two  persons  possessed  of  a  capital 
house  in  town  for  the  season,  who  spend  the 
remainder  of  the  year  with  their  friends,  and 
are  not  ambitious  of  a  family.  An  occasional 
winter  at  Paris,  or  autumn  at  Spa,  or  Carlsbad, 
might  vary  the  scene  \  and  as  we  should  com- 
mand the  best  society,  and" 

*^  Stay!"  cried  I,  as  one  of  the  long-nosed 
beasts  made,  a  direct  attack  upon  my  instep, 
which  seemed  to  restore  me  to  my  recollection ; 
"  I  am  very  wrong  to  allow  you  to  proceed  in 
this  way  when " 

''  N04  no  I  you  are  every  thing  that  is  good 
and  kind*  Believe  m^,  I  fully  appreciate  your 
motives  in  permitting  me  to  give  free  inter- 
pretatipn  to  my  sentiments;  (his  sentiments!) 
and  you  must  suffer  me  to  congratulate  my- 
self that— " 

^'  I  am  not  aware  that  you  have  any  cause 


176  OXABT  CF  A  D&BBKKXTYIiE. 

for  a9lf4gnilulation/'  said  I,  growing  ecagty^ 
for-^^t^"      ,..  .  ^ 

^^  Yottr  umiable  modesty  may  l<K>k  tipoti 
the  thii^  ia  that  point  of  Tiew,"  persisted  my 
admirer;  *^  but  believe  me,  that,  although' F 
have  had  hundreds  of  opportunitieli  of  all]^!^ 
myself  most  advantageously  during  the  hAt 
few  seasons,  —  though,  in  fiust,  the  dowi^f^ 
Duchess  of  Hampshire  nearly  foreed  her 
daughter,  Lady  Ellen,  upon  me  last  autumn 
in  the  Highlands, — while  the  persecution  I 
bore  for  years  from  Lady  Katherine  and  her 
daughter  has  become  a  matter  of  history, — 
still,  I  assure  you,  I  do  not  entertain  die 
smallest  ambition  of  forming  a  higher  oon^ 
nexion  than  with  yourself.'* 

*^  It  therefore  vexes  me  the  more,"  said  I, 
determined  to  be  heard,  *^  that  my  own  feci* 
ings  on  the  subject" 

But  vain  was  my  attempt  to  be  explicit* 
We  had  now  reached  the  bird-houses;  and; 
from  the  circle  of  delighted  auditors  listening 
to  the  gentillesses  of  the  pink  cockatoo,  who 
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was  sidling  on  his  stud  in  the  sunshine,  a 
whole  party  of  the  Beresfords  caught  sight  of 
me,  and  in  a  minvte  I  was  sunrounded ;  my 
Sim  still  inclosed  in  ihat  of  George  Hanton, 
SBd  exposed  tathe  high-^pressure  of  his  tender 
gratitude.  The  uaaal  ejaculations  followed — 
<' Isn't. this  a  doat  of  a  bird?"  *' Quite  a 
darUngl"  '*  Sncfa  a  dear,  nice  creature!** 
"  Pretty  Poll !  '■  «  Cocoa  ready  T  "  Did  you 
stay  out  the  ballet  last  night?"  '*  Couldn't 
get  my  earriage  up.  Stupid  old  coachman — 
been  in  the  family  these  thirty  years : — must 
get  rid'  of  Mm ! "  **  Pretty  Poll ! "  «  Wasn't 
Fanoy  Eisler  divine  in  that  pas  de  trots  ?'^ 
**  God  save  great  George,  our  king!**  "  La! 
ma !  what  an  old  parrot  it  mtist  be — it  says, 
God  save  King  Oeorger  **  My  dear,  parrots 
is  like  hoaks — they  lives  a  hage  vich  is  a  great 
hage.  Don't  you  remember  when  you  studied 
homifthology  along  with  Miss  Sycamore?" 
"  Yee,  mal"  "  Heavens!  Mrs.  Delaval— did 
you  hear  that  woman  %  And  they  pretend  that 
the  society  here  on  Sundays  is  sdect !"  **  Take 
care — my  dear  Lady  Alicia,  take  care — parrots 

i2 
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are  as  insidious  as  monkeys.  That  creature  is 
making  for  your  shoulder."  "  Do  you  remem- 
ber what  old  Lady  Burlington  said  when  her 
macaw  bit  a  piece  out  of  h^r  Mend's  arm — 
'  I  hope  to  Heaven  it  won't  make  the  poor  dear 
creature  sick ! '"    **  Naughty  Poll ! "  &c. &c. 

In  short,  I  had  gradually  rejoined  Alicia 
and  her  father;  and  there  was  no  immediate 
opportunity  for  resuming  my  odious  explana- 
tions. Mr.  Hanton  wore  the  impertinent  smile 
of  a  favoured  lover ;  and,  could  any  thing  have 
increased  the  ugliness  of  a  face  so  vulgar,  so 
common^  so  unintellectual,  he  would  have  been 
more  than  usually  disgusting. 

We  were  soon  joined  by  Lord  Lancaster 
and  Lord  Hilton,  and  loitered  about  the  gar- 
dens with  the  Beresfords,  making  the  same 
sapient  remarks  uttered  there  Sunday  after 
Sunday ;  such  as — "  What  a  vastly  conjugal 
couple !"  "  Who  ?  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  C.  ?" 
^^  No !  that  pair  of  blue  and  buff  macaws ! 
What  a  fate;  to  be  caged  in  eternal  fidelity, 
as  an  example  for  ladies  and  gentlemen!" 
''  How  those  chamois  remind  one  of  Cha- 
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moony!  Dear  Switzerland  !-p— Lord  Hilton, 
were  yon  ever  in  Switzerland  ?  How  enchant- 
ing it  would  be  to  be  passing  this  hot  day  in 
a  chalet y  in  one  of  those  delidons  valleys ! 
Switzerland  is  qnite  my  passion.  I  mean  to 
go  to  Lady  Rossana's  fite  costumSe  as  an  Ap^ 
peazelUnseJ'  **  Is  Lady  Rossana  going  to  give 
a  hdl  castumi?"  "  Haven't  you  your  card?" 
**  No.  A  &ncy-balll — How  Irish!  how  vul- 
gar !  Always  wanting  to  do  something  out  of 
the  commcm  way."  **  Shall  I  get  you  invited  ?" 
''  Thank  you.  Yes — I  suppose  one  must  be 
there/'  *^  La!  ma! — what's  that  bird  as  big 
as  a  turkey,  what  sits  so 'sulky  on  its  perch?" 
"  An  eagle."  "  Bill,  I  say,  yonder  great 
beast's  ah  eagle."  ^'  What's  a  heagle  ?  I  never 
seed  a  heagle."  *^  You  naughty  boy !  Don't 
you  remember  the  Spread  Eagle,  opposite  uncle 
John's,  in  Gracechurch  Street?"  **  Just  listen 
to  those  ignorant  barbarians!"  ''  And  then, 
people  talk  of  the  diffusion  of  knowledge,  and 
the  advantage  of  penny  libraries !  Do  let  us 
go,  Lady  Evelyn,  and  see  the  kangaroos  swal- 
low their  yonng«"    *'  Do  they  really  swallow 
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them?*'  "  To  be  sure — I  have  seen  them  a 
thousand  times." 

We  were  leaving  the  gardens  at  a  qaarter 
before  eight,  to  dress  for  dinner.  Lord  Clack-* 
maanan's  carriage  coming  round  firsts  he  and 
Lady  Alima  left  me  to  the  care  of  Lords  Lan- 
caster and  Hilton,  Mr.  Hanton  retaining  the 
most  obstinate  possession  of  my  arm ;  all  th^ree 
talking  and  laughing  loud,  by  way,  I  suppose, 
of  making  themselves  conspicuous:  when^  lo! 
in  walked  Herbert,  arm-in-arm  with  Lord 
Hartston.  Instead  of  stopping,  my  brother-in- 
law  touched  his  hat  to  me  with  the  most  pro- 
voking air  of  superciliousness :  his  companion 
looked  pointedly  away. 

"  My  friend,  Hartston,  is  growing  the 
greatest  of  great  men,"  said  Hanton,  imper- 
tinently. '^  He  has  never  lost  the  air  with 
which  he  used  to  declaim,  on  Harrow  speech- 
days,  '  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius ! ' " 

^'  I  cannot  laugh  at  Hartston/'  relied 
Lord  Hilton,  with  more  good  sense  than  I 
expected  from  him.  *^  Hartston  is  an  honour 
to  4he  tinaes,  and  the  hope  of  the  country. 
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I  am  always  wilUng  to  take  oS  my  hat  to 
Rartston  as  low  as  he  pleases." 

'*  Probably  he  pleases  little  or  nothing 
about  the  matter/'  mattered  Hantoni  putting 
me  into  my  carriage,  with  a  look  and  smile 
of  most  provoking  significance.  And,  as  I 
tamed  off  into  the  ring,  there  stood  the  i^Iy 
creature,  aflfecting  to  watch  me  out  of  sight, 
while  Lord  Lancaster  and  Lord  Hilton  planted 
themselves  behind  him,  bursting  with  laughter 
at  his  affected  attitude  of  sentimentality.  As 
I  was  pretty  sure  of  meeting  the  wretch,  if 
I  pursued  my  intention  of  going,  as  usual,  to 
Aldington  Street,  I  resolved  to  stay  at  home, 
and,  after  dinner,  dispatch  to  his  ^'  well-situa- 
ted mansion,  '*  a  letter  expressive  of  regret, 
that  I  should  have  given  him  sufficient  encou- 
ragement to  mislead  him  into  proposals  which, 
for  reasons  unnecessary  to  explain,  I  begged 
to  decline. 

At  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  probably 
after  his  return  firom  the  marchioness's,  just 
as  I  was  preparing  to  retire  to  bed,  arrives  the 
following  cool,  impudent,  disingenuous  answer. 
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*'My  dEAR  Mrs.  Dblaval^ 

*^  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conjecture  what 
part  of  our  conversation  this  morning  you  can 
have  so  completely  misinterpreted  as  to  sup- 
pose me  bold  enough  to  aspire  to  the  honour 
of  your  hand ;  more  particularly  as  I  fancied 
it  was  known  to  all  the  worlds  that  I  am 
any  thing  but  a  marrying  man.  Hoping 
this  little  mesentendu  will  produce  no  change 
in  the  friendly  feelings  between  us,  I  have 
the  honour  to  be  your  devoted  servant, 

G.  Hanton.*' 

Monday. — Too  cross,  all  day,  to  write  a 
syllable. 

Tuesday. — Went  this  morning  to  sit  with 
Armine,  and  found  her  busy  with  her  usual 
stitchery,  in  a  close  stifling  drawing«-roomy 
with  a  canvass-covered  spelling-book,  a  slate, 
and  two  greasy-looking  weekly  aoeonnt-books, 
lying  near  her  work-box.  How  mortifying  to 
see  my  elegant-minded  sister  humbled  into  a 
drudge !  —  for,  after  all,  this  milder  species  of 
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drodgery  is  more  yezstions  to  a  proud  spirit 
than  actual  labour;  and,  for  the  sake  of  a 
husband  who  so  little  seems  to  appreciate  the 
sacrifice ! 

My  sister's  &ce,  as  she  bent  over  her 
cambric  muslin,  seemed  rather  portentous. 
Supposing  her  grave  looks  to  originate  in 
some  domestic  disarrangement,  I  ventured  to 
make  inquiries. 

^'  Any  thing  the  matter  ?  '*  said  I. 

*'  No,  nothing  the  matter;  only  the  idea  of 
your  marrying  that  Mr.  Penrhyn  vexes  me." 

"  My  marrying  Mr.  Penrhyn  ?  " 

"  Herbert,  you  know,  so  particularly  dis- 
likes him,  that  I  fear  the  marriage  will  cause 
an  estrangement  among  us.  No  doubt  you  are 
better  acquainted  with  his  merits,  and  judge 
him  more  truly  than  we  do;  but"  — 

'^  Pray  let  me  interrupt  you  by  inquiring 
what  makes  you  suppose  I  have  any  idea  of 
forming  such  an  alliance  ?  " 

'^  Oh,  Herbert  and  Lord  Hartston  say  that 
you  cannot  be  otherwise  than  engaged  to  him ; 
that  you  oughtp  in  fact,  to  be  engaged  to  him  ! " 
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**  TbBy  do  me  too  much  henoar  by  tidsmg 
80  deep  «a  interest  in  my  affairs.  But  I. beg 
leave  to.  differ  from  them.  I  am  not  engaged 
to  Mr,  Penrhyn." 

'  *^  Then  why,  my  dear  sirter/'  oriediAnmiiie,^. 
dropping  her  work  into  her  lap,*<^^^  wlqr.ioqo^ 
earth  were  yon  seen  with  him  alone  in  yoiHr  > 
carriage  last  week,  at  five  o'clock  in  iho'mtm- 


mg 


,?" 


^^  Oh !  are  you  thereV  said  I,  laughing jat  f 
her  knk  of  consternation;  '^why,  ioecauie  it  ^ 
was  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  a  brighli.6uti«-  v 
shiny  morning,  light  and  public  as  noon-day. 
I  remsmed  much  later  than  usual  at  AkrDcnBkls,^  < 
and  Mr.  Penrhyn,  who  put  me  into  the  car-'!w 
riage,  asked  me^  in  all  humility,  to  takeihini/  * 
home,   as  he  could  not  find    his   eabtiolet';  > ' 
Perhaps  it  would  have  been  wiser  to  propose 
sending  back  the  carriage  when  it  had  1^  lAe 
in  St.  James's  place ;   but,  in  pity  to  his  ihiti^' 
shoes  and  tired  face,  I  at  once  consented  ta  " 
set  him  down  in  Albemarle  Street.      Ae  we 
passed  die  steps  of  Croekford's,  Lo^d  Lancaster 
and  half  a  doaen  of  the  iliie  of  the  ro^m&% 
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staiidii^  on  the  fiteps^^^smokifig,  laogfring, 
and  qni^ziiig  M  who  wont  by  ^;  •  fitRn  -  the 
sqneakiiig  chfanncy^sweepens  to*  the  gay  people 
from  Almack's.  Penrhyn  nodded  to  these  men, 
as  we  took  our  turn  in  the  ordeal;  and,  it 
appears,  we  were  not  quitter  peur  la  peur. 
The  wretches  have  chosen  to  make  mischief." 

'^  It  is  Yery  much  to  be  lamented/'  obserred 
Armine,  gravely,  ^'  that  so  trifling  an  indis- 
cretion should  be  the  means  of  uniting  you 
to  a  man  of  whom  the  best  judges  entertain 
so  ill  an  opinion." 

'^  You  almost  provoke  me  into  taking  up 
his  defeneel  *'  cried  I.<  '^  Do  you  suppose  that  I 
am  to  be  frightened  into  accepting  Mr.  Pen-» 
rhyn  because  such  people  as  Mr.  Herbert  and 
Lord  Hartston  decide  that  my  reputation  re* 
quires  mending?" 

Armine  reddened  in  her  turn.  ''  My  hus^ 
band  has  a  true  affection  for  you,  Harriet; 
ai^d  Herbert  assures  me  this  silly  adventure  has 
made  you  the  talk  of  the  cluba." 

*'  A  proof  of  what  trmalities  their  o^mver- 
sation  must  consist.     I  wonder  S4>  wise  a  man. 
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93  Mr,  Herbert  can  make  up  his  mind  to  paas 
a  large  portion  of  his  life  among  such  empty 
gossips." 

^^  NererthelesSy  the  clubs  give  the  tone  to 
London  conversation.  The  politician^  the 
country  gentleman^  the  literary  man^  the  con- 
noisseur, the  dandy^  each  has  his.  peculiar  club, 
at  which  the  duef  subject  in  which  he  is 
interested  forms  the  leading  topic  of  conver- 
sation. Andy  just  as  people  believe  a  minis- 
terial rumour  circulated  at  Brookes's^  they  will 
believe  a  scandalous  story  emanating  from 
Crockford's. " 

*'  But  I  see  no  scandal  in  the  matter.  Mr. 
Penrhyn  sat  three  minutes  and  a  half  in  my 
chariot,  with  the  windows  down,  in  open  day- 
light. Where  is  the. crime  of  such  a  cir- 
cumstance ?" 

^*  It  is  contrary  to  etiquette.  A  young 
woman  and  young  man,  seen  together  in  such 
a  position,  are  naturally  supposed  to  be  under 
engagements  to  each  other.  It  will  not  do, 
my  dear  Harriet,  to  brare  the  opinion  of  the 
world.    Remember  that  disregard  of  etiquette 
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lo0t  Maria  Antoinette  her  throne,  her  life ;  it 
may  lose  you " 

"  My  reputation! — Yes!  you  really  mean 
to  infer  that,  after  five  and  twenty  years  of  pru- 
dent conduct,  my  good  name  is  injured  by 
t^ing  a  nian  home  from  Almack's!  What 
intolerable  nonsense!'^ 

"  Forgive  me,  if  I  have  oflPended  you ;  but 
I  thought  it  right  you  should  be  aware  that  all 
the  world  is  talking  of  your  marriage  with  Mr. 
Penrhyn/' 

*^  For  all  the  world,  read  Mr.  Herbert  and 
his  old-maidish  friend,  Lord  Hartston.  My 
compliments  to  both^  and  tell  them  I  shall 
mvite  into  my  carriage  whom  I  please,  and  at 
whatever  hour  may  suit  me.  And  now,  let  us 
talk  of  something  else.'^ 

Our  next  subject  was  not  much  more  agree- 
able than  the  preceding  one.  Herbert  has  re- 
solved to  leave  London  on  the  first  of  July ; 
and  I  have,  therefore,  only  another  fortnight  to 
eajcf  of  Armine's  society.  She  is  still  eager 
that  I  should  fulfil  my  promise  of  passing  a 
month  or  two  of  the  autumn  with  them  in  Bed- 
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fordshire,  and  still  conMent  of  my  acquieseence ; 
but  I  cannot  bear  the  thoagbts  of  becoming  an 
inmate  under  the  same  roof  with  Herbert,  more 
especially  a  roof  where  his  authority  prevails. 
I  am  sure  we  should  disagree. 

Just  as  the  carriage  was  turning  down  Brook 
Street^  after  I  left  my  sister,  it  was  suddenly 
stopped,  and  Herbert  himself  appeared  at  the 
window. 

'*  I  wish  you  joy!"  said  he,  with  one  of  his 
bitterest  sneers. 

"Thank  you!"  I  replied,  resolved  not  to 
gratify  him  by  inquiring  the  cause  of  his  felici- 
tations. 

"Ah!  you  had  heard  it  already?  I  was 
in  hopes,  I  should  be  the  first  person  to  convey 
the  joyftil  tidings.*' 

"What  joyful  tidings?"  cried  I,  startled 
out  of  my  resolution. 

"  The  death  of  Lord  Penrhyn.  I  have 
just  come  from  the  club.  The  old  man  died 
at  eight  this  morning ;  leaving  a  clear  rent-roll 
of  seventy  thousand  a-year,  four  magnificent 
country  houses,  and  one  in  town.  You  are 
in  luck  I     I  wish  you  good  morning." 
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My  anexpressed  i¥i9bes  for  him  were  far 
less  amiable ;  bat,  resolved  not  to  appear  dis- 
concerted, I  kissed  my  hand  as  the  carriage 
drove  on.  I  was  going  to  Smith's^  for  the  pur* 
pose  of  getting  a  bracelet  mended ;  iind^  while 
^ving  my  orders^  in  came  Lady  Mardynville ; 
who,  instead  of  pursuing  her  business,  wbat-r 
ever  it  might  be — if,  indeed,  she  had  any  but  to 
be  disagreeable — began  curtseying  and  simper- 
ing with  such  an  enormous  accession  of  defer- 
ence, that  I  am  convinced  she  has  heard  the 
false  report  of  my  marriage,  and  the  true  one 
of  Lord  Penrhyn's  death.  Terrified  lest  she 
should  accost  me  with  congratulations  before 
all  the  shopmen,  which  would  spread  the  story 
from  one  end  of  London  to  the  other,  I  talked  sq 
fast  and  so  confusedly  to  Smith  about  the  snap 
of  my  stupid  bracelet,  that  he  must  have  thought 
me  bewitched,  while  she,  doubtless,  believed  me 
to  be  giving  orders  for  a  riviere  of  brilliants.  At 
last  I  hurried  away,  as  if  making  off  with  some 
of  the  trinkets  I  had  been  turning  over. 

In  what  a  curious  position  have  I  involved 
myself!     Here  am  I  condemned  by  the  voice 
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of  the  world  to  marry,  by  way  of  penance,  a 
man,  the  very  idea  of  whose  importance  has 
set  Lady  Mardyn  ville's  knees  bobbing !  Seventy 
thousand  a-year !  And  I,  who  am  thought  so 
rich,  and  who  find  myself  so  rich,  with  six ! 
What  might  one  not  do  with  so  classical  an 
income !  What  might  one  not  do  far  it,  except 
marry  an  unprincipled,  heartless  man  like  Mr. 
Penrhyn?  I  beg  his  pardon^  Lord  Penrhyn. 
To  be  sure^  every  one  is  not  so  prejudiced 
against  him  as  Herbert.  I  know  many  houses 
where  he  is  a  great  &vourite.  At  the  time 
Mrs.  Percy  exposed  herself  on  his  account,  no 
one  seemed  to  think  it  extraordinary;  and 
certainly  his  prospects  of  fortune  could  have 
nothing  to  do  with  her  engouement.  Now,  of 
course,  every  one  will  think  him  charming ;  so 
that  the  applauses  of  the  world  will,  for  thef 
future,  go  for  nothing.  To-morrow,  Ascot  with 
Lady  Cecilia. 

Friday. — I  prefer  Ascot  a  thousand  times 
to  Epsom.  •  The  road  is  less  rural,  but  more 
amusing.    The  rabble-rout^  inseparable  from  a 
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race-eoarse,  is,  at  Ascot,  a  rustic,  at  Epsom,  a 
swell  mob ;  the  company  is-  more  select ;  and, 
above  all,  the  presence  of  royalty  dignifies  the 
affair.  The  prickers  in  scarlet  liveries,  who 
keep  the  ground,  give  an  air  of  courtliness  to 
the  place;  and  one  feels  to  be  in  the  near 
ndghbourhood  of 

Thy  forest,  Windsor,  and  thy  green  retreats. 

Lady  Cis  was  not  in  spirits.  She  should 
not  attempt  such  exertions ;  for  public  places  of 
all  kinds  are  her  abhorrence;  aud  she  is  the 
least  locomotive  person  in  the  world.  No  one 
can  be  a  more  charming  causeuse  ;  but,  to  con- 
verse like  her  sex,  she  must  be  sitting  in  her 
own  chair,  with  her  feet  on  her  own  footstool, 
her  own  lapdog  on  the  sofa  near  her,  and  her 
own  sachet  of  marechale  powder  lying  on  the 
table  by  her  side.  Her  mind  is  so  acclimate  to 
her  boudoir,  that  elsewhere  she  becomes  absent 
and  fretful.  Yesterday,  she  found  the  day  too 
hot,  the  roads  too  dusty ;  she  could  not  arrange 
our  parasols  to  her  liking ;  and,  when  we  ar- 
rived on  the  course,  was  distracted  by  the  noise 
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of  tabors  and  fifes,  and  the  bawling  of  the  pea- 
and-tfaimble  men ;  and  would  have  it  that  our 
horaes  were  gwag  ta  be  frightened.  Her  <Npdi» 
nary  moyements  are  so  circumscribed,  that  she 
is  not  prepared  for«the  common  occorrencee  of 
life ;  and  yesterday  she  was  herself  so  boredi  that, 
had  it  not  been  for  Clarence,  she  would  have 
ended  with  boring  me.  Happy  they  who  know 
no  other  calamity  in  life  than  that  of  being 
bored!  Yet,  in  this  world  of  tortures  and  pri- 
vations, how  many  of  us  presume  to  complain 
of  that  as  of  the  greatest  of  evils. 

"  All  the  world"  was  at  Ascot;  and  Lord 
Clackmannan,  as  master  of  the  buckhoands, 
or  the  horse,  or  I  know  not  what,  managed  to 
procure  us  a  privileged  place  on  the  course, 
opposite  to  the  royal  stand,  where  we  saw  '^  ail 
the  world"  to  advantage.  Lady  C,  and  Lady 
Alicia  were  with  the  king  and  queen ;  and 
Clarence  had  the  happiness  of  doating  upon 
his  idol  through  an  opera-glass  the  whole  of 
the  day.  Lord  Hartston  passed  us  twice ;  and 
I  observed  the  Duke  of  Merioneth,  who  was 
talking  to  us  at  the  time,  take  off  his  hat  with 
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the  deference  he  woold  haTe  shewn  to  a  prince 
of  the  Uood.  What  influence  resides  in  a  cele* 
brated  name !  How  fisir  beyond  all  ordinary 
distinctions  of  rai&! 

I  perceive  that  the  report  of  my  engage* 
ment  to  Lord  Penrhyn  has  gained  ground. 
The  dttke  inquired  of  me  when  I  intended  to 
leave  town  for  the  season ;  then  checked  him- 
self, observing,  "  But  I  beg  pardon — I  con- 
clude nothing  is  yet  settled?"  Vexed  by  his 
inference,  I  confided  my  dilemma  to  Cecilia, 
who  treated  it  as  a  delicate  distress  not  worth 
mentioning.  **  Leave  people  to  find  out  their 
mistake,"  said  she,  with  her  usual  languid  air 
of  indifference ;  '*  or,  if  you  like  it  better,  con- 
vert the  mistake  into  reality.  You  know  I  have 
long  recommended  you  to  marry  Penrhyn." 

*^  But,  as  he  has  never  even  hinted  an  in- 
tention of  proposing" 

"  Of  course  not.  Lord  Penrhyn  is  too  much 
a  man  of  the  world,  and  knows  too  well  his 
own  value,  to  fling  his  hand  at  the  head  of  any 
woman  on  a  short  acquaintance.  People  of 
his  kind  are  seldom  in  a  hurry  to  be  married. 

VOL.  I.  K 
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it  is  only  boys  like  Clarence,  or  old  loFcb 
dropping  into  an  estate  and  wantsng  an  heir, 
who  play  the  fool^^surdy  in  smeb'  mattenL^' 

'-^We  came  back  from  Aseot,  tbed,  lAmsity^ 
thirsty^  ranbttrnt,  cross ;  and  doubly  eross  at 
finding  ourselves  oigagnd  to  a  lale  disn^r  at 
old  Lady  Burlington's.  But  the  dinner  reyivied 
US*    The  room  was  cool ;  the  party^  intelUg^Kt 

and  chatty.   I  heard  the  dowager  say<.to  L >, 

who  sat  next  her  at  table,  ^'  I  have  been^  movidg 
heaven  and  earth  this  season  to  get  that  Lord 
Hartston;  but  he  will  not  be  had.  I  have 
written  to  him,  and  told  him  I  was  godmother 
to  bis  grand&ther ;  I  have  been  at  him  throng 
every  living  creature  of  his  acquainianoe^  froki 
bis  sister  to  his  bootmaker;  but  the  nmn  is 
inflexible.  I  fancy  he  is  afraid  of  being  •dcoegred 
into  one  of  my  lion-feeds;  but  I  hxxp»  lappre- 
eiate  him  better.  Fox,  yon  knew,  was .  my 
great  friend;  so  was  Sheridan,  so  was  Burke, 
so  was  Fitapatrick ;  and  I  shall  go  miserable  to 
my;gmYe^  unless  Lord  Hartston  dines  with  me 
trefbre:  the  season  is  or&r. " 

'^  No ;  pray  don't  die  while  you  ha^ve  »8o 


godd  a  cook/'  imkl  llep/ neighbour,  .helping 
liiHiself'to.taa  ipigmmn»K  de  volaiSe /piqui  aw 
crevetteti.  <^  Yos  only  wamfc  Hedflston  as  a 
novdky^^ia  nmnagertal  plifaae-^to  draw  a 
^gooA  hmsee  tait  yon,  I  eannot  pretend  to  assist 
yon/beoanfte  he  is  my  fmnd,  and  with  my 
friends  I  naver  take  libertkB*  But  yo«  shall 
iuttft^hAm  in  small  change^  I  vdll  proeixre  you 
9e¥erdi  stars  of  lesser  magnitude,  all  newly 

diseoireired ;  a  Pole  who " 

^'  Not  for  the  nmTerse  1   In  spite  of  onr  dear 
l^rd  Dudley,  those  Poles  are  quite  roc&ca." 

'  ^'^  A  Pole  whose  hands  were  worked  off  in 
iheminee  of  Siberia.  He  goes  aboat  in  banging 
fllcefvef ,  and  has  trained  a  poodle  to  fetch  and 
eaigryfor:hiin«  I  believe  he  was  a  Bedouin  last 
Beasosr^ma&.c'es^  egaL  Then  you  shall  have  a 
-dandy  Aooierican,  talking  &shk)n,  Sbake^eare, 
aad'tfae  nuisical  glasses,  in  a  style  to  make  the 
Ibrtittle  io£  a -Mai^ate  M.C, ;  and,  par  st^lg- 
met^it  a-  fine,  lady  novelist,  who  a^ndsi  yoi^  bar 
new  ^woi^  .with  a  little  perfamed  billet^  jbeggiag 
you  will  *  nothing  ^teauate^- nQr>aetr  di^wn 
aughl  .in.  maliee** '' 


•  •  / 
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"  Thank  you,  thank  yon,"  ciied  Ae  old 
lady,  beginning  to  see  throngh  k^r  friend^fi 
persiflage^  "  I  will  not  trust  to  you;  I  'shall 
try  and  engage  the  influence  of  Mrs.  Belftyal^s 
bright  eyes.  Mrs.  Delaval,  my  dear,  are  ytti 
acquainted  with  Lord  HartBton  ?  Y«s,  now  I 
think  of  it,  you  must  be.  You  both  came  into 
fashion  about  the  same  time ;  and  I  know  he 
is  faujile  with  that  good-looking,  disagreeaUe, 
brother-in-law  of  yours,  who  lives  in  Park 
Lane." 

*'  New  Norfolk  Street,*'  insinuated  one  of 
her  neighbours. 

"  Never  mind  where.  I  really  wish,  my 
dear,  you  would  get  me  presented  to  him.'* 

"  iTo  my  disagreeable  brother-in-kwT'' 

''  No,  no ;  the  other.  Tell  him  I  have  tHe 
greatest  respect  for  him,  and  so  forth;  ia»d 
that  I'was  the  friend  of  Fox,  Burke,  Windham, 
and  so  forth ;  and  that  I  hope  to  have  the  honour 
of  seeing  him  at  dinner,  either  the  26th,  27t9i, 
28th,  29th  of  June,  or  the  7th  or  8th  of  July. ^' 

"  I  am  sorry  to  Bay,iharfe  not  the  pfeaei^e 
of  knowing  Lord  Hartston." 
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"  Hayeo't  you?  Ho^  stupid ! — he  would 
haFemade  a  obarwing.  match  for  you.  By 
llie  way,  my  deao;  child>  they  say  you  are  to 
marry  Lord*^-^ what's  the  name  of  the  man 
who  has  that  fine  properly  in  Yorkshire  ?  " 

^^  Theie  are  so  many  men  who  have  fine 
paropeirty  in  Yorkshire." 

''  But  I  mean  that  man  with  mines,  or 
ijiM-^works,  or  quarries,  or  something  or  other ; 
the  man  who  wears  a  great  bush  of  hair,  as  if 
his  ears  had  been  cropped." 

''  Your  ladyship  means,  perhaps,  Lord  Pen- 
rhyn?"  said  some  one,  taking  pity  on  my  con- 
fiision. 

*'  Do  I  ?  I  dare  say  I  do.  Salmi,"  turning 
to  her  mtAtre.  d*hotel^ ''  remind  me  to  a^k  Lord 
Pencla^'to  dhxner  as  soon  as  his  grandfather 
has  been  dead  a  fortm^t."  And,  fortunately 
&r  me,  in  the  discursiveness  of  her  ideas,  she 
had  already  forgotten  the  matter  which  brought 
him  on  the  tapis.  ''  I  wiU  have  the  Percies  to 
meet  him.  And  now,  mes  bom  amis^  that  the 
ices  are  on  the  taUe,  I  give  you  all  leave  to 
talk  about  Ascot.    Had  I  not  interdicted  the 


8ul5^  dnrfeg  ffitfn^,  !  febotild  haW  heftitl'<rf 
nothing ^be;  and  I  detest  races.  Ilitfretiet 
been  to  a  l«ee  tBede  ikktf  yeare.'*      •    '"-''• 


Fiiday.  — ^  How  odiooisly  piro^oWtigt  -  WbeA 
the  Morning  Ptfst  was  brought'  me  a«  %i^^- 
fast,  so  little  did  I  imagine  it  eould  ^iMi^  &^y 
thing  of  personal  interest  to  myselfy  that  I  r&n 
through  a  whole  column  about  Ascot^  before  I 
was  attracted  by  a  paragraph  headed'  "The 
LATE  Lord  Penrhyn,"  beginning  with  aii  au^- 
count  of  his  '*  crimson  Genoa  velvet  eoffi^^  ifi&L 
silver-gilt  handles  and  plate;**  aiid^ndihg^lfii , 
**  We  learn  that  the  present  Lord,  Wttt!id>itflik 
forty-first  year^  is  about  to  kad  to  the  h^ineneal 
altar  the  lovely  and  accomplished  'M >sr;^^Se- 
laval,  widow  of  Colonel  Delavftl,  ^f  Dttifral 
Castle,  and  daughter  to  the  late^istingnii^^ 
General  Sir  Richard  Montresor,  K.B.**  -' 

I  am  now,  indeed,  perplexed.  Jfl  Wnd'a 
denial  to  the  newspaper,  Lord  Pienrhjn  ttskj 
say,  **^  Mrs.  Delaval  might  have  waited  tSl'^e 
wasf  asked ;"'  while,'  if  I  allow  the  ass^rtibn'to 
remain  unttoticed,  the  feet  w^ll  be  ad^»»%tidd'as 


I 

■ 

I 
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cilia  considers'  oaTi^y,  iimxg  sa  .ifnip^poift^t  that 
does  not  relate  either  to  herself  or  Clarence. 
I  JRov^eootb^lt^^  I  fthiaU  be^  ei^p9»»^  to  all  w^  of 
afi^fSLBBe^  by.  thi&  foolish  bi^toiy*  It\ivv^ou)d 
i^i  su^jvfi^e  me  to  receive  a  l}etter  in  th^  90U)^ 
/^Ttl^endf^y  firiw  Lady  MardynviUey  adding, liae 
fo  9tft9d  godmother  to  her  next  child ! 
,  jiTHow,  thfij^ajBon  brightens  J  I  e^tpec^ed  that, 
JbQT  this  time,  voy  gaieties  would  8|  little;  r^lax.; 
I^l^ad  of  .wliich^  this,  morning  has  brojiight 
fp^r4^;)  .for.  fqur  balls^  two  breakfastf^  and  a 
^e^.cgstmi^ej,  Di$^pation  seems  to  grow  with 
iKbM(U.fei^s  Qn  'j  and,  now  the  intoxiqa^ipn  of 
ptfasiirf/^^beoomf^ fairly  epidemio^  all  cftlo\i- 
^^|f4^  aU  mpd^raliioii,  is  thrown  ipaide^  Jto 
9f^.Jba^;j^  jinpioo^nt  for  reflectioa?.... The  vigils 
of  the  bs^  tp^^er-njgl^t  leaye  opei  Stfcor^^ly  tin^e 
t^4i;:efi)9t|a  the  ^morning  for  the  bw^e^?.  ^f  the 
y^,  i77n,vic|ita,and  the  Pafk.  .Tbejqif  «ipp1;l^r 
,tf^lfltf  p^  a.  dinnjer  party  f  tlf ei^  ap^er,  cti^d 
^9^!p.  .balls..  The;  squfjd  of  ;jn  q^jc^ept?^  ,is 
.peiFpetually  im  ^we'«,  ^ars^  wd  .fW,  ^T^^fi  i?o 
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halntetily  rtibii^  If  sbull  jonredy  -  know  myself 
i^aiu  19  '^vhite  lincai.''  I  shodd  like  a 
wecik'«:qaiet^"aiid'  tben  a  Tecoiinnene^nuait. 
'Hie  six  imnthi  quiel  wfaidi  refidly  irtZi  folkir 
all  tlui  stir  aad  sparkling,  does  B0t  stem^lta- 
gethar  so  desirable.  I  am  now  bo  aeeustQwed 
to  live  m  a  crowd,  that  I  dread  '*  die  cloek  and 
crickets/'  which  sound  so  loud  in  the  stilkiess 
of  a  dall  home. 

Saturday. — Verily,  I  hare  my  rev^ige  tor 
the  insolent,  Mieering  bow  with  which  George 
Hanton  passed  me  the  other  day  in  the  Park } 
and  which  was  intended  less  for  me  thtm  for 
Lord  Lancaster  and  Sir  Jenris  Hall^  widi  whom 
he  wlBia  riding;  ample  reoengel  Yesterday,  as 
I  was  on  a  variety  visit  to  Mrs.  Hemtlltch  (Ibe 
m^ntua-maker  who  formerly  read  me  sadi  a 
lecture  on  fine4adyi8m),  I  met,  on  the  staira,  a 
fine  lad  of  about  fifteen,  his  eyes  swollen  out  of 
his  head  with  crying.  As  the  good  woman 
happened  to  be  alone,  I  asked  her,  indiser eetly 
enough,  whether  the  youth  was  her  son,  and 
what  was  the  cause  of  his  tribulation. 


and/  I  toui^  fti  deeait'chAbiiig/'  Mid  ifb», 
prcHidiyr  .^i£  ^^rDurr  bttili  esuuain^  '^l  "^(H* 
kd,  you  Tiabtid'  baire'  {ieiro^T«d>  bfan  to  -  lie 
almost  w  l«gs.'  He.  ia  da  afflfetion  for*  his 
fiidKiry  .iflio  IS  iljxDg'  in  ona  of  mrf  attics.'*  • 
•:  '^  Da  jFon  let  Ifidgingsl"  said  I^  as  iaebti^'- 
aideraibdy-  as  before. 

'^  No,  madam ;  I  simply  afford  a  miserable 
refbge  to  an  indigent  family. — Have  you  any 
orders  ftnr  me  this  morning?* 

•  '^  Pray  &vgiine  me,  if  I  have  offended  yba/' 
I  .^ersstad  ::'^bftt  yon  have  now  exoited  'mj 
ialieceftt^  Are  these  ^oor  people  is  a  situation 
t^  w^clt  I  can  afford  auy — any  aUenalaon  ?*' 

'^  Ifyoa^eau  in  the  way  of  charity,  I  be*- 
liere^  xnadaoBfi^  that  the  most  trifling  sam  would 
be  Ugbly  flcceptoble.  I  am  working  for  a  large 
family  of  my  own^  and^  conseq^tendy,  naabteto 
do  nsQch  for  them.  I  provide  them  with  food 
and  ttedicinei  but  the  poor  old  geutlemaa  will 
soon  seqoire  a  foneral.  It  ought  to  bea'decent 
one,  for  he  is  a  clergyman  of  the  Ohui'eh  of 
England/' 

k2 
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As  she  pfiNtested'b^injieoiuKtcpaBoe.liial  i 
waft  tiovr<l^pli|r  lOBteiraited,  I  persoaded  ii^r^tio 
relate  ^tUe  Wbabei  raeivnolibly  histcay.  Tfae'djr*- 
ing  laait » •  it  sisems^  serrecl  <  for  maiiy  yeom  ,^ke 
curacy  of  hei*  mttire  *  plaee,  and  eked  tcmt  s 
ftinaU  salary  -bjr  taking  papUB.  Th6:stat|e  «f 
the  timeS)  sicklies  ib  Ids  family^  and,  at  Umgih, 
a  paFalytio  attack,  threw  him  into  ^diitress.  He 
was  oWged  to  leave  his  core ;  axid,  from 
trouble! to  trouble,  became  an  inmate  of  the 
Fleet  prison.  •     .- 

*^- At  the  oommeneement  of  poor  Mr.  Fors- 
ter'a.  distresses,  madam/*  said  MrB.  Hematitofa, 
addressing  me,  ^^  I  took  his  daagbter  to  -bam 
-my  business ;  a  very  excellent,  intelBgeot  girl, 
mndi  belored  in  my  estaUishment.     TJbe  debt 
'fiir^ai^bieh'hier  fkther  was  taken  up^  was  «. small 
1 0116 ;  and  she  was  in  hopes  that  one  or  oAer  of 
'his  ^mer  pul^ils  would  release  -  him.  '.ii  even 
'Wit)te  a  letter  (at  her  to  one  of  them  (a  rich 
g^iafAeiban,  of  the  name  of  Hantoh),' stating  the 
einmkmiAAo^.  *  He  refused,  ho^wever  ^-^  saying, 
^tha/t  he^'dy  liM  oomsider  it  his  busii!MM-to  repair 
•ihA'  improttMeilee  of  ot&era:  ^t  lasi,^  the  sum 
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waSimade/iipBiDOBgamyydiBsg'imiple*''  -With 

akn.  ahd  Im  fiod,  ^trho  !vbir  toUafly  iltttsfule ; 
•id  "Ar  eight  ■nooifaftpist  thsf  iiave  been  ny 
initiated.  The  lad  » i»  fise,  WBli^tau^t/  aeho*- 
farfy  lad^  and  ts^gbt  jnafae  hiB  way  in  the 
mofbij  i£  any  one  -woald  lead  him  a  helpkig 
htod;  Many  ^and  many  a  lady  atxioog  my  ensk 
toanBrs.might;  with  a  sin^e  word,  qplaoehim  m 
a'sitaatixHL.iD  earn  a  liTelihood*  But  oob'  or 
two  to  whom  I  presumed  to  apply,  and  who 
^sm:  htf  coorteouB  enough  wh^i  they  are 
anideiiB  to  ha^e  a  dress  finished-  by  «  parti- 
csdar  hoar,  or  the  sending  in  of  their  bill 
poBifoBBd^  answered  me  so  harshly >  that* I  was 
dkeoarfeiged  J  I  was  atapid  enough,  howerer^ 
to  1  write HEigain  to  Mr.  George  Haotoni  in 'favour 
'  of  the  lad,  who  is  his  godscm  f  and  he.  cSkaed 
to  -enftployihim-in  his  stables ! .  Bqajdoy  the  -son 
of  hb  gray^headed  tutor  ia  his  atablesl-^when, 
as  Carolme  Forster  said^  her  father  jwi  ipother 
had  sat  wp  with  Aim  n%ht  after  night,  wbon  he 
was  a  ssokly  youth;  and,  ii(xr  idlhe  hn&wa  in 
Ihe  world;  he  is  indebted  to  the  labours  of  the 


poor  oiKtttei  Svich^  madam,  is  thereat  world ! 
~HaT)e  you  amy  oifders  for  m0  this  mondng  ?  " 

My  onbrg^  of  eourse^  regarded  Ibe  tForster 
fiunilyj  Tliank.HfiaTen,  I  have  now  an  honest 
exease  to  mysdf  fi)r  theooiitempt  with  whieh  I 
hare  always  regarded  Oeorge  Hanton^ 

-«So  !-«•  half-a-dozen  lettersofcoagiainlidiiHi 
on  my  approaching  marriage  to  Lord  Penrhyn ! 
It  f 6  easy  to  write  and  contradict  the  repert ; 
hnt  lam  beginning  to  feel  seriously  annoyed 
hy  the  predicament  in  which  I  am  placed.  I 
learn  from  the  newspapers,  that  the  late  lord  is 
to'  be  conveyed  to-morrow  to  the  femily  TWilt ; 
after  which^  I  conclude,  my  lord  will  mab^  his 
re-appearance  in  public,  and,  of  course,  save 
me  the  trouble  of  further  vindication.  •  Con- 
Mdering  the  intimate  terms  on  which  we  stand, 
periiaps  it  would  be  better  if  I  at  once  frankly 
aUuded  to  the  report.  He  might,  howerer, 
imagine  it' a  ruse  to  bring  on  a  propoflal — tmen 
are  such'  'cos»ombs.  There  lives  not  the  xme  to 
whom  I  would  again  sacrifice  myself  in  mar- 
riage; or/,  at 'least,  have  not  at  present 'the 
honour  of  Ms  acquaintance. 


If  the  iiffim  of  Chi^dQ  iM*<flflmndi>m>f^ 
estaUitlimeBt)  I  vsfMset  i>lie7-  are  proooddiDg 
yriA,  tnook  wiimtjchas  tOBs  voirimnw  Signor 
Biuvuia's  carbiiohit  Is  no'kttger  tli^  only  one 
stelioiied  at  the  door  of  MnGi^eBfauiiRonAhMB. 
From  tweline  o Vloek  tiD  three,  it  vehicid  of  thai 
flasindandy  description  which  makes  one  sus- 
pect it  to  be  hired  lor  the  season,  is  in  constant 
sttendanoe.  As  soon  as  the  family^coeeh  rum- 
bles off,  on  its  daily  round  of  yisitatiooing  and 
park-grinding,  off  gallops  the  cabriolet,  as  never 
well43red  cabriolet  was  heard  to  gallop ;  and  at 
seven  o'clo<&,  so  soon  as  the  wellrinhabited 
quarters  of  the  town  begin  to  send  forth  fumes 
of  soup  aad  patties,  back  gallops  it  again  ;  and 
a  hero,  with  well-dyed  whiskers  aad  musta- 
chioe,  and  well-yarnished  shoes,  leaps  out, 
fcape  in,  and  tbe  ding-dong  of  the  dinner-bell 
eenunences.  Wh^i  I  return  borne  at  night 
fixmi  a  party,  if  lights  are  still  burning,  iu  the 
drawing-room  of  the  Gresham  Ronshams,  the 
gdloping  horse  is  sure  to  be  pawing  impa- 
tiendy  at  the  Gresham  Ronshams'  doon ;  strong 
symptoms  of  a  courtship  in  the  family !  and, 
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bom  ^  little  feF^iidi^'^im^As  pateh  af  ml^u 
the  obeels;  of  .the  «eQMi  <dMghter«  I  soipset 
Miss  Augusta  tx^,  be  th^  favoured  DukiAeti.  I 
must  inquire  of  Lady  Farrii^eo.;  Itod,  as  I 
never  find  a  sgrllable  t«»  $ay  lo.  ber,  wlien  ;we 
me^,  Ijhe  subject  wiU  be  a  troumiUe* 

— How  good,  —  how  very  good  cf  hxml  I 
mentioned  the  story  of  the  Focster  fim^y/lo 
Herbeil,  with  the  view  of  procuring  hie-  adme 
and  assistance  in  disposing  of  the  poor  hoy, 
when  released  from  attendance  on  Ms  father  > 
and  my  brother-in-law  promised  to  think  the 
matter  over,  and  in  a  week  let  me  know  the 
result  of  his  cogitations. 

Toniay^  I  went  to  Mrs.  HemiBtitBhi  ostenfr- 
sibly  to  order  a  gown,  but  in  reatity  tOiJeani 
the  state  of  the  old  man,  without  theiostenta- 
tion  of  i^ayiog  the  benefactress.  I  did  not  in- 
tend to  proceed  immediately  to  tbe<'sabjeot,<^ 
the  good  woman  is  so  blunt  and  stnu^ !  .  But 
the  mgiment  she  could  get  rid  of  die  dowager 
Dudbiess  of  Hampshire,  who  waa  trying  to  per- 
suade hs»  to  mlike  a  dresa  with  sevrnk  breadths 
out  of  eight  yards  of  SeweU  and  Crosses  cheap 


ndUatit  with  j^y,iiftild  Aii^h  aprofu^n  t>f  thanks, 
(hat  I  faifivfdl^  kmvr  whtfl'to  make  of  h^.  - 

'^^  Sa^  a  proTifiion  !  -  sneh  a  wind&llf  ^ 
ina(dti»bovethe potboy's  expectations—^' though 
certainly  ndt  above  his  deserts.  I  am  sore^ 
inadam^  i  atn  as  gratefol  as  if  it  were  a  son  of 
lay  owit*  As  to  poor  Caroline  Forster,  she  bas 
bml  <erifihg  for  joy  all  night,  and  the  6ld  gen^ 
dedian  seems  quite  revived.  He  wants  to  get 
up  and  be  dressed,  bat  the  apothecary  has 
forbid  it." 

'  By  degrees,  I  obtained  an  explanation. 
Yesterday  'morning,  George  Forster  was  sent 
Sprto  Lord  Hartston's  office  in  Whitehall,  and 
jbr  two  hoars  by  the  secretary,  as  to 
profieieney  in  writing,  accounts,  and  sam- 
ming  up  abstracts.  He  was  desired  to  return 
at  mc  o'eloek,  when  he  had  an  interview  with 
Lcrd  HartfitOB  himself,  and  the  welcome  intel- 
ligence that  he  was  appointed  to  a  clerkship  of 
seventy  pounds  a-year,  in  an  office  holditfg  Out 
prospeota  <of  advamsement.  ^'  Your  salary  will 
oonuneBee  from  this  day/'  said  his  lordsbiip ; 
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*^  yoidr  duties,  when  I  find  it  expedi^  to  give 
y<to'iitftiQe«  '  At  p^ieiit,  they  will  be  ff&rttwaei 
by  a  jixanjg  m^  mxaefaed  to  my  oW6  ^stabHsh^ 

iMttt.-"  ' 

'  tibw  I  lobg  to  tbank  him  for  thefsoMi^ 
dflrtteneis  with  which  he  has  perfbiufgd  this 
henmriMnt  actsoa!    Bat  I  keep  stem  guaid' 
over  '  myself ;  and  will  not  be  betn^e^  by 'jay 
feeliEo^.intD  what  he  laay  fancy  an  attempt :tcr 
dqpireciAe  the  ill  opinion  he  has  foamed  of  jnai  • 
Meanwhile,  libre  d  mot  to  feel  as  grateful  asl 
please^  \ 

.-^Amcmg  the  few  persons  in  soowly  wfaM:^ 
I  feaUy  dislike,  are  Lord  Lancaster's  imotho^' 
and  mk^*    They  are  all  three  handsome;  and 
clenwr^  but  steeped  to  the  lips  in  pensuaaita  io£ 
tlmr  own  superiority.     They  have  institatod; 
tbtmsidves  sole  priestesses  of  the  temple  >af' 
fashion;  and  sach  pretensions  render  vthem^at 
onee  uneai^  and  ilisagi^eeable.     They  cannot 
at  all  times  secui^.tbe  wocship  of  a  ftneign 
prinbe  or.  a  Dake  lof  Merioneth ;  «id  tb  the 
lesser  jgceat  they  -  aire  fio  micertain,  sOi  siipeo^. 
cilious,  that  nothing  can  exceed  tbek  ii»popa* 


laritj.  l^ie  mff^blikisf  ,oi  ilm  two  giirlfl  is 
already  b^iimifig  tor  mswia^  pinched^  8Qiirtd> 
diaeoMented  turn  (tf  coubtaojuio^ « wbifih  haa 
made  them  old  before  their  time.  I  iMet 
thdflis.  people  frequentfy  ai  the  djike'si  a^  Lady 
CliiekmaiiiUin'«»  and  othar  eleoi  plaeea ;  but 
have  been  careful  to  a^oid  seeming  to  fleek 
their  acquaintaiice ;  for  they  have  a  way  of 
fizi]ig>Bpon  one  a  stoaj  unrecc^pizing  look, 
intended  to  mark  the  most  pre-enuneai  coxb- 
tempt* 

To-day,  to  my  great  amazement,  as  I  was 
wiMng  tt0te»  in  my  drawings  room,  ^*  Mrs. 
Rsrejr  and '  Lady  Maria  Lancaster''  were  an- 
noanoed ;  and,  without  any  farther  atCeoipt  at 
iatrodnotioii,  I  reeoired  from  the  latter  a  very 
graeioiia  eartscy.  I  could  by  no  means  under^ 
stand  Ibe  visift :  for  Mrsr  Percy  has-  ecarod^y 
made)  hari^earadce  here  for  the  last  monlii; 
ory  to/speakmore  eorreotly,  from  the  tkne  Lord 
PeDriiyn  began  to  pay  me  attention. 

''  Is  !Mt  this  a  pr^ty'  house^r  eaid  Mrs. 
Pevq^,' addressing' her  eompanioti;  ii»  soon  as 
they  weve  seated* •:•■.»• 


Lfidy  Mari»  raised  her  eyc^glmsii^  glaiusi^ 
rouad  tlp^e  room>  ai^  muttered.  &  Bcai^i^lj^fiateli 
ligjUe— ^'Very!"  ...  -^        ... 

'  .'^  Quite  like  one  of  Oirausit'ft  buby-^hfus^l?!; 

Anther  glance,  and  anotbjpr  fiitlft  ''"Y/^ryil'- 

^'.One  longs  to  put  it  all  ioaderi  ai.glfb^^ 

sliade"  .    w  •..'     ■•  'r.-H 

,  Another  gliuice — no  answer,  ,    ' 

''  And  such  exquisite  flowers!  Onef^afybiel 
OA^aelf  at  h  marche  oMxfieyri  /"        r    v    '• 

A  smile — no  answer.  .,  : 

'^  I  am  rather  outof  conceit  witb^spiy^llowers 
to-day/'  sfdud  I,  determined  to  taks  $om6|tfirfhiJi 
the  yaonv^ersation.  '^  Colvile  aeema .  tO^  thknk 
Uiat.any  plants  if  forced  and  out  of  69»«>np, 
must  be  acceptable.  Certainly  .we-.ar^j'^ld 
to  have  violets  in  February,  mig»Q0£tte  in 
Mo^chy  and  moss-roses  in  Aprils  Qtutl  when 
they  send. me  dwarf  daUis^  m  Jhate^ JiMfHrd- 
voj^es.  n\a  e:^ce^n^y.  Que  does  nptTwi^.'to 
be  reminded  of  the  autumn  adpty  eanUfipithaa 
is,  jiec^sary ;  and  a  dahlia.  iS|  at  rail  tiines^  a 
frightful  scentless  thing  for  a  drawix^rooni»'' 

^'  Yqu  hafc/fo  mnobt  poetiital  veneitility !" 


M»^reKi  Mw. ^^ifcy.  ^For  my  part,  I 'can 
content '  HT^lf^  With  ft  flo#er^t  aiid  green 
leaves^  a  bush  of  old'^man,  or  a  daffy-down- 
dilly.-  I  *atft  pretend  to  ItiloW  one  fl<met  from 
anotki^r.  l%^y<  all  serre  to  fill  up  a  conserva- 
toiy  x>r  a  gjarden;  and,  ^hen  welMmitated  by 
Batton,  look  equally  charming  in  one  of  tier* 
bault's  paille-de'-riz  hats.  Dont  you  think  so. 
Lady  Maria  V 

Lady  Maria  smiled  approvingly,  but  uttered 
no  audible  answer. 

'  '*^tVb§m  have  you  next  door  to  you,  Mrs. 
Ddli^lLl?  *  I  declare  I  hear  somebody  screech^ 
ffag  **  Di)V€  mm^^  half  a  tone  too  high !  What 
amet^tkiu^  to  dilffer  under !  Do  listen,  Lady 
Maria»^  hi^  dreadfiil ! " 

^  If  i^w^e  in  your  unfortunate  case,  Mrs. 
Delatal,  i^^ottld  put  down  straw,  and  protest 
that:  soitudbody  in  tiie  house  had  a  brait-fever, 
tojUeade  the  people/* 

^ifiii  London  one  is  obliged  to  bear  and'for^ 
beariwithjone'B  iieigfaboup/' 

J  ^^ .fief:3K>u -kiiGiV}  that'- Lady- Bvelyn  - Beres- 


fofcd  ties  ^ii?r  kupn^er  tbe  i^mnept  he^s  oosae 
tO:  towa;  uj^  if  ebei  heacs  they  are  g^g  to 
have  a  coBcert)  send^  in  Sir  HoQiry  Halford'a 
compliments,  and  he  wiU  not  answer  for  tito 
consequences.  I  b^  your  pardon,  Lady  ;Maria, 
for  now  I  remembar  Lady  Eyelyn.  is  your  qom* 
sip, 

"Is  she  r 

"  Of  course  she  is.  Old  Lord  RpckweU'3 
daughter,  you  know." 

"  We  do  not  visit  her." 

At  this  moment,  to  my  great  annoyance, 
the  servants  announced  Lady  IVIardynvill^ 
The  woman  has  no  right  to  call  on  ipse,  6^ 
I  have  never  intruded  upon  her ;  ai^d  when  she 
curtseyed  into  the  room,  I  felt  convinced  ahe 
would  try  to  fasten  her  acquaintance  on  Lady 
Maria  Lancaster,  or  commit  me  in  some  other 
way,  equally  provoking.  While  she  gabbled 
throogih.  her  opening  compliments,  Mrs*  Percy 
and  hev  friend  sat  exchanging  looks,  of  di^ust ; 
mpfe  particularly  when  she  suddenly  launched 
into  certain  &mily  histories  -^  of  her  son^  Ernest 
Augustus,  having  won  the  rowii]^  match  at 


Eton  -/and  herHtfle'boy,  WiHrnm  Henry,  ba^r** 
ing  flie  clneken-^pox,  'Whieb  made  her  tefy 
Tiiieasy,  en  aceetint  of  her  danghters,  Adelaide 
Ma  and  S()pMa  Ma^Ida. 

"  Bttt,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaval,"  cried  she, 
snddehfy  mterrupting  herself,  and  looking 
round,  as  if  to  ascertain  that  none  but  friends 
were  present,  ^'  I  must  not  forget  that  I  came 
here  expressly  to  offer  you  my  congratulations." 

**  On  what  account?"  said  I,  resolved  not  to 
appear  too  readily  conscious. 

"  Ob,  my^dear  madam !  it  is  impossible  you 
can  sifiect  ignorance,  when  all  London  is  talk- 
ing of  ft.* 

*^  If  you  allude,"  said  I,  gaining  courage*, 
"  to  riii  idle  paragraph,  which  appeared  in  one 
of  the  thornfiig  papers,  allow  me  to  assure  you 
that  it  is  as  grotmdless  as  such  reports  ge- 
nerally-prove  to  be.'^ 

*^  Ybu  quite  surprise  me !"  cried  Lady  Mar- 
dynrvaile, * tryteg  to  look  arch;  **  for,  I  assure 
you.  When  I  cottrplfaneiited  Lady  CeciHa  f)^- 
laval^laitt night,  at  the  Aricfeht  Cdncerf,  she 
did  not  a£^t  to  deny  it.' 


,  _    I 
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^'  She  pmbably.  did  iiQt  thiajk  |i  -worth 
wbifo/'  said  I,  vosed  to  ooftice  ibe  ejgvifipaiit 
smiles  piMing  between  tbe  Perfjr  aodl^Mlj 
Maria;  ''being  awaite  tbat.  no  >we  bajs  g^yeu 
it  a  moment's  credit/'  < :       / 

"  And  then,  your  brotheMnj^law,  Mt.  Her- 
bert—  I  stopped  bim  yesterday)  as  hfr^  irte 
going  into  Arthur's  ;  and  be  answered  my  fe* 
licitations,  by  saying,  jokingly,  that,  whenever 
tbe  ceremony  took  place,  I  should  offidate  as 
one  of  the  bridesmaids/' 

Again,  Lady  Maria  executed  a  languid  smile. 

"Are  you  going  to  the  Duke  of  Merio- 
neth's to-morrow?"  said  I  to  Mrs.  Percy, 
hpping  to  change  the  conrersation ;  bat  Lady 
Mardynville  had  already  b^un  another  qpeeoh. 

''  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaval^  what  will 
you  say,  when  I  tell  you  that  Lord  Penrhyn's 
old  aunt,  Mrs.  Margaret  Penrhyn,  gp^s  about 
telling  every  one  that  the  family  are  quite 
enchanted  with  th^  match ;  for  that  her  nephew 
bad  an  unfortunate  Kaisan  with  some  mftrried 
woman,  to  whidh  his  6wn  marriage  Wonld,  of 
coturse^  put  an  ead.'' 
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'*  I  should  Bay,'  thftt  Mjb,  Margaret  Pen- 
rfayn  kaew  even  l«0s  of  her  nepheVs  bSSbAts 
tban  the  re$l  of  the  world/*  I  relied.  Then, 
scarcely  darii^  to  look  Mrs.  Percy  in  the  fiace, 
I  renewed  my  question  about  tiie  Duke  of  M. 

i^'  r  believe  there  is  nothing  at  Merioneth 
House  tohfnorrow  night  V  said  she,  coolly  ad* 
dtessing  Lady  Maria. 

Nothing/'  replied  her  ladyship,  eahnly. 
Notiiing   at  Merioneth   House^'*  I  per- 
sisted ;  ^'  but  the  duke  gives  a  small  Mje&ner 
at  faiB  viUa/' 

^^'Yon   are  mistaken/'  said  Lady   Maria, 
with  a  smile  of  contemptuous  superiority. 
/ .   ^  It  -  is    some  deje&Tier  at    Lady    Sitting- 
faoimie's;  and  people  have  made  confusioo/' 
said  Mrs:  Percy. 

^*  No ;  the  dijeCmer  is  at  Haxlebank/'  said 
i,  calmly ». 

^*  Tbe  duke  was  half  an  hour  in  our  box, 
at  ^  French  play,  last  night.  I  assum  you 
he  faas'  ao  break&st  to-morrow  at  Hazlebaodt, 
or  dsewiiere,-'  retorted  Lady  Maria. 

Turning  to  my  writing-table,  I  nour  quielfy 
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placed  ia  her  ladyship's  hands  a  billet,  con- 
tuning  the  following  lines : — 

'^  Pray,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaral,  do  not  dis* 
appoint  me  of  the  pleasure  of  your  company 
on  Thursday  next.  I  shall  breakfast  at  Hazle- 
bank  at  four,  —  en  petit  comtiij  my  own  family, 
the  Clackmannans,  Rossanas,  Campo-Fioritos, 
all  our  own  set.      Faithfully  yours, 

**  Merioneth." 

Lady  Maria  looked  aghast,  Mrs.  Percy  in- 
dignant. 

"  What  an  absurd  arrangement ! "  cried 
she.  *^  A  breakfast  at  four  o'clock  to  spoil  your 
dinner  ;  and  an  afternoon  spent  in  talking 
Pastor  Fido  among  the  roses  and  lilies." 

'^  I  am  so  fond  of  plants,  that  I  could  not 
pass  my  time  more  agreeably." 

^'  How  very  delightAil !"  ejaculated  Lady 
Mardynvilie,  who  had  remained  dumb  during 
our  dispute.  ^'  What  an  enjoyable  little  party ! 
Nothing  I  have  more  at  heart  than  to  make 
his  grace's  acquaintance.     Sir  Robert  has  an 
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estate  in  Imland  adjoimi^  his^  wiuch,  *  of 
course,  must  make  u»  perfectly  known  to  him 
by  name ;  but  it  happens  that  I  have  never 

« 

had  an  opportunity  of  being  presented  to  the 
Duke  of  Merioneth,  in  a  manner  that  would 
accord  with  our  mutual  position  in  the  world." 
Lady  Maria  put  up  her  glass,  and  stared,  as 
she  had  formerly  done  at  my  ropm,  at  the 
strange  woman, — so  strange  as  to  be  unac- 
quainted with  his  grace  of  Merioneth  ;  the 
strange  woman  probably  entertaining  a  similar 
degree  of  contempt  for  the  party,  in  whose  box 
his  grace  could  sit  for  half  an  hour  without 
honouring  them  by  an  invitation  to  his  break- 
fast. It  was  a  great  relief  to  me  when  the  trio 
rose  to  go  away.  Lord  Lancaster  quitted 
Mrs.  Crowhurst's  side  to-day  in  the  Park  (who, 
to  do  her  justice,  does  look  like  an  angel  on 
horseback),  to  take  a  turn  with  me;  when 
I  mentioned  to  him  that,  d  propos  of  the  skies 
fiilling,  lus  sister.  Lady  Maria,  had  done  me 
the  honour  of  a  visit. 

VOL.  1.  L 
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*'  Called  upon  you  wUh  Mn.  Percy?"  he 
reiterated.  ^*  I  wimd^  what  impertinence  was 
on  the  tapis  between  them?  Beware  of  them  ! 
Maria  and  Mrs,  Percy  wonU  phty  Mrs.  Caa- 
doar  and  Lady  Sneerwell  better  than  imy 
actreeseB  that  ever  graced  the  stage." 

Amiable  enough  on  his  part  to  ^eak  thus 
of  his  sister.  The  Lancasters  seem  quite  a  nest 
of  cobra  di  maniUas — a  sting  like  the  prick 
of  a  pin,  but  venomottsly  &tal. 

After  dinner,  before  dressing  i&r  Almaek's, 
I  went  and  sat  an  hoar  with  Cecilia,  who  is 
what  she  calls  ''  nervous ;"  that  is,  out  of  hu* 
mour.  She  fancies  the  Clackmannans  suspect 
her  of  encouraging  her  son's  attachment  to  his 
cousin  Alicia ;  **  Although  my  sister  ought  to  be 
well  aware,'*  she  observes,  ^'  that  the  thing  is 
wholly  in  oppoution  to  my  principles.  I  dis- 
approve of  cousins  intermarrying." 

"  From  a  religious  scruple?" 

'^  Religious  nonsense !  No !  Because  such 
matches  are  fatal  to  the  ezt^ision  of  &mily 
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connexion.  Th^i  GJareniae  k  poor,  and  muat 
nxarry  aa  heiress ;  and  Alicia  haa  pretemioos 
of  the  highest  order,  and  ooghi  i^  to  marry 
any  thing  under  a  peerage^  An  alliame  be- 
tween tbem  would  he  nm  to  both ;  aad  it  is 
all  my  sister  Claf^kmaiman's  £»ulty  who  cho«e 
to  let  them  go  oa  InlUng  naoA  cooing  like  two 
eanary^^bkdfl  in  a  cagia,  year  after  yeai*,  at 
Claekmannan  Coiurt ;  t3l  th§  Ivo  silly  erea- 
tnrea  &aeied  they  must  he  intended  fi>r  »  pair. 
I  am  alwaya  reproving  my  «ov,-i-aiwaj8 
watching  him>  always  %orm^9iing  him  iiod  my- 
self. I  see  how  it  will  be  !  — I  shall  be  worn 
out  before  the  seaapOci^  over ;  and  there  will  be 
an  eternal  Wmdlkrk  between  the  Clack- 
manpftOB  and  mysdf.  My  deajr  JSarrtet,  see 
what  yott  eajx  do  fos*  me  with  the  youpg 
pecq^." 

''Why  not  send  Clarence  abijc^s  as  you 
intended?" 

''  Send  him !    Clarence  will  be  of  age  n^t 
month.     Can  I  pack  him  up  like  a  pcurtmwt^e^ 


220  J)IARY  OF  A  d£8Bkkut£b. 

and  dispatch  bim  to  Paris  against  his  will? 
He  positiyely  declares  he  will  not  leave  Eng- 
land till  he  has  come  to  some  arrangement 
with  Alicia.  There  will  be  a  clandestine  en- 
gagement, a  family  esclandrCj  and  I  shall  die 
of  one  of  my  nervous  attacks." 

And  nothing  but  a  dose  of  sether  preserved 
her  firom  a  fit  of  hysterics  on  the  spot.  By 
degrees,  however,  we  began  to  talk  of  other 
things; — the  breakfast  at  Hazlebank,  —  the 
Lancasters, — Mrs.  Crowhurst,  — and,  at  lengthy 
I  tried  to  persuade  her  to  dress  and  accompany 
me  to  Almack's. 

"  Dress ! — how  can  you  be  so  inconseqtiente  ? 
I  am  horribly  ill.  I  have  been  sitting  in  my 
peignoir  all  day.  I  have  not  even  had  the 
blinds  up.  I  have  not  seen  a  creature  except 
Halford.  Dress!  I  could  just  as  soon  ascend 
Mont  Blanc." 

"  But  you  will  have  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  how  things  go  on  between  Clarence  and 
his  cousin." 
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''  My  dear  child,  I  do  know  how  things  go 
between  Clarence  and  his  cousin." 

*'  But  if  the  duke  is  there,  he  will  probably 
ask  you  to  Hazlebank,  and  you  are  so  fond  of 
2Lpartie  de  campagne,'* 

'*  Yes,  but  not  at  a  few  hours'  notice.  The 
great  pleasure  of  those  things  is  a  demie^toilette 
bien  fraichey  and  very  striking.  There  is  no 
surer  criterion  of  taste  than  a  pretty  demie^ 
toilette.  And  I  really  have  nothing  new  for 
to-morrow.  No !  pray  don*t  talk  about  dress* 
ing.     What  o'clock  is  it?" 

"  Not  ten,  —  you  have  plenty  of  time. 
Ring  and  give  orders  to  Gabrielle/' 

^^  Impossible — quite  impossible.  My  nerves 
are  perfectly  shattered.  I  am  not  even  sure 
that  I  have  a  ticket.  I  have  not  been  there 
this  fortnight.  Is  this  the  first  of  a  new  sub- 
scription ?  " 

**  No ;  the  last  of  an  old  one.  I  know  you 
have  one.  Let  me  look  in  your  engagement- 
box.      See!     here   it   is.      I    shall   ring  for 
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Ottbridie,  wtd  come  back  «iid  feleh  you  at 
eleven." 

<'  Pray,  do  not  toi9n«at  mo !  Evon  if  I 
draw,  I  ilmll  ttefver  be  nble  to  go«  Do  you 
know  if  my  sister  is  to  be  thore?" 

'*  Yes ;  sbo  begged  me  to  laeel  her  at 
eterod." 

^<  W«U,  I  shall  make  tho  offort^  to  ploiuse 
y<m*  I  am  always  making  eflforts  f&t  the  is«tt8* 
faetkni  of  o&ers.  Porhaps  I  may  be  «ble  to 
etay  half  «n  hoar.  To  Bay  the  truth,  I  rafter 
want  to  see  Lord  Winefaam  or  Lord  Hartston, 
witliDut  writing  to  them  ^  come  hero.  I  have 
been  thinking  h  tni^t  be  |X»6»bIe  to  get<i3a- 
mnoe  an  attaoM^^lba^  at  ^ajdes  or  Constan- 
iiBople ;  and  one  is  sure  of  naeotiag  ihe  mi^stters 
^  Almaek's/' 

At  «loiren,  accordingly,  I  catied  for  her; 
and  never  saw  her  look  better  or  more  capti- 
vatii^*  The  moment  die  Dvke  of  Merioneth 
•eams  in,  she  carried  faim  off  to  one  of  the  tipper 
benches,  where  no  one  was  likely  to  intei^re 
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people  without  any  appea^raaoe  ef  dcBigti ;  and 
80  saeeisssfiil  were  her  Istile  ajfaoorieif  that  in 
ten  mimitfiBahe  had  not  oriy  aocompliihed  an 
umtation  for  htmlf  and  Glarea^B  to  1b%  bnak- 
tmty  hat  «o«Id  have  prOQured  «ne  £»r  Lady 
MardynYiUe,  or  any  other  obnoxioUd  iiidividiml> 
had  she  been  eo  induMd.  While  they  were 
diatting  together,  Mrs.  Crowhurst,  who  affectB 
to  palliate  her  imp^tin^BLoee  under  a  character 
of  origitudity,  saunt^^  towards  them,  aayingi 
«<  Doke,  I  find  ytra  haye  a  d^eAneff  to  which 
no  one  is  to  be  i&\4ted;  which  makes  km,  of 
course,  determine  to  be  «f  the  party.  Say 
*  yes/  with  a  good  grace,  and  tell  me  how 
ha|q>y  you  shall  be  to  see  me." 

**  Most  ha{^,  on  any  other  day ;  to-mor* 
row,  pas  pMsiUe.  I  have  no  permission  to 
extend  my  invitations." 

*'  Permission  t  firom  whomt" 

<<  That  is  not  my  secret.    Whoi  you  give 
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me  one  t(^  keep,  yon  sfaKlt  find  me  equilly 
laithfnl  to  the  trost." 

And  he  reeommomeed  his  ooaversation  with 
Lady  OecUm,  in  a  tone  that  rendered  it  impos- 
sible Ibr  Mrs.  Crowhurst  to  renew  her  attack ; 
8o  away  she  went  to  flutter,  **  like  an  eagle  in 
a  dovecote/'  the  flock  of  pigeons  she  has  marked 
as  her  own  among  the  lordlings  and  boy^ho- 
nourablee. 

But  my  own  turn  was  coming.  I  trust 
and  believe,  that  nothing  is  more  indifferent  to 
me  than  the  homage  of  such,  a  man  as  Lord 
Penrh3ni,  whom  I  neither  like  nor  respect; 
and  I  should,  indeed,  despise  myself  if,  in- 
dependent as  I  am,  his  recent  accession  of 
importance  could  alter  my  intentions  towards 
him.  Nevertheless,  I  must  own  myself  deeply 
piqued  by  the  line  of  conduct  he  has  taken  up. 
I  did  not  dream  of  meeting  him  at  Almack's ; 
it  was  hardly  decent,  I  think,  that  he  should 
appear  at  a  ball  so  soon  after  his  grandfather's 
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their  grandfathers ;  bat,  kt'^  bvBUieancei  atant 

tout!    Wa  parled  intiniale  bintdB*    1i6  was 

with  n»e.  in  St.  James's  Place  an  hour  ene 

moiniing  after   that  unlucky  dri^e  fpom  Al- 

mack's;  chatty,  agreeable,  empr$8$e  as  ii8«a^, 

— ji  not  quite  a  declared  lover,  as  nearly  so  as 

possible.    He  came  to  our  box,  at  the  opera, 

on  the  Saturday  night,  and  sat  there  a  fixtwre^ 

comme  a  rardiTunre.    On  the  Monday,  Lord 

Peurhyn.died,  and  of  course  I  saw  no  more  of 

hijcn* 

Last  night,  at  Almack's,  haying  just  finished 

a  waltz  with  my  little  cousin  Clarence,  I  wa^ 

proceeding  on    his    arm   into  the    tea-room, 

when  in  the  doorway,  sable-suited  as  night, 

or  an  inheriting  peer,  stood  his  lordship.     I 

expected  he  would  extend  his  hand  as  usual 

en  passant;  and  almost  feared  I  put  out  mine 

to  meet  it,  when,  lo!  a  bow,  as  frozen  and 

■ 

distant  as  from  the  Duke  of to  a  ^Wr 

made  baronet !     I  was  staggered,  and  only  the 

l2 
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mbre  amazed  *#lien  I  s«fr,  thai  b^  'his  «Me 
Btood  hisr  firiend,  this  CrooodHe,  bauehe  bintOnJ 
mouth,  efb^  «&d  «»»,  as  tisoad  wide  bpeii, 
who  hfts  pK>baMy  ck*(ml«ted  the  history,  by 
this  tim^,  through  White's,  Croekford's,  mmI 
ll*e  TtavBllers*. 

Lord  Peurhyn  remained  at  the  hall  as  long 
or  kmger  than  I  did,  but  nei^er  <mee  approached 
withm  mfles  of  me.  lie  danoBd  e&ly  wMi 
Xjady  Sophia  Rossana,  and  talk^  only  to  her 
ftmily.  But  I  &Acied,  at  one  uiomeiit,  I  saw 
significant  looks  passing  between  him  and  llfs. 
Percy.  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  this? 
Does  Ae  pretend  to  resent  the  newspaper  reports 
of  our  marrij^e  ?  or,  perhaps,  (who  knows  ?) 
ikncies  that  his  character  was  injured  %  being 
seen  with  me  tite-ct-tete  in  my  carriage ! 

I  was  half  afraid  that  Clarence,  who  is 
prettx  comme  Bayard^  was  going  to  take  more 
notice  than  was  desirable  of  the  afiair.  He 
knows  the  familiar  terms  existing  between  my- 
self and  Penrhyn  only  last  week ;  and,  I  sus- 
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ftt  my  littk  oowiii  just  afiarwafda^  Iaw  his 
eheeks  flushed^  and  hk  eyes  .qpadding* 

'^  Has  these  been  aaycoolaess  betnreen  you 
end  P^urkjn?"  he  loqaiMl* 

*^  Carnme  vous.vayez,"  Ireplied,.a8.eqai¥0- 
eathigly  as  I  could. 

'^  I  aee  oaly  that  he  is  a  d<r---*-d  coxcomb/' 
said  Oiaffenee^  mkh  more  waimlh  than  became 
die  time  and  place  ;  **  1  hope,  dear  Mrs. 
Ddaval)  yoa  will  take  no  Airther  notice  of  the 
Allow." 

^*  To  cut  a.p«son  is^  in  my  opioiony  to  take 
the  greatest  pessHile  notice  of  him,"  I  replied. 
*^  I  shall  henceforward  treat  Lord  Penrhyn  as 
I  feel  towards  him, — with  complete  indiffer- 
ence." 

I  suspect  Clarence  related  what  bad  oocur^ 
•red  to  Lady  C^ilia;  for  she  came  to  me  imme- 
diately afterwards,  and,  withoutsayingaonrord, 
cairied  me  off  to  Lady  Clackmannan's  clique^ 
and  devoted  her  whole  evating  to  me.    This 
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gave  me.aa  •pportui)i1ijF>t>f ttotieuig  hewsnuih 
lier  feelings  paevail  over  what  she  calls  has 
^'  prinoqples/'  in  tbe  «ffiiir  between  Clarence 
and  AUeia.  She  adores  her .  son,  and  doats 
upon  her  nieoe ;  and,  thoi^  folly  aware  that 
the  match  would  be  most  imprudent,  and 
intending  to  discourage  it,  uncouBcioyaly  lende 
the  young  people  all  the  assifttantce  in  her 
power.  She  cannot  bear  to  see  her  boy  Iodis- 
ing uneasy,  and  whispers,  '^.  She  is  gone  into 
the  tea*room.*'  By  and  by,  fearing  that  Lady 
Alicia  may  forget  her  engagements  to  dance 
with  her  cousin,  she  exclaims,  ^*  Remember 
this  is  the  fourth  contredanse — remember  you 
are  engaged  to  Clarence."  I  do  not  wonder 
Lady  Clackmannan  is  angry  with  her,  but  she 
cannot  help  it.  The  warmest  feelings  are  still 
glowing  under  the  leprous  crust  of  worldliness 
she  has  contracted  in  the  contaminating  lazar^ 
house  of  fashion. 

A  charming  day  at  Hazlebank !     I  soon 
disooyered  why  the  duke  was  so  difficult  in  his 
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invitatkms,  and  so  estAf  m  hJ0  hour;  Tke 
partjr  was  made  to  meet  Ins  mother;  »  very 
miperior  woman,  who  lives-  in  retiitmieQt  at  a 
fine  old  family  mansion,  near  Harefield,  and  is 
treated  by  her  family  with  marked  respect. 
The  duchess  has  a  most  distinguished  look. 
She  reminds  me  of  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence's 
full-length  portrait  of  Mrs.  Siddons.  I  thought 
her  a  little  stately,  till  I  was  presented  to  hef 
by  her  son,  when  I  found  her  high'-breeding 
tempered  by  the  mildest  courtesy.  With  such 
a  mother,  I  no  longer  wonder  that  the  Duke  of 
Merioneth  has  shewn  himself  difficult  in  the 
choice  of  a  wife. 

Not  having  been  at  Hazlebank  before,  I 
was  much  interested  by  the  collection  of 
modem  pictures  and  sculptures ;  still  more  so, 
by  its  conservatories,  containing  the  first  collec- 
tion of  exotics  in  the  kingdom.  The  duke, 
aware  that  my  engoHtement  on  this  point  equals 
his  own,  was  good-natured  enough  to  be  my 
cicerone,  and  explain  all  that  was  worth  notice. 
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Our  psrly  coUeeted  in  the  araagery,  w&ere  he 

was  pointing  out  a  new  sjmtem  of  engrafting 

practised  in  Italy,  when  he  suddenly  appealed 

to  L(Mrd  Hartston,  who  was  standing  near  us, 

for  confirmation  of  some  startling  fiicts,  com* 

polling  him  to  be  a  third  person  in  our  eon- 

yersation ;  which  lasted  so  long^  by  the  way, 

that  the  satamine  philosopher  and  myself  can 

no  longer  avoid  being  on  speaking  terms.     We 

had  an  elegant  deje&ner  without  effort  or  pre- 

tensicHis;  and  afterwards,  as  the  evening  was 

wMm,  came  out  under  the  cedar-trees  to  take 

ices  and  coffee.    It  was  all  very  pleasant, — 

the  party  well  assorted, — the  2oca2e  enchanting. 

I  was  quite  sorry  when  dusk  came  on,  and  the 

carriages  were    ordered    to    return  to  town. 

How  dusty,  noisy,  and  vulgar  the  streets  of 

London  appeared,  after  fresh,  dewy,  delightftil 

Hazlebank !     I  met  Mrs.  Percy,  afterwards,  at 

Mrs.  Harrington's  ball ;  who,  when  she  heard 

that  we  had  had  neither  music,  dancing,  turn* 
bling,  nor  syllabubs,  at  the  duke's,  exclaimed — 
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it 


Je  v&usfm  man  tampHmera  of  yoar  breakfiuit. 
I  am  reaUy  gratefbl  to  the  dake  for  not  ihyoIt- 
iDg  me  in  so  humdrum  an  aflBiir." 

---•I  am  ashamed  to  admit  how  much  I  feel 
annoyed  by  this  business  with  Lord  Penrhyn.     I 
never  wished  him  to  propose  to  me,  or  to  have 
the  renown  of  having  refused  him ;  but  quite 
as  little  did  I  wish  him  to  assmne  the  tone  of 
having  refused  me.  His  deportment  at  iUmack's 
will,  at  all  events,  lead  people  to  suppose  that  he 
resezits  the  rumour  of  our  marriage  as  arisiDg 
{hmi  myself.    Altogether,  I  am  out  of  spirits. 
On  Monday  my  sister  leaves  town  for  Bedford- 
shiie,  and,  though  I  have  been  unable  to  persist 
in  my  intention  of  declining  my  projected  visit, 
I  cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  parting  with  her, 
now  I  have  ascertained  from  personal  observa- 
tion how  uneasy  is  the  life  she  leads  with 
Herbert.     In  spite  of  his  talents  and  good 
qualities,  her  attachment  must  eventually  give 
way    under  the  influence   of    his   detestable 
temper. 
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J^turday.  How  strange !-— I  had  agreed  to 
dine  quietly  at  the  Herberts  to-day^  and,  giving 
up  the  opera,  to  pass  the  evening  with  Armine. 
Their  hour  is  seven,  and  I  was  punctual ;  but  my 
brother-in-law  was  still  out.      Half-past  seven, 
— eight, — half-past  eight, — no  Herbert!     Ar- 
mine grew  horribly  uneasy,  for  Henry  ia  punc- 
tual to  a  fault,  and  to  a  still  greater  fault  ex- 
active  of  punctuality  in  others.      The  butler 
came  in  twenty  times  to  know  if  dinner  was  to 
be  served ;  the  children  cried  at  being  sent  to, 
bed  without  kissing  papa;  and  at  length  Armine 
thought  it  would   be  civil  to  me  to  propose 
sitting  down  to  dinner.     As  I  oftener  dine  at 
nine  this  hot  weather  than  any  other  hour,  of 
course  I  took  pity  on  my  poor  sister's  fidgeti- 
ness, and  refused.  At  last,  as  the  clock  of  Park 
Street  Chapel  struck  half-past  nine,  a  knock  at 
the  door,  and  in  came  Mr.  Herbert ;  looking 
as  cross  as  if  he  had  lost  half  his  fortune  by 
a  fall  of  the  stocks. 

"  We  fancied  you  had  changed  your  mind. 
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and  were  gone  to  dine  at  the  dab ;  but  Har-* 
riet  would  not  hear  of  sitting  down  without 
you,**  said  my  sister,  in  a  deprecating  tone. 

"  She  is  very  obliging.  You  had  much 
better  have  dined.  The  dinner  must  be  spoiled. 
I  could  have  had  a  mutton-chop  at  a  minute's 
notice." 

'^  Oh^  no !  much  better  sit  down  all  com- 
fortably together.  Dinner  will  be  on  the 
table  in  a  moment.  Have  you  washed  your 
hands  r 

^*  Did  you  not  hear  me  come  straight  into 
this  rooin  as  I  entered  the  house  ?" 

"  Is  any  thing  the  matter  V*  interposed  I, 
stoutly ;  ''  has  any  thing  occurred  to  annoy 
you  r 

''  Nothing !    I  was  detained  by  business.'* 

"  Not  disagreeable^  I  hope  V* 

*^  When  was  business  ever  agreeable  ?"  he 
replied,  stalking  out  the  room. 

Dinner  was  now  announced  j  and,  by  the 
time  the  soup  was  cold,  Herbert  made  his  re- 
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appeatttDce  ttom  his  dresaoig-room  ;  refipeahed 
iiy  cold  water,  but  «tlll  tmBs.  Only  mono*- 
syllaUes  were  to  be  abf  tracted  firom  him  -;  and, 
t>y  the  time  he  had  helped  tis,  in  the  eeoond 
eouffle,  to  a  green  goose — 4one,  not  brown, 
bat  UadL  —  he  rekpied  into  total  itilenee. 
Armine  and  I,  who  had  been  talking  together 
for  three  hoars,  had  exhausted  our  gossip. 
We  formed  a  chamung  femily  party.  At  last, 
'when  dessert  was  on  the  table,  the  servants 
withdrawn,  and  himself  thrown  back  into  his 
cogitation  chair,  he  saddenly  burst  forth  into, 
<c  A  d — d,  u^y,  gormandising  egotist !  to  risk 
his  life  i^nst  such  a  thing  as  thatl"  and 
vwallowed  a  ^ass  of  claret,  as  fi  *to  quench 
the  burning  particles  of  his  indignation ;  while 
Aradne  coloured  crmason  at  the  indecorum  of 
his  ejaculation. 

''  You  are  not  awaiie  l&at  you  are  taking 
us  into  your  confidence/'  ssid  I,  trying  to  turn 
the  matt^  into  jost  '^  An  ugly  gormandizing 
-egotist  -«-  must  designate  Mr.  Hantefli.     Whose 
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li£e  yott  ooaeider  toe  pveeiont  to  be  mked 
a^ost  Am^  we  am  yet  to  leani.'' 

*'  Yoa  have  a  wide  'seope  for  guemng* 
Scarcely  &  maa  about  town  but  ia  worth  die 
weiglil  of  ten  anch  sufierficial  asses  as  Geoqga 
Haston." 

**  Yoa  seem  to  be  in  the  mood  far  caUi&g 
names/' 

"  I  am  s&fiefing  adder  great  irritation. 
Hart8t<m  has  been  on  the  point  of  fitting 
George  Hanton,  and  without  doing  me  the 
honour  -of  calling  on  me  for  'udyice ;  I,  who 
hare  been  ins  most  intimate  friend  these  ten 
years  past/' 

*^  A  matrried  man  is  not  Hghtly  to  be  in- 
Yolved  in  such  affairs,"  said  I  :  ^*  he  shewed 
his  good  taste.  And  l»>w  has  the  business 
ended?" 

"  Colonel  Trevor  aeted  as  his  second ;  and 
it  was  the  opinion  of  the  club  this  meomingy 
from  scmethiag  that iisU  fram  Trevor's  brother, 
Aat  a  meeting  mn^  take  place.   No  one  Juowb 
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the  molive  of  the  quarrdi ;  they  say  some  im- 
pertinent  obeervation  fell  from  Hanton^  as  they 
were  riding  together  in  the  park,  which  Hart- 
ston  required  him  to  retract.  Whatever  it  wa% 
after  mudi  correspondence  between  tbe  seconds, 
Hanton  has  fully  retracted ;  but  you  may  sup- 
pose that  I  could  not  return  home  till  my 
doubts  were  set  at  rest.  I  am  out  of  all 
patience  with  Hartston.  What  business  had 
he  to  bring  himself  into  contact  with  such  a 
thUig  as  Hanton  ?*' 

'^  I  am  sure  I  am  thankful  to  him  for  not 
involving  you  in  the  afEEtir^"  faltered  Armine, 
with  tears  in  her  eyes.  ^*  I  had  not  thought  it 
possible  that  my  regard  for  him  could  have  been 
heightened." 

**  How  can  two  men,  of  pursuits  and  cha- 
racter so  different^  have  possibly  managed  to 
quarrel?"  said  I,  unwilling  to  admit  all  the 
interest  I  felt  in  the  subject. 

'^  Pursuit !  what  pursuits  ha$  George  Han- 
ton but  those  of  stuffing  and  gambling  ?    To  see 


SQch  an  animal  affect  the  ^pkare !  —'scarcely 
finding  an  ortokn  or  a  partridge  deKcate  enough 
for  the  nntrimeat  of  a  body  Mvhich  a  hangry 
vrdf  wonid  not  deign  to  feed  upon ! '' 

In  short,  Herbert  could  eearoely  find  wevds 
to  exjM'ees  his  indignation ;  and,  partly  to  get  rid 
of  his  TioIeUce,  partly  in  hopes  to  gratify  ray 
cotioeity  touching  the  cause  of  a  duel  which 
cannot  fail  to  be  much  talked  of,  I  altered  my 
determinalion  about  the  opera>  sent  for  tfa^ 
carriage^  and  departed.  But,  on  ariving  at  my 
bos,  I  found  myself  de  trcp.  I  forgot  having 
announced  to  Cecilia  my  determination  not  to 
go;  and  she  had  taken  with  her  Madame  di 
Campo  Fiorito,  who  does  not  "  take  with  her,** 
but  is  invariably  "  followed  by  "  a  sort  of  triple 
shadow,  a  cerberus  of  certain  three  dandies, 
who,  with  the  two  ladies,  completely  filled  our 
cozy  little  hot.  Of  course,  I  would  not  hear  of 
disturbing  them ; — assured  Lady  Cecilia  I  had 
twenty  seats  at  my  disposal,  and  withdrew  in 
all    possible    haste, — secretly '  determined   to 
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go  home.  As  I  atood  waiting  for  my  carriage, 
however,  the  Duke  of  Merione&  eaix^  in  from 
some  foyal  dinner«-partj,  and  stopped  to  say 
ban  sovTy  en  passant.  On  learning  my  dilemma, 
he  would  not  acfanit  of  my  losing  the  last  act 
of  the  new  ballet,  but  indsted  on  my  accom- 
panying lum  to  his  box,  which  is  nearly  the 
best  in  ^  house ;  when  I  enjoyed,  more  than 
I  had  ev«r  done  before,  the  dancing  of  the 
Taglioni.  I  could  not  resist  my  inclination  to 
question  him  about  the  duel,  of  which  he  had 
not  heard  a  syllable ;  and  seemed  to  feel  the 
matter  as  warmly  as  Herbert.  He  promised 
me  to  go  to  the  TrayelWa'  after  the  opera,  and 
call  on  me  to-morrow.  I  am  afraid  he  will 
not  get  here  before  three  o'clock.  What  could 
Lord  HartstoH  and  George  Hanton  find  to  fight 
about  ? 

-^  I,  who  am  ne^er  visible  to  visitors  on 
Sunday  mornings,  desired  to-day  that  every 
one  might  be  admitted,  in  order  to  avoid  the 
gaucherie  of  giving  an  exclusive  order  for  the 


duke.  The  aonie^aieiice  iRf  tbAt,  from  two 
o'clock  till  aiz,  my  rooms  have  been  filled  with 
all  the  borea  ia  towA,  wkile  Im  Grace  lias  not 
made  his  appearance!  Perhaps  tibte  appomt- 
meat  was  msere  fafon  de  parkry  and  he  never 
meant  to  come. 

Had  I  not  been  pre*engro6sed  by  the  subject 
of  the  dueU  I  sbQuM  have  been  at  onoe  shocked 
and  amused  by  a  scene  wlueh  occurred  here  an 
hour  ago.  Lord  Hilton  and  Lady  Buntingford 
were  sitting  wiA  me,  arranging  the  i  qumd  of 
a  little  ball  he  wants  to  giro  on  board  his 
yacht,  at  Woolwidi,  of  which  he  has  asked  me 
to  do  the  honoura;  when  in  walked  Count 
Szchazoklwmridy  whom,  thoi^  al^irays  wild 
and  reckless,  I  never  yet  flftw  in  sneh  a  stale  of 
perturbation. 

'*  A  thousand  exooses,  dear  Madame  Deb- 
fids,"  said  he,  *^  but  (aagas  vom  interrompre) 
what  was  it  the  family  lives  next  house  to 
you;  and  what  name  was  it,  the  confoonded 
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rascals   which  was  paying  him  a  visit  just 
now?" 

"  A  showy-looking  foragner  in  a  showy- 
looking  cabriolet?"  said  I,  readily  compre- 
hending that  he  alluded  to  the  daily  soitor  of 
Miss  Augusta  Gresham  Ronsham* 

''A  beast-looking  foreigBer,  in  a  beast- 
looking  cab/'  cried  the  count,  with  indignation; 
^  I  beseech  yon  what  calls  he  himself?" 

**  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  inform  you/' said  h^ 
'•^  I  am  equally  unacquainted  witfi  my  neighs 
hours  and  their  guests." 

''  If  yoa  mean  a  tall  handsome  Transyl- 
vanian,  who  goes  about  with  the  Ghresham 
Ronshams/'  observed  Lady  Buitingfofd,  <^  his 
name  is  something  like  Schwarliky#hiekv 
They  asked  leave  to  bring  him  to  my  bdU; 
but  my  list  was  full,  and  I  declined." 

.  *'  Do  you  not  mean  Count  Sehwarzkie- 
wiez?"  inquired  Lord  Hilton.  *'  He  is  a 
friend  of  Lancaster's,  and  Sir  Jervis  Hall's; 
and  they  are  trying  to  get  him   in  at  the 
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Travellers'.  A  deuced  knowing  fellow  about 
horses.  .They  tell  me  he  has  a  breeding  stud 
in  the  Ukraine,  which  furnishes  half  the  Au- 
strian cavalry/' 

*^  A  pitiful  rascals,  —  a  disgusting  impos- 
tors r  cried  Szchazoklwonski,  in  a  still  greater 
fury.  "  Unless  my  eyes  strangeways  deceive 
me,  'tis  a  runaway  hayduck  of  my  father's, 
which  was  severely  flogged  for  stealing;  and 
which  would  have  been  seot  to  the  ranks  to 
ntend  his  moral,  had  he  not  took  French 
furlough,  and  made  off  from  Hungarn." 

^*  You  must  be  mistaken,  my  dear  fellow  I  — 
you  must  be  mistaken  !"  exclaimed  Lord  Hilton. 
^*  Schwarzkiewicz  brought  excellent  letters  here 
from  Paris,  —  he  is  very  well  in  society^  I 
don't  know  him  personally,  but  I  have  heard 
him  highly  spoken  of  by  all  our  fellows." 

*^  No  snch  tings ! "  exclaimed  Szchazo- 
klwonoki,  out  of  all  patience ;  "  'tis  a  herl^ 
a  vagab<»ids,  —  vat  you  calls  a  blackguards ! " 

VOL.  iv  M 
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**  Be  cautious,  be  cautioiid ! "  criisd  Hilton ; 
**  make  sure  of  your  man  before  you  persist 
in  the  charge.   Where  did  you  see  him  ?  u>ken  ?*' 

^'  I  caught  a  glance  as  he  step  from  his  cab 
into  the  house  who  is  next  from  this." 

^'  Mr.  Gresham  Ronsham's,  of  Wrangham 
Hall — a  highly  respectable  family/'  interposed 
Lady  Buntingford. 

"  May  be  or  not/'  cried  the  count.  Mr. 
Creeshing  Ronshiug  has  a  swindlers  in  hts 
apartments  at  tis  fery  minutes !" 

*^  Could  not  your  friend  make  sure  of  the 
fact/'  observed  the  more  prudent  Lady  Bunt- 
ingford, ''by  remaining  here  till  the  count's 
departure,  and  watching  him  into  the  car« 
nages 

**  Certainly,  if  you  think  it  worth  while/' 
said  I,  addressing  the  count. 

"  It  is  more  than  worth  while ;  it  is  a 
duty  to  relieve  society  of  an  impostor,"  ob- 
served Lord  Hilton.     **  Since  the  question  has 
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been  raised,  and  fiiuce  I  know  Sehwarzkiewicz 
to  be  on  the  eve  of  admission  into  the  TraT<l- 
lera',  /,  for  my  own  satis&ction,  entreat  you 
not  to  leave  the  business  m  doubt." 

"  My  book-room  commands  a  view  of  Mr. 
Qresham  Ronsham's  door/'  said  I ;  'Mf  you 
like  to  take  up  your  station  there,  you  cannot 
fail  to  see  the  exit  of  the  count." 

**^  No,  no ;  I  would  incost  him  face  to  face, 
for  more  demonstrations !  "  cried  the  angry 
count.  '^  I  shall  walk  up  and  downs  the 
Place  till  he  shall  pass." 

*^  Give  me  leave  to  accompany  you,"  said 
Lord  Hilton.  ^^  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  witness 
the  scene,  and  you  may  require  testimony  of 
what  passes.     Allans ! " 

"  You  wiU  not  have  long  to  wait,"  I  ob- 
served, as  they  took  leave.  ^'  My  neighbours 
are  always  early  at  the  Zoplogical  on  Sundays, 
— always  first  and  last  at  every  public  place. 
It  is  abready  fcmr.  They  will  soon  be  on  the 
wing." 
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",  Prjqr,  Jet  raq  remain  with  ypu  till  the 
ape^ie  is  ^yer/'  said  Xady.  Bual^ipigfqrd :  ^'  I  ana 
dyii^g  to  kx^ow  how  it  ends*  ,  I  have  always 
told  that  foolish  wonian^  my  friend  Mrs.  Ron- 
sbaai^  that)  for  the  mother  of  a  family^  she  is 
naoch  too  gen^^l  in  her  acquaintance.  I  have 
no  doubt  this  count  will  turn  out  a  swindler ; 
Mud  then  the  prospects  of  that  unfortunate 
girl,  Augusta,  are  ruined  for  life.  Do  let  us 
eoipe  into  your  book-room." 
,,_  Tb^  moment  we  entered  the  door^  loud 
angry  voiceSi  under  the  window,  convinced 
}^  the  Miene  was  already  in  progress ;  and, 
looking  out,  we  perceived  Count  Sschazokl- 
wonoki  collaring  the  infuriated  Schwarzkie- 
wicz  >  while  Lord  Hilton  kept  back  the  in- 
terference of  the  footmen  of  Mr.  Greaham 
Bon^hi^n,  whose  whole  establishment,  '^  fQoli9h 
fal;  scullion  and  all,"  was  assembled  on  the 
door-ati^-  At  last,  I  was  vexed  to  see  my 
M^Uid,  .Szphazoklyron9ki,  inflict  several  blows 
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with  liis  cane  on  the  shoulders  of  his  an- 
tagonist ;  readily  anticipating  what  followed, 
that  the  interference  of  the  police  would  be 
called  in  by  some  officious  bystander. 

"  They  be  only  foreigneerers,"  said  a  man 
in  a  light  porter's  jacket.  "  Dang  un,  let'un 
foight  it  out." 

The  police  thought  otherwise.  Both  were 
taken  into  custody ;  when  Szchazoklwonoki^ 
addressing  the  German  groom  in  waiting  with 
his  tilbury,  bade  him  drive  off  to  the  Austrian 

Embassy,  and  bring  his  two  friends,  Count 
Dietrichstein  and  Prince  Lichtenstein,  to  meet 
him  at  the  office.  The  moment  this  order  was 
given,  to  the  surprise  of  all  present,  the  set- 
disant  Count  Schwarzkiewicz,  who  had  hitherto 
been  as  magnanimous  as  le  brave  Ihinois,  te 
whimpering  on  his  knees  upon  the  pavement, 
imploring  the  count  to  let  him  off  t  but 
Szchazoklwonoki  was  inflexible ;  g^vt  him 
anew  in  charge  as  a  swindler,  and  procieed^d 
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to  meet  him  in  Marlborough  Street.  St. 
James's  Place  is,  luckily,  so  quiet  a  situation^ 
that  but  a  moderate  mob  was  collected  to 
witness  this  strange  affair ;  or  to  hear  the 
shriek  (piercing  as  that  of  Parisina)  with 
which,  from  her  bower-window.  Miss  Augusta 
Gresham  Konsham  witnessed  the  recreancy  of 
the  delinquent. 

So  soon  as  the  street  was  cleared,  Lady 
Buntingford  proceeded,  at  my  suggestion,  to 
enlighten  the  mind  of  "  that  foolish  woman, 
her  friend,  Mrs.  Ronsham,"  touching  the  mys- 
teries of  the  day.  I  suspect  she  succeeded  in 
persuading  the  family  that  it  would  be  better 
to  put  an  unconscious  face  upon  the  business ; 
for,  in  the  course  of  an  hour,  the  fiunily  coach 
came  lx>und,  and  away  they  rumbled  i  I' ordi- 
naire into  the  Park ;  the  carriage  displaying 
only  four  pink  satin  b<Mmets,  instead  of  five. 
Miss  Augusta  Temained  at  home,  weeping  out 
her  tender  sorrows. 


About  aix  o'clock,  I  received  a  fev  apolo- 
gizing lines  from  the  duke,  stating  tbiit  be  bad 
been  unavoidably  detained  by  the  arrival  of  his 
mother,  to  pass  the  day  with  him ;  and  in- 
forming me,  that  nothing  was  known  of  the 
quarrel  between  his  friend  and  Mr.  Hanton, 
further  than  that  the  affair  was  at  an  end, 

— At  seven,  the  Herberts  dined  with  me ; 
my  brother  in  high  spirits  at  the  prospect  of 
quittiag  town,  and  Armine  quietly  happy,  be- 
cause she  saw  her  husband  so.  Immediately 
after  dinner,  I  proposed  a  drive  in  the  open 
carriage  on  the  Harrow  road,  —  the  prettiest, 
but  least  frequented  of  the  suburbs ;  and,  while 
enjoying  the  cool  of  the  evening,  and  gossip- 
jniig  of  this  and  that,  Lord  Hartston  and  his 
dnel  again  came  upon  the  tapis*  In  the  open- 
ness of  my  heart,  I  indiscreetly  observed,  that 
I  believed  Haiiton  capable  of  any  degree  of 
insolence  —  that  his  cooduct  towards  myself-*- 
I  paused,  but  it  was  too  late.     Herbert  WQuld 


M6  aotAiiV'OF  ^  DteBmrov^K. 

B0t  let me/Tett^ tiU  iiudevplBlBed  eveiy  par- 
ticular of  the  proposal  Imd  thb  letter. 

^  By  bclkvenfr !  - 1  dearly  imdexBtalid  it 
s«w ! "  cried  he.  '^  The  infernal  ass,  no.  doubty 
hazarded  .to  Hartsloii  soBie  impertinent  com*' 
ment  npon  your  oondnet;  and  Hartston,  top- 
pelled  by  the  foolish  preference  he  is  sttU 
absurd  enough  to  indulge,  and,  knowing  you 
had  neither  husband,  father,  nor  brother,  ta 
defend  you,  thought  fit  to  resent  it !  As  if  the 
duty  did  not  belong  to  me  !  As  if  it  were  not 
my  place  to  vindicate  the  reputation  of  my 
sister-in-law!  I  must  have  a  serious  explantt^ 
tion  with  him ;  I  must  know  the  truth.'* 

*^  But  you  have  not  the  slightest  grbunds^ 
for  your  supposition,"  said  I,  really  blarmed. 
'*  There  are  a  thousand,  a  million  of  topics, 
on  which  they  may  have  disagreed." 

*'  No,  no,  no !  From  one  or  two  hints 
I  gadiered  from  Colonel  Trevor,  who  was 
eager  to  put  an  end  to  my  investigation,   I 


cause  of  -thB  d&puta^''  -^         :    ■  :  '• 

"At  fldl  errentlr;'^  iaterpoaBd  Anhiae^  **the 
aflhiriia  nawat.redt;  -and  it  woiild^be  vtty 
uii&dr  to.  my  fidster  to  retrnm  tile  p&blidity  of 
wfaatifiuf^  be  painful,  vadmay  bo  inpirioos  to 

''  Injurious  to  her!"  cried  Herbert,  losings 
all  ccmunaad  of  bimsdf;  ^*  I  deelare  to  you, 
Harriet^  that  for  a  woman  endowed  with  com*, 
mon  6eiise,  I  look  upon  you  ail^  worse  than 
inexcusaUe.  Through  life  your  prospects  have 
been  ruined  by  your  own  wilfulness,  *— your 
own  folly  i  It  is  now  more  than  ten  years 
since  I  first  became  acquainted  with  you ;  and, 
frooi  that  time,  I  have  scarcely  ever  se^n  you 
conduct  yourself  like  a  reasonable  being/' 

**  Thank  you,"  said  I,  trying,  at  leasts  to 
retain  the  command  of  my  own  temper. 

."  Nu ;  don't  think  to  silence  me^  by  a  wo- 
man's flippant  retort !  I  tviU  tell  you  tli£  trutfa^. 


260  DUkttV  OP  A  DiSENNVY^B. 

and  you  skali  bear  it.  Think  of  aU  tke  evil 
yoa  have  heaped  on  your  oirn  head  1:  Because 
that  fellow^  Delaval,  awore  you  were  an  angel 
at  yoor  first  race^bally  and  looked  well  at  tbe 
head  of  his  regiment  on  a  field-day,  yoa  ac- 
cepted his  proposals.  You  were  assured  by 
your  friends,  that  he  was  a  violent  man  —  a 
man  of  inferior  edneation  ;  yet  you  ventured 
to  give  htm  your  hand,  and  fix  yourself  for 
life  in  one  of  the  most  wretched  distiiets  in 
Ireland.  Reflect  on  what  he  became  there ! 
Reflect  on  what  you  suffered  under  the  granny 
of  a  brate — a  sot!" 

**  Stay ! "  cried  I.  "  With  myself  you  are 
at  libeity  to  deal  as  harshly  as  you  please. 
Colonel  Delaval  is  no  more.  Sis  name  is 
sacred." 

"  So  fiir  you  may  be  right,"  replied  Her- 
bert, in  a  milder  tone.  **  Of  him  I  have  no 
right  to  speak ;  but  of  yourself,  Harriet,  I  must 
and '  will.    You  returned  among  us,  having 


smffioned  nnich,  and  little  profited  by  your  Ba£- 
fering8 ;  but  young,  iumonredy  iruilthy)  rich 
in  all  that  ought  to  bave  seeaf^  your  hap- 
ptnesB.  What  have  yoa.  done  to  inqpro^e  these 
bleamgs  ?  Branded  yourself  with  fashionable 
notoriety^  and  rendered  your  name  as  &miliar 
in  the  mouths  of  the  puppies  of  the  ohibe>  as 
those  of  the  vile  and  worthless.  One  of  the 
first  men  in  this  kingdom  was  disposed  to  make 
you  fauB  wife,  and  elevate  you  to  a  position  which 
even  the  most  ambitious  of  your  vain  associates 
have  gloried  in  attaining.  Your  levity  revolted 
him.  It  was  a  woman  of  heart,  of  mmdy  not  a 
fiimay  w<M*ldling>  he  wished  to  find  in  the  com- 
panion  of  his  future  life;  and  all  he  has  derived 
from  a  momentary  illusion,  is  the  stigma  of  a 
duel  with  one  of  the  meanest  and  most  con- 
temptible of  Crockford  s  profligates.  But  this 
is  not  all.  You  have  exposed  yourself  to  a 
thousand  slights.  Penrbyn  s  in^oleace  (thanks 
to  your  friends^   the  Lancasters  and  Percies) 
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hss  raked  k  gewend  Idagb  art  Tfonr  expend; 
yet,  apparently  unsatisfied  with  tlie  extent  of 
your  incautious,  only  last  night  you  chose  to 
thrust  yourself  upon  the  notice  of  th€  public, 
tete-a-tete  with  the  Duke  of  Merioneth,  in 
order  that  the  Sunday  prints  might  bold  you 
up  to  ridicule  as  they  have  done  this  day,  as 
^^  the  daishing  Irish  widow,  who  is  renturing  a 

bold  cast  of  the  net  for ;"  but  why  should 

I  repeat  such  trash !  or,  rather,  why  should 
ficieh  inuendoes  hare  been  levelled  at  the 
daaghter  of  General  Montresor !" 

I  was  too  Hiuch  agitated  for  any  attempt  to 
interrupt  or  appease  him.  While  he  was  speak- 
ing, deareat  Armine,  unable  to  repress  her  tears, 
took  my  hand  in  hers,  and  pressed  it  tenderly, 
as  if  bespeaking  my  forbearance  towards  her 
husbaiid.  But  her  appeal  was  needless.  I 
could  not  be  angry  with  Herbert.  Every  word 
he  uttered  was  dictated  by  the  best  intentions, 
-^.hy  the.  warmest  interest  in  my  wel&re.     I 
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trust  he  envtggeimte^  my  errors.;    I  tnut  he  is 
deceived.     1 


Monday,  \st, —  I  woke  this  morning  with 
a  dreadfiil  headach ;  partly  caused  by  reflec- 
tions on  Herbert's  remonstrances;  partly  by 
the  knowledge  that  Armine  and  the  children 
were  already  some  twenty  miles  on  their  road 
into  Bedfordshire.  However,  I  haioe  promised 
to  visit  them  at  Hollybridge  early  in  the 
aatuinn. 
■• 

Monday f  8th* — A  whole  week  elapaedi  and 
not  a  word  it)  my  diary.  Since  Herbert's  roogh 
apostrophe,  or,  perhaps  I  should  sf^,  since 
Herbert's  harsh  administration  of  wholesome 
truths,  I  have  •  dreaded  to  record  my  own 
observations,  seeing  how  completely  I  have 
suffered  myself:  to.  become  a  dope  to  the  flat- 
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terers  of  the  world.  I  imBdoubt  myself)  — I 
mifidoabt  othera.  I  would  have  quitted  town 
the  very  day  of  Armine^s  departure^  but  th^ 
such  a  precipitate  retreat  would  have  been 
instantly  traced  by  the  malicious  to  its  trae 
motivci  mortification.  I  am  grown  listless, — 
morose.  People  aek  if  I  am  ill ;  and  suggest 
this  remedy  and  that;  as  they  do  to  languid 
ftne  Iculies,  sickening  under  the  fatigues  of  the 
season,  and  the  vexation  of  its  termiaation. 

Most  families,  unshackled  by  the.  claims  of 
parliament,  or  the  responsibilities  of  supreme 
fashion,  have  already  quitted  town.  London 
is  more  close,  more  dusty,  more  disagreeable 
than  I  could  have  supposed  possible.  The  once 
gi^een  park  under  my  windows  is  now  of  a 
tawny  ydlow;  and  water-carts  and  Grange'e 
currant^iee  alone  preserve  the  mexk  and  beasts, 
who  still  frequesit  it,  from  being  carbonized  in 
the  course  of  their  morning's  amusements^  is 
it  not  one  of  tine  strangest  abuses  of  thia  fox- 
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hunting  kingdom,  that  winteT*  id  to  be  spent  m 
the  coantry,  and  summer  in  town?  What  a 
meritorious  aehiev^ment  would  it  be  for  the 
reign  of  Victoria  I.  to  eause  tiie  extermination 
of  foxes,  like  that  of  the  wolves  of  yore,  by  ex- 
acting an  annual  tribute  of  so  many  thousand « 
beads !  thus  enabling  the  legislative  lords  of 
the  creation  to  assemble  between  November 
and  May ;  ai^  its  ladies  to  enjoy  their  parks 
and  flower-gardens,  when  the  rose  is  on  the 
bu^,  and  the  daisy  in  the  grass. 

As  it  is,  we  denizens  of  the  scorching  me- 
tropolis seem  to  pass  the  dog-days  in  rushing 
forth  to  this  suburb  and  to  that,  gasping  after 
freish  air.  To-day,  a  difeuner  at  Highgate; 
to-morrow,  a  gipsy  party  to  Finchley;  with 
fish  dinners  in  taverns,  savouring  of  punch, 
tobacco,  fliames  mud,  and  fried  flounders ;  or 
venison  dinners  at  the  Star  and  Garter,  for  the 
supplementary  enjoyment  of  a  dusty  drive.  Old 
Lady  Burlington  and  Mrs.  Crowhurst,  the  Lan- 


c%$liie«p':(»nd:  P^cci^f  ^j^eUm,  every.iime.^I 
nsoet  tbem^^^'Ja  Mi  Loodou  charming^  imw  all- 
tiM  peofde  mre  igQoe  ?'  It  i^.  like  ^cart;e  -afti^r 
long  whiatT'  For  my  part,  I  find  it  resemble 
oi|ly,lb^  htHjte^UHXB  dragging  repetitioit^of  a 
wElta  played  by  a  mu^cal  mufiVbox,  of  wbicb . 
the^imm  spring  is  run  dawn.  The  thing  ^^nt^. 
winding  up. 

.  The  other  day  we  were  a  little  enlivened  by 
tbe  D^i^Uy  of  Lord  Hilton's  ball.  Tho§e  espi^- 
ciftlly  invited,  myself  among  the  numbery  left 
Westminster  Bridge  about  four  o'clock  in  the 
A4miraity.ba]^e;  with  a  brass-band  attendii^9. 
to^iitbray  the  strange  tumults  of  the  riyer ;  and. 
with  little  Count  Alfred  de  la  Vauguyon  (a.walk- 
ing  Bejcroix's  shop)  to  out-essence  its  mquvaises 
odeMTs*  The  river  looked  of  a  dingy  copper 
coloMr ;  and  the  steeples  of  the  city,  tmd  e.ngine 
chimneys  of  the  borough — nay,  even  the  masts, 
of  4be..8Jbiippipg,  in  the  docks^  seemed  to  Jose 
themselves  in  the  haze  of  an  atmosphere  worthy 
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tbe  coast  of  'Guinea,  or  the  eaiiTad^  df  «oikt# 
Marfinian  pandemonium.  '  We  iiniyed  at  life 
inn  at  Woolwich,  where  fivB«aiid*twefitjr  were 
invited  to  dine,  in  a  state  worthy  to  liave  basa 
garmshed  with  fried  parsley  and  Served  among 
the  fritures.  White-bait  ought  not  to  tempt 
any  thing  less  than  an  alderman  into  sock'sa*; 
perfluous  exertions  in  such  weather. 

'The  ball  was  prettily  managed,  and  the 
yacbt  beautifully  illuminated ;  but  it  strikea 
me  we  should  have  danced  quite  as  much  to 
our  own  satisfaction  in  Lord  Hilton's  man^ioir 
in  Berkley  Square.  I  accompanied  Lady  Ce**" 
cilia  back.  I  am  careful  now  to  avoid  being  in 
my  own  carriage  with  a  vacant  seat  to  be  en^' 
croached  upon  by  some  impertinent  loui^ri 
The  most  amusing  person  of  the  party  wa^ 
Madame  di  Campo  Fiorito.  Deeply  pene^ 
trated  with  the  notion  of  the  nautical  gloHb^ 
of  England,  and  the  "rule"  whidi  Hmttin- 
helmeted  Amazon  Britannia  assumes  to  her^lf  • 
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over  the  nmres,-  she  seemed  to  fitncy  that  our 
mariue  sups^emacy  must  eommeace  at  London 
Bridge ;  she  saw  a  aeTenty*fi>ar  in  every  West- 
Indiaiziaa, — a  frigate  in  every  Doggerbank 
cod-oscbuyty'^and  a  tar  under  the  jacket  of 
every  joUy  young  waterman.  Her  ejaeulations 
at  the  Bight  of  Greenwich  Hospital^  and  its 
wQoden^egged  Tom  Toughs,  were  quite  JMlla>^ 
Crusean;  and  gready  did  she  applaud  the  naag* 
nanimity  of  our  English  sovereigns  in  ha^iag, 
as  die  concludedi  resigned  their  own  palace  as 
a  shelter  for  the  veterans  of  their  fleets,  and 
contented  themselves  with  the  tumble- down 
alms-house  of  St.  James's.  The  yacht^  too, 
enchanted  her ;  and  she  enchan^ted  us  in  her 
turn  by  the  description  of  a  fite  she  had  wit- 
nessed in  childhood^  given  to  Josephine  in  the 
Bay  of  Genoa,  by  the  Ligurian  republic;  when 
hundreds  of  orange-trees  in  blossom  were  em- 
barked in  boats,  and  towed  around  the  barge 
containing  .the  wife  at  the  hero  c^  Mar^ago ; 
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an  idea  far  more  eLegimt^  ia  mj  opinion,  than 
the  tinsei  glories  of  Clsopatn's  gaUejy  with 
its  purple  brocades  and  painted  Cupids. 

Lady  Soutbam,  who  leaves  tov^n  to*morrow, 
is  aimoua  diat  I  should  accompany  her  to 
Southam  Castle ;  asid  there  are  few  women 
for  the  sake  of  whose  society  I  would  more 
wUUdgly  make  a  sacrifice.  But  I  have  pro- 
mised Lady  Cecilia  to  remain  here  till  some- 
dnng  definitive  is  settled  about  poor  Clar^ice. 
How  is  it  I  have  managed  to  see  so  little  of 
Isabella  Southam  during  her  stay  in  town? 
With  the  exception  of  a  dinner  here,  and  one 
at  her  own  house,  we  have  scarcely  met.  Such 
is  the  entrain&nent  of  fashion  in  London  society, 
that  persons  entertaining  a  sincere  friendship 
fcr  each  other,  and  living  only  at  a  few  streets' 
distance,  if  engaged  in  different  sets,  content 
die  claims  of  their  mutual  regard  by  now  and 
then  a  formal  dinner  party,  at  which  they  are 
uBaUe  to  exchange  six  words  of  ooaversatioQ. 
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IsnbQlla  beloogfi  to  a.  aobor  oaate^  amd  eeeHis 
higotad  to  the  ratioiialities  of  the  present  oourt; 
— is  Qonstaat  to  the  Ancient  Music^.^-'aupious 
about  exhibitioofl  and  picture  auctions, -^^tabei 
her  children  hfdf-a»dozen  tioiefl  in  the  seik^n 
to  the  British  Museum  and  Longman's  <:at4h 
combs  of  learning ;  and  eschewe  a  circulatiiig 
library  as  she  would  a  masquerade  warehaaitei 
Wise  in  her  generation,  she  will  me^t  her 
reward ;  but,  foolish  as  I  am  in  mine,  she  will 
not  meet  me.  I  wish  I  had  courage  to  idiaeii* 
tangle  myself  from  the  webs  of  filmy  gossaoieti 
which  I  have  suffered  to  fold  and  en^d  xne, 
till  they  have  become  potent  as  chains  pf  mail* 
But  it  is  too  late. 

I  have  not  once  seen  the  Duke  of  Merion- 
eth since  the  newspapers  thought  proper  to 
couple  his  name  with  mine.  He  called  here 
the  other  day ;  but  at  the  hour  when  I  was 
certain  to  be  out :  for  I  continue  my  daily  ride^ 
with  Lady  Alicia  ^n^d  h^r  £i|bei%-^Qften  ex- 


Uktrnd.  i  Tbie  King'  «fid  Queeft  go  to  WMddefr 
next  week,  anil  I  dliall  consequently  lo«e  the 
Gb^kmannand.      Previously  to   the  Penfhyii 
affii^r,   I  liad  become  very  inttmate  with  the 
Roiisaiiaft;  wbotu  I  particularly  like  :  but,  not 
ebooBfog  to  put  myself  in  the  way  of  his  solemn 
8id«ta^tt&ft8,  Ihave  gradually  receded  from  thei^ 
let.     It  amuses  me,  now  the  gaieties  of  the 
BeaJMii  have  subsided,  to  observe  divers  persons 
and  eoteries  re-ascending  into  importance;  who, 
ittrmg    the   crush    of  June,  were  forgotten. 
Lady  Ketit^S  card-parties  are  once  more  fre- 
qoetited ;  aiid  Lady  William  Bately's,  once  more 
recherches.     The  placard  of  "  to  let  ftimished,^' 
is  posted  anew  in  the  dusty  windows  of  the 
fiimily  nriansion,   erewhile    the  scene  of  poor 
Augusta  Gresham  Ronsham"^  sentimentalities ; 
stid  I  noticed,  that  it  required  a  supplementary 
baggage^ waggon,  inscribed  wifh  the  name 'of 
'«  TaM^uil  Gh^MmiH  R<MQfi^a&m,  fis^;  'Wrang- 
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hem  Pa*k,  Hunts,"  to  conrey  into  the  country 
the  additional  trunks,  boxes,  and  cases  contain- 
ing the  paraphernalia  of  their  disastrous  Lon- 
d<m  campaign.  The  exeunt  omnes  of  the  family 
wore  a  most  dispiriting  aspect.  The  elder  girls, 
like  the  coach-horses,  looked  worn  to  their  last 
legs;  the  younger  ones  had  been  backboarded, 
metronomed,  and  mazurk'd  into  a  most  cada- 
verous complexion  ;  and  the  meagre  baby,  with 
its  pinched  blue  nose,  seemed  victimized  by  a 
course  of  calomel  and  a  daily  apothecary. 
Lady  Buntingford  informs  me  she  suggested  a 
couple  of  months  at  Leamington  for  the  ge- 
neral restoration  of  the  family ;  but  that  papa, 
after  due  discharge  of  his  bills  of  tlie  season, 
was  beginning  to  talk  of  the  hardness  of  the 
times,  and  the  reduction  of  his  rent-roll ;  while 
mamma  was  of  opinion,  that  the  less  they 
appeared  in  public  the  better,  till  Stanislas 
Ruprecht  Schmidt  {alitis  Count  Sehwarzkie- 
wicz)    should    be   duly     released    from     the 
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tread -mill,  and  oa  board  the  Hamburgh 
steamer. 

Yea !  I  dwM  soon  be  at  liberty.  The  Cla* 
r^ace  crisis  is  approaching.  I  have  just  re* 
ceived  a  P. P.O.  from  the  Mardyavillee, — an 
uofailing  ^gnal  that  the  Courts  and  conse* 
quently  the  Claekmannans,  are  on  the  more 
for  Windsor. 

.En  attendant,  one  of  the  French  princes 
has  arrived ;  and  as  so  few  persons  remain  in 
town  who  are  in  a  position  to  entertain  hina^ 
the  Duke  of  Mmoneth  has  determined  to  give 
a  farewell  ball  to-morrow,  in  honour  of  his 
royal  highness ;  the  last  fete  of  the  season,  but 
probably  one  of  the  most  brilliant ! 

The  last  /  Weary  as  I  am  of  this  eternal 
cirele  of  frivolity, — this  day  without  a  night, — 
this  year  without  a  winter, — the  idea  that  I  am 
about  to  say  farewell  to  so  many  intimate  asso- 
ciatea, — to  part,  for  a  period  of  eight  months^ 
and  perhaps  for  ever,  from  so  many  who  have 
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been  kind  to  me,  SUs  mjiiniBd  with  melan^ 
cboly  forebc4ii)gs*  Indepcndesee,  too^  i^  ^ 
fine  thing ;  but  tbe.btrd  that  Bomts  highest,  and 
sings  loudest  in  boaour  of  tfae  joys  of  ^Uberty, 
still  keeps  in  yieMr.tJEie  Jittk  3iest  to  wfaioh,  when 
weary  of  the  wiog,  it  can  return,  for  lAelter'; 
while  I,  who  have  "  tha  world  befcw^  me,' 
where  to  ehoose  my  place  of  nest/'  tmnUe  at 
tfae  wideness  of  my  prospects,  and  tfae  know* 
ledge  of  my  own  irresponsibility.  I  may  tfii^^l 
where  I  will, — abroad, — at  h^i^;  seek  wfcit 
company  I  list,  good,  bad,  or  indi&nent;  aaA 
no  one  has  a  right  to  call  in  qiie^x0n  my.  «>m«» 
ings,  or  my  goings.  l\o  one  eares  whether.  I 
injure  my  reputation,  —  whether  [  squander  my 
fortune.  Armine  is  wrapt  up  in  her  hosbfuid 
and  children ;  Herbert  in  himself.  Even  the 
reprimand  he  lately  addressed  me  arose  £rom 
the  danger  in  which  he  supposed  ipe  to  have 
involved  hie  friend,  more  than  from  inteveat  in 
my  own  welfare.     Were  I  to  set  forth,  an  a. 
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toBf  to  the  Gotttnienly  aad  ndiilge  loy  own 
vagrant  dewoi^  mstil  next  apring,  I  yerily 
bclieme  tb«t  not  a  oreatiire  woald  inquire, 
''  Wm  hM  become  of  Mra.  Delaval  V  unkfea, 
periiapfl^jLody  Cealia,  during  the  interyals  of 
her  lieartquahfiB  about  her  aon! — Dispiriting 
rafleziMi! — lUtdeieoIe! 

****!  know  not  whether  my  miaaathropic 
dooBMif  yesterday  had  written  atrange  defidatures 
innyfaao ;  but,  when  I  entenad  the  ball-room  at 
QoBBe  last  night,  several  persons 
with  the  inquiry,  **  Prythee,  why 
sa  faleP  wUeh  is  sure  to  answer  itself,  by 
briBigiiig  bluihes  to  the  cheek.  Certes^  it  was  no 
tiOBe  or  ]^aee  fbr  trUtesse.  Beautiful  as  the 
filiaa  there  always  are,  this  was  surpassing. 
Hie  musoignures  of  the  room  were  filled  with 
-pfmaiiiMi  jardifnires  reaching  to  the  celfing, 
and  eontaiokig  nothing  b\it  roses.  Erery  nur- 
sdry^groond  near  London  must  bave  been 
daspoiled;  for 'diere  were  many  hundred  varie- 

TOL.   I.  K 
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Aiet)  Aome  of  thetdH^ieetl  liiiid»    It  yfm  U(e- 

jredlf  >''ithft  feftft  jof  rowBa"  Kiid  Moorai  who 

wit%  pr««nt,  mbst  bui^  &ll  faioiielf  i^^  an  eiglrth 

Jienvr^n  of  hia  owti  ^tefttion  ! 

^    In  honoor  of  the  yomig  priofio  (of  wbe6^ 

♦      

gnfid^uod^f    iht  Emperov  Leopold,  Ab  w«8 

ilbrwerlj  the  intimate  friend),  the  DuoheeB  of 

JMb^rionethibr  puce  presided  over  a  fSte  giyen 

lagi  bet  flon  ;  aad  queenly,  indeed,  she  looM^. 

{t  etroek  ine>  that  her  deportment,  as  a  nol)^ 

plf|tfon»  and  that  of  the  Due  do  N»,  as  %  jmvee 

^  i  sang;  were  ajike  the  perfecrtmi  of  h^ 

4»feediii^.     Tfaej  talked  for   aome    time  lo- 

gUther;  and,  formal  bb  mob  enirctfieat  nocsds 

jnnel  be,  there  was  none  of  tiie  fostraint  ho- 

ifWik  tbem  which  would  hare  led  some  Yii%ar 

dQwager  to  obBerre,  ^*  What  ootdd  I  find  iloifay 

to,  a  boj?'^  or  some  gawky  lording  te  mm- 

ji^BJffif  ^^  Wh^  ithe  d^-«l  ceiiU  |  talkof  ^  an 

.4^,  woman?*' 

I  was  r^the^  cttrioaa,  and.  periMq)S/4i  WUiU 


aitidaiHr^  4x>  afieertaia  t^bcitb^  the  'Mports  in 
ciH&alaiiiin  ^dM  pt^odiicelmy  ehaa^  in  Ub 
ONMfie'0  -inltniMffS  towards  mysdf;    ftit  tty  in-^ 
qaietodes  were  quitJ^   iiapei4ttoit0«      I  might 
hti^e'  known,  that  there  was  nothing  of  the 
^HarlSfnj'^^noAmg  of  the  Hanton,  in  his  kind 
and   noUe   nature.     He   received  me  More 
warsily  Ihan  he  had  erer  done  belbre.    The 
An^heis  feund  a  place  for  me  to  ait  near  her ; 
-ttd^  at  flttpper^  I  was  the  only  untitled  person 
toii^eifi  aplaee  was  asugned  at  the  table  pre- 
]piti^' for  'the  Due  de  Nemours.     Lord  Lan- 
eastep  tiiedtioned  accid^itally,  when  I  met  him 
tbnti'ppepkPBOi  day  at  Ae  British  Gallery ,  that 
deofigci  Banton  was  furious  at  not  being  in- 
witfA;  and  I  am  conyinoed^  from  an  obsenr- 
alidft  made  to  me  by  the  duke,  Aat  the  omis- 
rion  wlu$4i^»i^n6l,  and  a  compliment  to  me. 
i  eertainiy  do  fbel'  happier  in  houses  where  I 
am  secure  from  the  spectacle  of  Ms  sdf^som- 
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I»  tb6:«dii|lst-df  tbe  heUL,  Mfs.. Percy,  p€t^ 
cd^Hg  me 'to  iieiiii  ffliMofi,  toaikmyi  arm,  and 
(foviked  me  away  inl6  oae  of  liie^  hal&etofgiljr 
draWmg-^^ootiifty  nmeh  to  my  diftO0ni|iasiiffe ;  for 
there  sat  Lady  Claoki»atiiiali.iii''ytole]it  dispv^ 
ta^n  wMh  Clarence^  aitdf  I  would  not  for  the 
world  have  appeared  to  take  note  of  what  iv«fi 
going  on  between  them.  '^ 

"1  congratulate  you^  my  dear,  oreatare/' 
whispered  Mrs.  Peroy,  after  -  hating  piAiiled 
me  on  one  of  the  ottomans,  and  bersdf  hy  txqr 
side ;   **  he  is  gone, — actually  gite ! "  - 

I  turned  towards  her  with  W6^<e»nig-e!fiis>; 
"To  whom  do  you  aU«d<^r'  being "plaiiify 
inscribed  in  the  expression  of  my>  ftuMUjHti  .. 

"^  Penrhyn,  -r-  Lord  Penrhya^  ^*  i^4  replied, 
carefully  examining  what  effebt-  th^  filentiM^^f 
that  cabalistic  name  might  produce  in  my 
codnttotade.  ^*  Refased  in  form^by  flie  Ross- 
knas;  ahd  so  mui^h  to  his  astoniAmenti  '^hat 
he  quitted  to#%  ^wifhinF^fiSui^^pd^^enty  bMn, 


after  writmg  td^/pat^^&Jdlrih^'PMplo  he  had 
imdted  fi>v  August  to  »PinirbyB>HiiU  for  grouse- 
9hfotiBg«>-  Tbe  XSimrifr  <^'thift/e¥ei|iog  states, 
that  J»8L' JM|8i!ordered'fai9  j^adil  tOipr^are  for  a 
cmise  kkibe  Medil«rmaef«i/' 
.  *  ^.Sl  itmstiLofdiPefiurbya  will  amuae  bioh 
Mlf/'^  said'  I.    'f  He  has  long  oeased  tp*  amuse 


me. 


.  '.^  Oh !  as  to  you/'  cried  Mrs,  Percy,  "  his 
Modaaet  in»  ibsohttelj  uopardonable.  I  t^d 
erevjr  ov^.  at .  tb^  time^  that  I  eousidered  it 
infainous.  Jiowjeter,  there  were  people  about 
hm^-^GfQI^Uapfoxi  aud  the  Lanca&ters — who 
Aonf^t  iti^tyBt  tajput  him  up  to  a  toue  likely 
to  pique.>]ri>W>  * 

,.  ./fThfly  mupt  have  been  grievously  disap- 
pow^fd^jb?  find  me  so  iodUBBpreoi;  ou  the  sub- 
jiept.".   ',•.•• 

.,.  .jV  Qf  QOjiRW  we  wete>aU  aware  you  xtm^t  be 
wnopA^i^i  we  did  honour  to  your  self-com- 
ia.fieaiotog.tettftkeHso  ooolJy/'.^ ,      .. 
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ham  b^ea  iitiOi^nsGiMS  of  itisttl^^  del&eiiElfel^ 
pre{iai«d  kyotlmv,  rad,  Aerdbre^to  ^em  waoat 
evident''  .      .  .  i 

**  YfhjjieMjy  mj  dear  soul/'  she  wait  •am*- 
Iknihig,  bat  at  ihai  moaiient  the  diAe,  Jt^fv- 
dentlj  in  a^anji  of  me,  iq^proadied^  to^iiieiitieft 
his  mother's  request  that  I  would  jsioi  Jber 
•t^^r^aMa  with  the  royal  part]?!  ;^  aod/ aoeept- 
iag  his  offered  arm,  I  was  not  nonj  to  leaxe 
Mnu  Perey  to  her  malicious  maiMemrres;  Ai^ 
iiiiqwr^  the  duke>  for  the  first  aad  onlgr^itmie 
daring  the  eyeuing,  joined  the  daximcsi  iavtiang 
me  to  be  his  partner  in  a  waits;  oaltfacicli»- 
elusion  of  which,  leading  me  to.  one  (of  itis 
jardinikvBy  he  pludbed  an  exquisite  FrfhSeTaaad 
yi^llofW  union  mse,  the  ebjectofgensaml  aiming 
tion  throughout  the  evening,  and  preseoiiedb'lt 
to  me.  Leaw*  manyenTieos  ejisafiieii  i^oti 
me,  ami, Hilar  thd  monifioations  Iliav»Teaeii% 
^aperiei«ped|'  oonld  not  ^hnlpiifiteliBqgoa  Smk  6f 
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£wiiuiie  1^]|Aplt ai  htkdg  Hm&itm^ttA'ont by 
»  peraon  ^tPg^d  oMf  byr^tbebW(tlo)ft  of:  U^ndom 

I  received  my  beautiful  bouquet,  and  l(d^ter* 
miaed  to  i^tice  tvidi  my  laurek^uodliby'roee 
QBwithered.  HaTiag  already  asked  finriSiy 
eanmgfty  I  withdiiew  as  pneoipitately-^  as 
Gindftrell&i  .  •  ./'/'o    c-...' 

;  **^  T3us  momiug,  I  was  seat  for  at  an  flSfdy 
iioi^,'io(Lady  Oedlia,  whom  I  found  ihalf  in 
hysterics^  wlKiUy  in  despair.  Li|dy  CfaoJK- 
MBiiqsUi's  eaqdanationfl  last  nigiit  with  Clnr^qpfee 
leeltv  4e  Jiaaref  'been  decisive.  She  haa  f^ripiidddki 
aU.>  fiiitbeff  intircoiu^e  between  the  coMsiaa*; 
and^  inaleadiif  fiillowing  the  oourt  to  Wandsdr^ 
'levras  ihe  marquess  to  his  official  duties^  vand 
antoalfy  ^sota  off  with  Alicia  thia  vecy^  day.ifiir 
Soathod*  Claretuse  fancies  himd^oilbuaBcb; 
altfioagh  Lady  C«  has  ac^.onty.asKanjE  .other 
paamil.woald.  have  dooeinx het  mt'tiB|ba;.jyet 
I  had  flO|ne.di%ii%.in  ijirftventis§ij6e<pita 
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InM  HiMSi^  *t>  1)^  fiisfei^  one  oT  fKose  angry 
littA^'  4rliii^ll '  <^ilfe '  ta  ^rrepetmble  breach. 

into  tbct  file  ' Aeir  pens  abd  papa"  t  as  'mtich' 

miflchief  has  been  done  in  the  world  by  hasty* 

fetter,  M' by  Ihe  dbcovery  of  gunpowder. 

'    Made  my  adieus  to-night  to  the  opera  ;-^a 

melandioly    spectacle.      The    house    ahnci^ 

eihpty^ — half  the  boxes  not  whdly  deserted, 

b€&ig  '  filled   with  problematicals.      It  really' 

oppressed  me  to  note  the  loss  of  so  many  of  the* 

•  ,         ^       • 

charming  faces  on  which  I  have  been  ga2ing" 

for  the  last  four  months,  till  they  seemed' in- 

separable  from  the  place ;  nor  had  I  patience  to 

look  down  on  the  empty  benches  of  ^e  pit,  and 

deserted  feps-alley,  where  only  three  weeks  aga' 

every  face  was  de  connaissance.    With  the' ear-' 

*       ■ ". 
ception' of  some  thirty  men  who,  I  fancy,  ne^ver' 

quit  LoAdon,  the  desecrated  space  was  filled  by 

haberdashers'  apprentices  and  butlers  out'^  of 

placel    1  have  just  answered  a  pressing  letter 
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ArogW?,  Frpwiai^.to  be  4^:%U|]^»lg%iiifM 

ft 

— To  iiicreaaB  my  dapreariou  U  .tke.9i«9iwl{ 
of  parting  with  fia  many  friencUf  I  :liaye 
acddentally  bcsen  witness  to  a  most  paipA)!^  <»> 
perliap?,  I  oigjbt  to  say,  a  most  impt^Ye  jsnWfr 
On  Tisiting  n^y  couturUref  to  execute  a  co^^^ 

misaion  jfor  pne  of  my  Irish  fneiids^.IfaiiAdl'Ttl^ 
good  woman's  aspect  so  doleful  that  I  co^ 
not  l^fp.  making  inquiries.  Her  venerablei  vtfr 
inate,,^he.  sa¥l>  was  upon  his  death-bed .! . 
,  "  Mn  Eorster  rallied  for  a  timcw  » pfpr- 
gentleman^  under  the  excitement  pi[oduced 
by  yov  generous  offices/'  continued  Mrs. 
Hemstitch ;  "  and  we  were  in  hopes  of  getting 
him  into  the  country :  but  the  very  ^eart 
ipfitlun  him  seems  to  have  been  worn  away  by. 
y^ar9  of  trouble ;  the  vital  powers,  yrve  gon% 

h2 


,mttif  for  >^Im^  laM.^^u^  4^3^  k^hm  bem  vi^^y 
sinking.  He  knows  that  his  time  is  comei^ — is 
•rofligned  M»d  .^i^n^4BiU.%  your  generosity, 
imA^^f  hmi  sMire4  tb^  weLG^  of.  Us 
obU4n9n«  I  cannot  express,  the  cU^i^enei^  ^i 
tts  feeliuglk  now  and  a  month  ago.  Th«ii  Jt 
ivt»  dreadftil  to  see  him  shrink  from  ik^ 
'Upproilck  ixf  death ;  now,  his  fmme  of  mlvA^ 
4»  it  dtottld  be.  Of  one  thing  he  baa  king 
be^i  earnestly  desiroas^  poor  soul  ;r^he.wfints 
to»  thank  and  bless  his  benefactresB.  I^utrjwe 
jiaiFe  put  him  off  with  preteicts  of  your  Jiif^is^ 
absent  fr^m  town ;  for,  of  course,  n^am,  I 
.felt  the  impossibility  of  asking  a  gf^t  -Jady 
and  a  gay  lady  like  yourself  to  visit,  ii  djing 
man  in  the  attic  of  one  of  your  trad^^gpeOBl^- ^ 

*'  If  you  think  my  presence  wQuldj^fford 
him  the  smallest  satisfaction/'  sitid  h/'feiV^ 
WW>.at,the  c^erenth  hour,  I  will  g}f4te. MM^e 
.^ojiis  wilBh.^  And  I  own  I  wimi.  W  }¥Hfl^  ^^ 
Jl?ewii«r  wi.  offer, dpcliQg^  for; J,  di^  wot  feel 


'scene*        '   '*  "^  '"'  '    '•  -!''.» -I -'^  '»H      \  :■  *  ■  i 

fltrsi  Hemil^t6B,  eagerly  ;"aAd,^  wftfebat  fai-  ttusv 
deBti^rittiott,    I  removed  '^itt  njy  iMul  %be 
'gatfiy  lx>nti«t  and  plumes  aotiiilio]|iibleio<Aie 
flttture  of  iny  visit,  itad  Mlowed  my >  btunt^bot 
'g^ld'Saiaariten'iip  a  dark  staircase  to  a  d)»CH^  iat 
;9lUcbr  she  tapped  gently;   and,  afiw  a  little 
'^lApetmg:  wiih  the  nurse,  beckoned  im- iii. 
Th^  dfeatMke  sliUness  of  that  little^  ^etetiilier 
sM<eely  induced  the  belief  that  ftun'  petisofils 
'w^]he''itS^  inmates;  but  the  son  and  daoghter 
.iHftre^-kncieKng  on  either  side  the  bed-^tiheir 
.•^i^  fears  falfing  silently,  lest  they  -  shdtiM 
distUiArlhe  laet  moments  of  the  dying  matf/  - ' 
*     f^Afl^i  looked  upon  the  white  head  -Scarcely 
dittingmshftUe  from  the  pillow  on  Which  >itlAj^^ 
ttiid^^relneniA^ered  that  it  was  blanched  lesli  by 
years  than  by  affiction  (thi  humiliatinr  afflic- 
tion of  ^6verty,  whibh  ikighr  hdV6  ^beelt'^ 
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ftttdden  ooiisciiiUBne)^  ^  th0:tei]^iiafai|hies'Of 
the  wealthy.  The  old  man's  eyes  were  di^ylHit 
hk  lipB'p^red  as  thoQgh  abiioi%€d  in  jidward 
pray^«  Feelitig  that  it  was  ndw  ta^  la%e  td 
nlSbvA  bim  pleasure  hf  my  vi&ily  I  was  about  t<> 
withdraw  ffom  -Hbe  room ;  when  the  movei^nt 
Mtraeted  hk  attention,  and,  turning  Us  languid 
eyets  towards  me,  he  seemed  in  a  moment  to 
tituderstaiEid  the  motive  of  ndy  prec^no^.  Hk 
touttfenanee  brightened.  Feebly  raistog  hid 
tbiu  bi^hd  from  the  corerlid,  he  ^xt^nd^d*  it 
towards  me;  and,  havingpressed  miHewitlr  a 
gfasp  of 'fervour,  and  an  earnest  expression  of 
faee  -which  I  sh^l  not  easily  forg>^t,  plaeed>  it 
in  benediction  on  the  head  of  hk  ^^rl,  whose 
fi^bs  were  stified  in  the  bedcloth^,  iLud  estauded 
tb^  oth^  iiitercedingly  to  Heav<dnv  In  anotAier 
miuutd  tbe>upr8iis(9d'hand  feU  baidL  relaieed 
Upbii  %he  iBheet/ -arBd  4iie  ^es  of  the  gEfiateM 
fothar    'Wen^    alntady   ft«ed«  in  deaA.  *^  Hk 
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UgbtA  ..  •'  yr  '\.''*b  "\Ai  ■  .'•  jA'^^    .7''\'i"- 


♦  I ; 


»6e|^^  q#:,|s  Bajfrcwf^r.  of  lift,  jo  tlii^instonio^  I 

emzkCoKt  of  ftr  suffering  fell4[^w^9ffe9la]Hfe.<.nRbit 
ww^. the  good  da^  <tf  w^  seeking  W»  it 
not  i8^mQ8|;  forced  upon  me  by  ^Hlm  wpormr 
yiMtue  «f  iom^i  80  placed  in  the  iKBale.€ifMioe{ftty 
tbfit  e||^Q9igbito  have  reomved  her.^^im^fiii^.of 
di^ritjifrPlP  «f^  ?  Alas!  my  own  m^itjiriftfef 
Aflp^r/i^Ji^^igiafieiHH  indeed-  .  .  y/..j 

irnrll^dj?  Cei^lJa  iajust  now  in  one  0f  rber-p^ 

i^^mmble  ^9  of  nervooan^s  and  ^r  ^gir 
J^i9on  has  a  happy  proapect  in  tbe  JnonUi  «f 
oonjngal  :&Ucit9r  tbey  are  ab<Hit  to  p«0%  ;a^ 
Qotipes^.    iShe  had  settled  .it  wd)ib;  h]pillr»lC>tbjftt 

i.«hoold  ^fifiOmpftnj..hdr,  ^d  rt^pitivfe  i(^r#  .^ 
bftve.7«cb*iiig»paaptie»,  aregaites^wwll  i;|iio^<^$ 
wbati  aoid  caunofi  ptrdoa  m^  fcmt^ref^isril^ 
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DcJfiiitMiCTe/  >£«tll  iaeltlle^vmit  of' quiets 
BaA-ot^tay  mt^f^s  societ j ;  aad^  treoi  were  I  tmi 
nasdived  upon  TiBitiiig  die  Herberti^  ■  Coii^eB  is 
ikeiuBt  pla6e  I  shdald  haye  'preferred,  a&  I  find 
LonLPebrfajra  is  idniffiiiig  htsnelf  in  tiie'lsle  if 
Wight,  having  already  placked  offihiBARtasitnB 
willow.  /...,;■ 


t  I  f 


•      .1       :f-  ./- 

HoUybridge,  £e«&.-^What  a^  pleasant  seasa- 
tion,  after  the  tumults  and  heartbuniipgd  bf  a 
80N8on  in  town,  to  be  awaLkened^by  A10  mffBg*ot 
birds,  fWmi  tc  tranqnilliiing  night's  Test !  .^^Jobf 
beautlMUy  green  appears  the  Tdrdure  bfiithe 
pftddod^  izadev  my  windows,  and  tfae'cip}iix» 
to^alds  which  it  slopes,  after  the  dingy (Qroen 
Park,  and  the  dnsly  groves  of  Backingiaini 
Pldtjlsei  Hdtr  freBh^lM>wfiragrant'theapr'hlM9ay 
after  Uee  stifling  atmosphere  of  Londdid'-^ 
&iicied  thAt^ihe  reeeaf  dii^iritmeiit>.af(pi3r  ti|iiid 
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ftrose  fipom  re^et^at  tUiB  idea  of  lesuribgldtBil 
bst,  tio  sooner  wdrnfiherdudas  of tfaabflnbtokfin^ 
and  i'fonnd  fByaeBenfBopced-in  mjrf  trbvellui^ 
canriagB^  iJiaii  i  felt  reHeirBd  froin/thferrprafilsum 
Df  aitboussnd  imagiiiairy  ennSs.  ■  Iiaitt  ik&glitad 
tO'find  ttqrself  Jier&.  .    .  j      ..   .. 

Armine  and  the  children  have  reco^ntted 
their  good  looks  and  good  spirits,  and  received 
me  at  the  gate,  all  bloom  and  cheerfulness; 
even  Herbert  seems  to  be  quite  a  different  crea- 
ture hene  in  has  little  domain. 
.;  The  place  is  a  thousand  times  prettier  than 
I  Qiqpected ;  and,  though  ^'a  ooltaga  of<gm» 
Minify'  its  pride  does  jioteven  pieteiidi  UKhe 
hnmUe.  .  IFfaere  ia  a^  pretty .  gre^-hoijiyteL  Min 
taoliqd  )to  the  drawing-room ;  aad  the  gaideiMl 
af»^^od  and  extensive  for  thd  8i«  oiiiihB 
dMBkiin.  •  The  windows  command  /au:  jmimated 
landUcafie;  the  book-rooiaiis  wellifuriiidK^; 
altogtttlMif^ihese  is  at]{aip!0f  cheerfiiinealjwhifib 
fidlp  <^q)lttiis  .myx  (bsotfasf^'diiltaste^&v  :tfae 


bndge^kraimae  lfaat«fn»  tct-kiyite  om  to  b» 

nelgfab9iirboods^  .timt  the  mooiBirt  m  fii^od-  ck  ; 
rdativse  wnwm^  on  aTsdt,  alitibe  mmoooding^  ^ 
faifiil)^  iibM  ODnfederate  to  interrupt  timr  ^« 
jojroatot  6f  eadsi  other's  sodetgr.     For.  three' 
d«fB  onlf  wa8  I  permitted  to  be  oloo^.n^linKp , 
siitor  Md  her  roey  children.    On  the.f<iirdi/. 
ceflpne  Imij  FarringtoD,  of  Farriagtpu.  P^^^ 
fuM  of  repfoadMi  to  Arminei  thiit  abe/had;.^  < 
mere  tOHDedistely  apprised  ber  of  i4e^f  M^' . 
Dekval'B  arrival ;  and  insisting  AjUbanieai^jj 
dty  flhoiidd  be  fixed  for  a  visit  to  Sir  Jghor^^fil , 
henelfi    Supposing  that  the  word  ^',y<9I^/':  VW 
periM  oidy  a.  fcrmal  fuU-dress  dinner  .^^tSr- 
to* be  pttriiased  by  a  drive  of  five  or  9ix.nii)e9i>  > 
I  ettll  atitonlpted  .to  telegraph  to  nay  sister  /i^ 
Entreaty  that, the  pn>jeet  might  be  ofg^iyed^ 
But  Lady  Farrington  was  there  only  to  enfoi^ 


her  dflnant'piibd':wa~lbtni(4^ 

acoeptiiig  her  inyitation  for  Thonday,  thvBi^  ' 
caaiL^^  AngQsr.   The  kiMty  potet  ti^  'U- 
jiKledy  die  widalfeir ;  bat  what-  was  isjf  *cm^ 
stfimatiofi  xm  ieamiog  fixnn  Artmut  iim/t  the- 
ne^boairhood  cf  Hdlybitdge  »  what  is  oitlM- 
''^ehanmng  aoeiaUe  n^hbomhodd  ;^'  ii'e« 
oneof  those  ia  winch  it  is  decreed^  that  diete. 
wtodi&e  ttioM  fUeefff  and  that  these  what  dnia 
aad  rieepj  ettimd  the  peimnoeto  «ght  aad  fmctf 
1i4ft^4-  W^  ha^e,  therefone,  ittipmiUiigroTel'iii^  * 
a  i^fek  (^  two  days  to  fhssy,  empfty,  paracyap 
lidy  Fai^rkigffoii*     Bat  this  is  mot  iny.  oaly 
grieVwtee.    She  appears  to  hare  made  «iniaiid 
of  vitf  tations  for  the  sole  purpose  of  circulatinig 
thfOQgh  th^  o6uiitry  the  sttivwi  of  NIvs.  Hein 
berfs  sister ;  the  folio  wing  dajT^oarprettBpiiide 
dritwilagHKKAtf  was  iH^wded  With'allitte  visit-! 
ables  ^^mAn  eight  mil^'.  dftt^^&  ^^  ^Mf» 
Dnoge.     '      -'  -  .  .  .^    .  t      '  :  •  ' 
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'.  «•( 


1  ■iBiirf^4'>Bifr> IJHrtiI'Yw:av>iidniiiHm.  '^v  my 
iKBrdict,  11i«t)qBict'C»uiiii|f  ftutiijyieft^'smiirss  the 
QfesbBm  Iton«bftn]»  aj^  Ftntiog^ti^  wore 
bfttter  at  their  oooiitfy  seats  ihm  unakitHfe 
fittdiidaable  eoormptkmB  of  LcmdDii/  I  did'oo^ 
]|]Hnr»  or  faad  forgotten,  the  8tapifyiiigtri?iaKty 
of  a  ateiable^  gossippiag  country  neig^bourfaooil;; 
AmongBt  Ae  fimedetadimentB  of  fidclkvftddiBitr 
wIk)  yiastetday  bestowed  their  tecttoufncaB  fprti 
HoUyJatidge,  esaetly  three  topics  of  iCOiiTtt£$aiif» 
wvrostavted;  the  committal  of  one  Fhilz/RoUah 
son  by.  a  certain  worshipful  'Squite  Smith,  oDc^d 
charge  of  having  poisoned  a  fox-comrjy^^lb^ 
probabiUty  that  Sir  Thomas  BUiot^  ibk  h%lH 
sheriff,  would  start  a  new  carriage  for^  ^^P* 
preaching  assizes; — and  the  injustkxe.ofra  }^t31 
psesed  last  eesseion,  for  turning  the  road-  be:* 
tireen  Gorse  Hill  and  Broomby  Botlod:i^  ^*-^ 
U^  secure  Lord  i'onoefig's  widl-fniit  from^  ibe 
dwM^  Oa  these  three  iMHhii^nesdes^^UdiA^ 
riAg Jl)]^  changes;  arguing^  reian^oibg^^sfcsl^ 


Mid  mp^kgizia^  faif  their  €nmisftt{ii£t]rt;  tBoa^ 
f«pNse^itiiig^:&iid  sniBfikiiigi.Oili  of  t)Mk'«vsa 
etfuynomtiom,  till  I  Bcancei^  iRotidemd  durt 
poor  Mite  Aagusta'Qtesbam  iBoiMham  flhoidd 
ltti.te  been  capiivsled  bjr  the  &»>  gsijry  boU'-ftwed 
^viUanj  o£  a  Coant  Schwarzkiemca^  widt  Ide 
HuoMi&die^world-like  diversltr  df  amidlrtidk* 
Noi  pisBBiire,  domesticated  in  its  aiit«faiH|  ean 
evtartaia.a  naFrowier  view  of  \i£t  and  xai^teh 
tfaiiD  two^durds  of  Armine's  ooontry  Bci^ 
boMs;  vaiqable  people,  bo  doabt*  in  their 
gsaeraticMi  ( ^  hien  heureux  ks  paunre^  ^ti* 
pri;^')j  but  tedtooB  beyond  all  patienco,  save  Uiat 
efmfgmilt  amiable  aister.  I  hasfB  been  try* 
ing  to  pentiede  Afxnine  to  remove  our  workt 
tableraud  books  tOrmorroTr  into  a  del^^vtftal 
grove  ii£  litee-treei^  a  few  huiidred  yards inmi 
ftbe  house ;  but  die.  eameatneflB  wifhl  ^idr  sbe 
pkoded^-^^  ^i&  w«  must,  veceive  om^  visiM«9; 
tfaey  am  idndiiJeni^yj people ;  andv  yom^know; 


881  &iXST&^  A'  i>§Ri^is^in6»i 

^bi$Sb  ^to  (Mm  e^^M^l  mlled,  dniy  t&  stitewiigi 

tiling  4»ia;'i»^poilBftk  <ld  ^ ;  Mt  Ariiiitte'  k^6^s 

~l?arriagton  Pkcit !  Farring^n  Park  t— 
ii4teft''^'  type  6r  antediIaTiajiisml*^!riotli(ng 
wanffeig  bttt  the  ponderous  coach-ant[-«i^,^ft;B 
gik  B^HBgS)  to  represent  the  family  esl^i^fi-^ 
mefic^of  aU  tiie  Grandisons.  A  great  gloomy  ertat6 
dt^wAagHt^om,  without  a  flower^  a  hook^  ork 
comfortable  chair  to  muse  in;  a  great  sts^e 
diliii^«rbom>  with  portraits  of  all  -  variety  of 
badness,  in  oils  and  crayons,  of  Farringtons  of 
the  three  last  reigns,  ending  w^h  Sir  ^  John, 
MvP.^  painted  at  the  expense  of  the  corporation 
of  Bedford,  in  a  William-Fitt^Iike  atHude,  with 
m  bllshMB-Mke  atondish  and  cdrpom^o^  rolls 
ofli  hit  Wrkiiig-tablo;  a  great  state  ^Mliarch 
room,  wiilba  tiM^  of  4he  huErfrdenturfr  M^  green 
cloA  ltk6i  my  own  Green  FiuIl,  &ded  into 


fi)iKHpq0t  l^,  of  4B8ity  d^maslc; ;  aftd  a.  grrafc 

mile  from  the  hall  door !  Every  thing,  in  shcNrt^ 
tp^ae^re  tba  discomfort  of  ito  inmatf^  if  etbert 
gfofiped  aloud^  as  we  drove  iq>  to  the  |iortiQt4 
^wJ^.Annine  felt  it  her  da^  to  oonsqle  bjm- bjr 
the.  observation,  that,  however  dieagrecK^ble  ti^e 
visU*  be  would  be  able  to  get  thrcmgh  a  gp^l 
de%l  oi  juBtice-baMness  with  Sir  J^bUi  ia  fh^ 
c^ime,  of  the  next  two  days* 
»  ladj  Farrington  welcomed  us  with.tb6 
bo|pitab)bs  ferrour  of  an  Arab. 

.^\L)Q9cpect  a  charming  party!"  said-s^f 
^f  In  addition  to  Sir  Thomas  Cloqp^'  fapaily; 
we  /hayie^  ^r  JR^obert  and  Lady  JAai^JiviU^t  ^ho 
are  eonusg.  Srom  Berkshire  to  pass  a  w^  vritk 
us;  y^  faBbiouable  peojde>  who  Ihw  qu.  the 
in«at^  flfltimate  tmoB  ^Hli.  t)ki.  r^jAhmkj^ 
I^firhapa  you  may  haye  )Daf*  th^  i©  tpwti  V* 


4*0  iMofd  (te'tsM  ^iy%  ^  pwnA^  and 
dulii6«i  that  fottejwtd,  'WatM  be  tdo:^6eTdM  m 
MiL  '^  M  htAf'  past  dine,  tte  Ibreiikiist-bdilv 
luid  a  mfivmiig  fliMrifioe  of  pasticB^  ham*, 
fottgiUB,  pitted  meats,  witb  steanring  woa  and 
ekoeolate-pets^  ia  a  room  hung  with  ecsarlni 
tooreOD,  aaid  fading  the  moming  sun.  Next,  a 
jUAnag  mnoe  round  a  work-table^  covered  with 
woritbds  and  carpelr-woik,  till  the  serrai^B 
diiiwr*«beU  announces  a  hot  lundieon  m  "the 
Mirjet  room,  now  basking  in  mericBaa  ienrqur. 
Xfaen  an  airing- in  the  &mi]y  coach,,  or  a  walk 
in  the  formal  Dutch  garden,  till  the  half^teMir 
dreBsing-bell :  a  grand  toilet  of  silks  and 
satins,  «-<  dinner  of  four  courses^ — ooffee>  tea, 
whist, -^  and,  at  half-past  ten,  a  supper.  Sour 
'^regnlarmeabr  a-daj,  eaten  wiiii  the  sarnie  difll 
people,  in  the  same  dull  room,  and  vnseaaonad 
by  a  singk  word  of  rational  conrenation!  In 
spite  of  my  presentiments,  Ihe  MardjnviBes 
tiMteaa  aopiisBtion  to  tl^e  partjr ;  their  c9Doeed<- 
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tug  alMMifditylproT^diit  re)«9f|«ftet.Hi^40iii«ioii- 
pl%ee  J9^4«oi  d^eotom  oir&at  ^oku:  wA  bis 
mk^  hsiAf  JVIardyBFiHe  .infldsled  on  maloiig 
me  llie  aoBonipKoe  of  Imp  affertation ;  and 
talked-iif  ^'  oarfnend,  the  Duke  of  Merioiietb,^ 
Md  ^^Qitr  balls  at^Bt.  James's"  (to  OFer*«awe 
^he  ooUntry  ndighbonrs),  in  Ae  style  of  Lady 
Blantey  and  Miss  Carolina  Wilhelmina  Amdiia 
SkaggB.  But  this  was  not  her  worst  offienee. 
V%en  we  made  our  appearance  in  thedraw- 
ingoroom,  jewdled  to  the  teeth,  to  weary  fet* 
flie'secoiid  day's  dinner.  Lady  M.  who  had 
-di^Hrted  after  luncheon  on  a  tour  of  visits, 
!with  hsr  hostess,  in  the  fiimily  coach,  sailed  tip 
to^jaae  Irkh  a  patronizing  air,  to  assure  me  that 
-df^ir  old  Lady  Hartston  was  quite  irate  with 
iht  Herberts,  for  not  haying  apprised  her  of 
m^'.ftfesence  at  HoUybridge. 

^  My  sister  acted  in  compliance  with  my 

.loeqiieaty"  was  my  cold  reply ;  ^'  I  came  Id 

Bfid&rdahire  expressly  to  visit  her,  and  was 
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aozious  that  the  time  we  pass  together  should 
be  as  little  as  possible  broken  in  upon  by 
strangers." 

"  By  strangers, — very  possibly ;  but,  by 
friends,  like  Lady  Hartston?" 

*^  With  Lady  Hartston  I  have  not  even  the 
honour  of  acquaintance." 

*^  Really  ?  Why,  she  spoke  of  yon  with  so 
much  interest,  and  seemed  to  know  you  so 
intimately,  that  I  concluded  you  had  been 
frien(^  for  years.     How  strange!" 

*^  Your  mistake  does  me  too  much  honour. 
I  never  spoke  to  her  in  my  life." 

^'  Well,  you  will  speak  to  her  soon.  She  is 
going  to  HoUybridge  on  Saturday,  expressly  to 
waijt  upon  you  ;  although  Lady  Farrington  in- 
forms me  that  the  old  lady  rarely  pays  morning 
visits." 

So,  after  all,  I  am  condemned  to  become 
acquainted  with  the  surly  old  gentlewoman 
of  the  ventilator ;  and  to-morrow  she  will  be 
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here !  How  snug  and  comfortable  every  dmig 
appears  in  our  little  greenery,  after  the  glare 
and  gormandizing  of  Farrington  Park !  Of  all 
the  taxes  whose  payment  falls  to  the  lot  of 
civilized  mortals,  what  is  called  our  debt  to 
society  is  certainly  one  of  the  heaviest. 

Saturday. — Decidedly,  that  Lady  Mardyn- 
ville  is  the  fairy  Gnignon  in  disguise.  As  if 
for  the  express  purpose  of  annoyance,  she  per- 
suaded Lady  Farrington  to  drive  her  to  Holly- 
bridge  to-day;  being  well  aware  that  Lady 
Hartston  was  to  be  here.  The  grave  old  lady 
came,  evidently  disposed  to  be  kind  and  cour- 
teoua;  but  no  sooner  did  the  other  two  take 
their  places  at  the  luncheon -table,  than  the 
Mardynville's  abominable  fine-ladyism  dis- 
gusted her  into  silence.  Throughout  her  flip- 
pancies and  pretensions,  she  appealed  to  her 
dear  Mrs.  Delaval  for  confirmation ;  and  I  had 
really  no  patience  to  find  myself  elected  the 
VOL.  X.  o 
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bosom-friend  of  one,  whom  I  have  aniformly 
avoided  as  even  a  visiting  acquatntanee.  What 
must  Lady  Hartston  think  of  me,  witittwo 
such  associates  as  Miss  Randall  and  this  licm- 
and-unicom  hunter?  she  was  very  kind,  how- 
ever, in  pressing  me  to  visit  her;  and  it  is 
arranged,  that  on  Tuesday  we  dine  and  sleep 
at  the  Abbey. 

Hartston.  —  I  am  half  inclined  to  believe 
that  the  spirit  of  local  sanctity  is  never  wholly 
exorcized  from  the  site  of  a  rdigious  house ! 
There  is  a  tone  of  human  tranqufllity  about 
this  place,  which  inclines  one  to  expect  a  pro- 
cession of  monks  gliding  through  itsiwoods^  or 
an  encounter  with  some  cowled  BeoedictiQe, 
telling  his  beads  among  the  mins  of  the  sanc- 
tuary. All  is  so  calm,  so  stiU^  so  holy,  that 
the  very  belling  of  the  deer  under  the  old  oaks 
becomes  a  disturbance. 

Many  people  are  of  opinion  that  tiie  Sir 
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Jeffirejr  Hartstoa  who»  in  the  reign  of  Elisabeth, 
erected  the  present  mansion,  chose  ill  in  fixing 
the  site'  so  ch>9e  up<xi  the  ruins  of  the  ancient 
abbey :  bat  the  monks  seem  to  have  understood 
the  climate  of  England  better  than  the  gene- 
rality of  their  successors ;  and,  in  my  opinion, 
the  well-screened  position  of  Hartston  Abbey, 
seated  on  a  gentle  eminence  sloping  to  a  noble 
stream,  is  perfection.  The  park  is  skirted 
round  by  groves ;  and  the  freshness  of  the 
home- view  delights  me  more  than  all  the 
stares  orer  a  dozen  counties,  devised  by  mo- 
dem yilla^mongers,  or  puffed  by  modern  auc- 
tioneers. A  library  of  old  books,  a  gallery 
of  old  pictures  9  groves  of  old  trees,  and  a  ser- 
vice of  old  plate,  assimilate  well  with  the 
Elizabethan  solidity  of  the  place.  I  do  not 
wonder  that  the  Mardynville  called  it  dull : 
her  parvenu  love  of  glare  and  tinsel  could  not 
recognize  the  subdued  beauties  of  a  spot  where 
Bacon  might  have  mused,  or  Sidney  meditated. 


292  OIART  OF  X  D6flBKVtrT&B« 

There  are  two  fine  pictures  here  of  the 
present  Lord  Hartston ;  one,  painted  in  early 
childhood,  by  Hoppner,  in  a  style  that  might 
be  mistaken  for  Reynolds;  the  other,  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  by  Lawrence.  In  this  last,  the 
youthful  countenance  gives  indication  of  that 
striking  expression  of  superiority  —  that  stem, 
yet  not  harsh,  thoughtfulness,  so  manifest  now 
in  the  original.  It  is  a  fine  and  characteristic 
portrait.  I  went  yesterday,  alone,  into  the 
breakfast-room  where  it  hangs,  and  carefnlly 
examined  it.  I  was  still  standing  with  my 
eyes  riveted  upon  the  face,  when  the  old  lady, 
whom  I  had  supposed  to  be  driving  out  with 
the  rest  of  the  party,  entered  unobserved  be- 
hind me. 

^^That  is  the  likeness  of  the  best  of  sons," 
said  she,  startling  me  by  the  unexpected  sound 
of  her  voice.  "  You,  who  have  only  seen  him 
careworn  by  the  duties  of  office,  and  sallow 
with  the  unwholesome  atmosphere  and  habits 


•of  London,  w91  acaredy  rseogntee  poor  Eu- 
stace in  tbiit  toe  open  ingemioiis  ftkce.'' 

.  I  fait  toa  gwitf  to  reply ;  attd  t^dj  Hart- 
yBtoOj  af^iavendjr  roosed  to  featiWy  HBBoeiations 
by  these  alladons  to  the  ^ftrait,  tcMyk  me  to 
bar  frvMse  suite  -of  laooaift,  ^wmI  points  out, 
wkfa  pride  and  deiigiit^  Hbe  tboi^lii^lness^ith 
^hieb  every  modon^  iitTsntMniy  tending  to  the 
oemfoTt  irf  agB>' eveiy  piece  of  furnitoo^  snitable 
to  hfir  tailse  and.eonr«meBce^  are  constantly 
selected  for  hat  naa  by  her  son.  *^  Scaroely  a 
week  pasq^/'  said  she» ''  that  Eusiaoe  deea  not 
send  me  down<  some  trifle,  to  mark  his  on- 
oeaeing  reooUettioit  of  his  mother/' 

NQtiwitbatandtBgrthis  iner#aaed  intimacy  be- 
tween us,  my  awe  of  Lady  Hartston  does-  not, 
in  the  slightest  <lfsgn»i  subside*  Without  the 
air  de,gra»de:  4anU:o£^iim  Duehess  of  Merio- 
joetbr  sbejs  twjce  aa  imposiiig.  So^aethiog  in 
.her  eoatume  or  her  conntepanee  always  hriags 
JLady  Rachel  K¥»seU  to  my  mind;  sb^  sq^^js 
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bora  to  be  the  wife  and  mother  of  patrioto. 
Herbert  tells  me  she  is  the  best^informed  woman 
in  England ;  and  Madame  de  Stai^^  who  ought 
to  be  an  authority^  has  assured  us  that  ^^  tomt 
savoir  rend  trh  indulgent : "  yet  indulgent  she 
certainly  is  not,  EUe  a  Vesprit  juste ;  esti- 
mates people  and  things  at  their  real  value, 
and  seems  superior  to  that  maudlin  affectation 
of  a  virtue^  which  compromises  eyery  honest 
feeling  under  a  pretence  of  philanthropy.  I, 
therefore,  knowing  my  weakness,  shrink  under 
the  clear  judgment  of  Lady  Hartston. 

Walking  with  her  in  a  beautiful  flower- 
garden,  laid  out  under  the  southern  shelter 
of  the  walls  of  the  old  Abbey,  I  ventured  on 
the  commonplace  remark,  that  she  mast  be 
greatly  attached  to  so  delightful  a  place. 

"  On  the  contrary/*  she  replied,  *'  I  prefer 
my  0^  small  dower-house  in  Northampton- 
shire* Hartston  is  too  vast  for  a  person  of 
my  years,  who  is  narrowing  down  her  cares 
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and  wishes  inta  a  eirde,  oalculated  to  facilitate 
the  traniMtian  into  the  last  and  narrowest  home. 
I  reside  here  only  till  the  marriage  of  my  son. 
Eustace's  pursuits  and  habits  prevent  his  giving 
his  attention  to  his  property ;  and  I  should  be 
sorry  to  see  the  abode  of  his  ancestors  fall  into 
decay.     The  time,  I  hope,  is  not  far  distant, 
when  my  presence  will  be  superfluous;  and  I 
shall  gladly  resign  my  trust  to  younger  hands." 
This,  I  suppose,  is  an  intimation  that  Lord 
Hartston  is  about  to  be  married  ;  and  I  find  he 
is  expected  at  the  Abbey  in  ten  days'  time,  for 
the  official  recess.    /  shall  then  have  left;  Bed- 
fordshire.     I    have    promised    to  join    Lady 
Cecilia,  who  assures  me  she  is  seriously  ill,  at 
Cowes  next  week ;  and  if  I  can  persuade  her 
to  accompany  me,  I  will  try  a  total  change  of 
scene  by   a  short  tour  on  the  Continent, — 
Switzerland,  the  Rhine, — no  matter  where,  so 
that  I  can  hear  new  voices  and  see  new  faces 
for  a  time. 
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— Yes !  it  is  as  I  anticipated  :  Lord  Hartslon 
is  going  to  be  married.  After  the  carriages 
had  been  ordered  this  morning  fcf r  our  d^ 
partare  from  the  Abbey,  Lady  Parrington  and 
Lady  Mardynville  were  announced;  «uid  the 
severity  of  air,  which  I  find  so  overpowering  in 
the  old  lady,  grew  more  grim  than  ever,  m  she 
rose  to  receive  them.  Though  seated  «t  some 
distance,  I  overheard  Lady  Farringt^n  accouiKir 
ing  for  the  speedy  renewal  of  her  visits  by  her 
desire  to  be  among  the  first  with  her  iblietta- 
tions. 

Lady  Hartston  s  ''  I  have  not  the  satisfaction 
of  comprehending  you/'  was  freezing;  But  the 
flow  of  Lady  Farringten's  wishy^w^shy  con- 
versation is  not  ^ksily  suspended;  and  I  soon 
caught  the  words^  **  satafaotory  tmnwon,'' 
*---**  cbarmhig  young  woman/'*^"  apfrotadbing 
nuptials,"  ~  and  **  domestic  felicky*''  For 
some  minutes>  the  name  of  the  intended  bidde 
escaped  me :   but,  at  length,   the  exuberant 
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commendation  bestowed  by  the  uioreterate 
twaddler  upon  the  whole  family  of  Rossana, 
guided  my  guesses ;  and  her  assertion  of  Lady 
Sophias  superiority  to  her  sister  decided  me, 
that  Lord  Penrhyn's  cruel  charmer  was  to  be 
the  future  Lady  Hartston.  Well,  perhaps  he 
could  not  have  chosen  better.  There  cannot 
be  a  more  sober,  regular,  or  better  educated 
family.  His  mother  said  little  on  the  subject ; 
but  we  took  our  leave  so  immediately  afterwards, 
that  I  had  no  opportunity  to  offer  my  con- 
gratulations. 

— Another  letter  from  Cecilia,  imploring 
me  to  join  her  immediately :  I  cannot  refuse ; 
and  the  Herberts  are  so  persuaded  that  I  shall 
return  to  HoUybridge  after  a  few  weeks  at 
Cowes,  that  they  have  readily  sanctioned  my 
immediate  departure.  I  dare  not  say  any  thing 
at  present  of  my  continental  project.  There 
will  be  time  enough  to  write,  so  soon  as  I  shall 
have  arranged  my  plans  with  Cecilia.     I  am 
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satisfied  that  Herbert  will  not  approve  them ; 
but  when  does  he  approve  any  decision  of  mine  ? 
— Happily,  he  will  be  too  much  engrossed  by 
the  approaching  marriage  of  his  friend,  to 
trouble  himself  much  concerning  my  pro* 
ceedings. 

Cowes. — Weary  of  my  journey,  weary  of 
myself,  weary  of  every  thing!  Cecilia's  in- 
disposition is  evidently  the  mere  result  of  her 
anxieties  on  account  of  her  son ;  and  I  have 
already  been  able  to  give  a  more  satisfactory 
turn  to  the  views  of  both.  I  cannot  persuade 
her  of  the  possibility  of  leaving  England;  but 
Clarence  is  to  accompany  me  to  the  Continent, 
as  soon  as  she  is  well  enough  to  part  with  us. 
We  cannot  travel  alone;  and  I  have  therefore 
consented  to  engage  a  dame^  or  rather  demoiselle 
de  compagnie^  a  certain  Miss  Vinicombe,  who 
officiated  last  season  as  souffre-douleur  to  Lady 
Evelyn  Beresford,  and  was  nearly  worn  into 


DIARY  OF  A  DfeSENNUYflE.  299 

a  consumption  by  arrow -root  diet,  and  the 
wholesome  privations  of  an  invalidery ;  and 
whom  Lady  Cis  recommends  as  an  intelligent, 
accomplished  woman.  In  ten  days  all  will  be 
prepared ;  and  **  fresh  hopes  and  climates 
new"  will,  I  Irust,  restore  that  elasticity  of 
spirits  which  the  laborious  lightness  of  London 
dissipation  has  so  strangely  subdued.  England 
has  served  only  to  depress  me; — on  the  Con- 
tinent, I  look  forward  to  being  thoroughly 
**  desennuyie." 
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Calais. — Another  kingdom — another  climati 
another  language — another  people — everything 
changed  but  my  simple,  sorry  self,  and  the 
ehange,  already^  how  clearly  demonstrated !  No 
mistaking  the  merry  sunburned  faces  around  me 
for  those  of  sober-suited,  care-worn  England. 
Everything  seems  to  have  expanded ;  the  clouds 
sail  higher  —  the  houses  are  grown  lofty — the 
Courtyards  wide.  .  The  streets  appear  angular- 
ized  by  the  massive  precision  of  stone  architec- 
ture— the  furniture,  by  a  profusion  of  marble. 
In  England  the  same  objects  crumble  down  into 
a  lumpish,  dilapidated  state.    With  us  nothing 
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seems   to    maintain   its   perpendicular  but  the 
character  of  the  people. 

Is  it  not  owing  to  this  absence  of  the  grand 
that  we  have  forced  ourselves  to  become  such 
devotees  of  the  picturesque?  My  new  friend, 
Miss  Vinicombe,  for  instance,  has  the  word  per- 
petually in  her  mouth,  and  picturesquefies  me 
out  of  all  patience.  During  our  trajet  yesterday 
from  the  Tower  stairs  to  Calais  harbour,  she 
amused  us  by  reciting  copious  extracts  from  the 
diary  of  my  sister  journalist,  the  ^^  Ennuyee ;^ 
a.  book  I  used  to  sigh  over  in 'my  teens,-  but 
whipb,  having  survived  the  age  of  seixtimen- 
tahty,  I  turn  from  as  sickly, and  affected*.  Mrs. 
Trollope  has. been  said  to  sujrv^y  men  and  things 
B»  through  the  window  of  a  hackney^ooaqh ;  the> 
l^namyee  beholds  them  ..as  through  a  picjture* 
frjEimcf-^tiay;  a3  through  a  claude-^Iaas,  or 
Qomera.  ch'scwra;  broad,  .ppeil  daj  light  is  not 
adoiitted  into  her  fanciful  delineations.  Her 
landscapes-  are  taken  fi:om  canvas. rather  than 
nature;  her  human  beings  mre  tboi^  of  poets 
mid '  novelists — ^not  the  strong-haild^y  strong- 
heatted  strugglers  of  4aily  life.; 
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'  But  the  world  is  not  merely  a  placeof  palaces, 
where  pictures  are  hung  up  and  statues  niched, 
or  where  Beatrices  and  Juliets  step  daintily  on 
pavements  of  marble.  ^  Sculpture  and  painting, 
poetry  and  romance,  are  things  both,  beautiful 
and  noble;  but  nobler  still  are  the  every-day 
workings  of  the  human  mind—- the  progress  of 
nations — ^the  civilization  of  mankind.  A  morbid 
elegance  of  soul,  or  refinement  of  the  imagina- 
tion, produces  less  pocftical  results  than  many  a 
stem  reality.  Rubens^s  picture  of  the  Massacre 
of  tbe  Ibnodents  made  the  EnnuySe  ^^  dck,^*  and 
lo!  she  cried  aloud  for  an  ounce  of  civet  to 
sweeten  her  imagination*  A  mere  copy  of  it 
made  me  weep — ay,  even  to  suffocation  ! 

.  My  new  companion.  Miss  Wilhelmina  Vini- 
oombe,  is  a  votary  of  this  super- sentimental 
school;  but  Clarence  Delaval  will  soon  laugh 
down  her  flights  into  matter  of  fact.  She 
favoured  us  with  a  touch  of  Sterne  at  Dessein's 
Hotel ;  but  we  refused  to  hear  the  voice  of  the 
channer,  aod  afironted  her  into  sQence. 

Off,  irr  rather  an,  towards  j5n»»&.-r- French 
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haraessy  French  horses,  French  postillions,  have 
been  often  quizzed  by  travelled  gentlemen  and  . 
travelling  ladies ;  yet^  uncouth  as  they  are,  they 
seem  better  calculated  for  the  pave  of  these  hor- 
rible roads,  than  the  spruce  aJttilcuge  of  Hounslow 
posters. 

Expansion — still  expansion  !  One  wide,  vast 
plain  (with  the  exception  of  themon^'otfe  at  Cas- 
sel)  from  Calais  to  Lille;  fertile,  well  cultivated ; 
much  ftax,  now  cut  and  drying ;  much  tobacco, 
with  its  rich  broad  leaf;  and  long  avenues  of 
lofty  abele  trees  shading  the  road.  A  hard« 
featured  but  healthy-looking  peasantry;  their 
bright  and  many-coloured  garments  cleaner  than 
their  hands  and  faces,  just  as  oar  cotters  are- 
clean  in  their  persons,  and  dirty  and  tattered  in 
their  attire. 

This  town  or  city  of  Lille  professes  to  be  a 
chef'd'ceyvre  of  the  art  of  fortification ;  and  Miss 
Vinicombe  has  been  dragging  poor  Clarence 
along  the  banks  of  a  muddy  canal,  to  peep  after 
a  citadel  so  ensconced  by  art  and  nature  as  Uy 
be  visible  only  to  angels  and  skylarks.  For  my 
part,  I  am  overcome  by  the  glare  and  dust  of 
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yesterday's  journeys  and  Clarence  has  wisely 
suggested  that,  as  the  route  from  hence  to  Brus- 
sds  is  uninteresting,  we  shall  profit  by  the  moon- 
light, and  set  forth  at  ten  o'clock  to-night. 
Freshness  and  dew  will  be  welcome  indeed,  after 
the  villainous  smells  of  two  JPrench  towns,  and 
the  blaze  of'a  September  sun. 

Hotel  de  BeUevue^  Brus^ls.  —  I  sadly  fear 
the  Vinicombe  creature  will  prove  a  bore. 
Her  extreme  subservience  made  me  fancy  at 
first  that  I  could  dispose  of  her  as  I  pleased ;  but 
people  sometimes  acquire  importance  from  their 
insignificance)  and  my  companion  is  so  infinitely 
little)  that  I  am  afraid  of  administering  to  her 
the  lightest  of  those  coup  de  pattes  which  I 
bestow  unhesitatingly  on  Lady  Cecilia.  Last 
night,  after  having  bribed  our  way  through  the 
frontier  custom-house  at  Font-k-Tressin,  I  felt 
secure  from  further  interruption  ;  and)  burying 
myself  in  my  comer  of  the  britschka,  while 
Clarence  mused  in  his,  resigned  myself  to  the 
rumination  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancies ;  but  the 
Vinicombe  seemed  determined  to  make  us  the 
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•confidants  of  hersf — Our  moonlight  journey 
excited  the  vagaries  of  her  unaginalion,  and 
every  namby-pamby  stanza  indited,  from  the 
beginning  of  time,  to  the  refulgent  lamp  of 
night,  was  quoted  for  our  edification,  in  a  tone 
of  tendeni^ss  which  might  have  sickened  the 
post-horses. 

Having  elegized  us  into  ill-humour,  she  began 
to  skirmish  through  Marlborough's  campaigns, — 
the  scene  of  one  of  which  we  were  traversing, — 
in  a  style  of  blueism  wholly  insupportfiblew  I 
longed  to  silence  her,  but  dreaded  to  inflict 
humiliation  on  a  person  evidently  labouring  in 
her  vocation  to  afford  me  entertainment*  At 
last  she  talked  herself  asleep ;  and,  by  the  time 
we  quitted  Ath,  nothing  but  Miss  Vinicomb^^ 
snoring  afforded  interruption  to  pur  medita- 
tions* 

This  morning  again  she  is  so  troublesomely 
officious,  that  my  patience  is  almost  at  an  end; 
and  she  has  come  forth  so  armed  for  conquest, 
that  I  dread  to  appear  in  public  Sight-seers 
ought  to  be  scrupulously  simple  in  their  dress, 
to  modify  the  ridicule  attached  to  their  attitude 
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of  gaping  wonder.  I  have  half  a  mind  that  sh^ 
should  enjoy  St.  Gaddle  and  the  gallmes  by 
herself.  Mais  A  quoi  ban  f  She  "will  then  infliet 
upon  me,  piecenieal  at  dinner,  all  the  martyr- 
doms of  Rubens.  It  did  not  occur  to  me  that 
this  literary  souffre-douleur  of  mine — this  living 
edition  of  the  Ladies^  Magazine — would  prove 
so  miserably  de  tfiip,  I  have  seen  other  womeA 
get  on  admirably  with  their  demoiselles  de  torn- 
pagnie  ;  perhaps  they  had  a  better  capacity  for  . 
being  toadied. 

What  a  stroke  of  good  fortune,  should  I  find 
at  Spa  some  eligible  dowager  in  want  of  a  com- 
panion, to  whon^  this  tiresome  woman  might  be 
persuaded  to  attach  herself !  But  there  seems 
the  old  objection, — I  am  too  young  to  travel 
alone  with  my  still  younger  cousin*  Is  there, 
then,  after  all,  nothing  but  a  husband  in  whom 
one  can  find  at  once  a  safe  and  a^eeable  com- 
pagnon  de  voyage  ? 

It  is  very  singular  diat  the  English  papers, 
usually  so  ofiicious  on  such  occasions^  make  not 
the  slightest  allusion  to  Lord-  Hartslon's  ap- 
proaching  marriage.     I  suppose  he  has  taken 
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.care  to  keep  them  silent.  I  have  received  a 
short  letter  from  Armine,  and  she,  too,  says  not 
a  word  on  the  subject ;  she  has,  in  fact,  no  reason 
.to  suppose  me  interested  in  the  matter. 

What  a  curious  air  of  courtliness  in  thi? 
little  capital !  In  London,  one  may  pass  a  year 
or  two  without  knowing  it  to  be  a  royal  resir 
dence.  In  Brussels,  I  defy  you  to  spend  ao 
hour  without  noticing  some  shred  or  patch  of 
.  regaUty-an  aide  de-camp,  with  flaunting  plume, 
dashing  full  speed  along  the  park,  or  a  court 
footman  picking  his  way  in  silk  stockings.  You 
may  even  perceive  a  certain  air  of  pragmaticality 
in  the  way  certain  ladies  sit  stately  in  their  gay 
open  carriages,  proclaiming  as  plainly  as 'deport* 
ment  can  speak,  ^^  We  have  the  entries — we  are 
of  the  court/' 

Even  so  the  city  itself  tells  of  its  destinies* 
The  lower  town,  with  its  canals  and  fevers,  is 
truly  the  capital  of  the  Low  Countries ;  while 
the  upper  or  Austrianized  Brussels,  inoculated 
with  Parisianism  by  Napoleon,  is  joyous,  airy, 
architectural,  worthy  to  be  the  chef-lieu  of  the 
newest  of  kingdoms.     ^^  Au  fait^  tout  cela  rCest 
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yue province  /'^  said  little  Alfred  de  la  Vanguyon, 
whom  I  met  this  afternoon  sauntering  in  the 
ABee  Ferte,  on  his  way  to  Aix  la  Chapelle.     To- 
night,  he  accompanied  us  to  the  theatre ;  and 
Clarence  will  be  the  better  for  a  companion  of 
bis  own  sex.     With  me,  the  poor   boy   feels 
privileged  to  indulge  in  tender  reminiscences, 
that  cannot  but  be  injurious;    for  though  he 
chdoses  to  fancy  that  the  Clackmannans  have 
given  him  hopes,  his  only  chance,  and  that  a 
poor  one,  lies  in  the  constancy  of  his  cousin. 
During  his  absence,  the  influence  of  her  parents 
will  resume  its  ascendancy  with  Lady  Alicia ; 
and  some  fine  day,  Clarence  will  receive  back 
his   letters  and   lock   of  hair,   and,  about  six 
months  afterwards,  learn  from  the  newspapers, 
that  the  only  daughter  of  the   Marquis  and 
Marchioness  of  Clackmannan  is  about  to  be  led 
to  the  hymeneal  altar  by  Lord  So  and  So.     It 
IS  too  much  to  expect  strength  of  tnind  or  heart 
from   a  girl   of  seventeen,  the  automaton    of 
English    exclusivism    and    the    professed    go- 
verness-system.    It  were  as  reasonable  to  look 
for  scent  and  colour  in  a  flower  reared  in  the 

B  3 
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darkness  of  a  vault.     Our  Juliets,  heaven  bless 
them,  are  not  those  of  Verona  ! 

Clarence,  who  is  just  now  almost  as  romantic 
as  the  Vinioombe,  is  anxious  to  skip  our  pro- 
jected w^ek  at  Spa,  and  fly  at  once  to  the  Rhine, 
for  a  peep  at  ^'  I;>eauty  lying  in  the  ]ap  of  horror.** 
But  at  Spa  I  am  to  find  letters  from  Holly- 
bridge,  of  which  I  cannot  disappoint  myselfl 
Meanwhile  he  has  done  me  good  service  by  a 
private  hint  to  Mademoiselle  V.  to  spare  her 
rhapsodies  to-morrow,  as  we  traverse  the  plain 
of  Waterloo.  Such  subjects  are  sacred  to  me  / 
The  heroic  death  of  my  father  has  been  so 
deeply  and  painfully  the  subject  of  my  con* 
templaticMis,  that  I  cannot  trust  myself  to  vkit 
the  details  of  a  field,  of  battle.  Tfaoulouse 
and  the  forest  of  Soignies  lie  far  apart; 
but  there  are  certain  technical  words  and 
phrases  inseparable  from  each,  which  have 
acquired  a  terrible  importance  inr  my  ears* 
The  events  .  which  at  so  early  an  age  de» 
prived  me  of  both  my  parents,  can  never  lose 
its  importance.  Of  Waterloo,  therefore,  not 
a  word  i 
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Liege, — Two  charming  days  on  the  banks  of- 
the  Meuse  have  rendered  me  almost  ^^  Ennuyie^- 
isli;  and  I  have  even  consented  to  overlook  the 
sin  of  a  sonnet  perpetrated  on  the  occasion  by 
the  Yinioombe.  Well  might  Napoleon  prize 
the  possession  of  these  beautiful  provinces^  his 
tenacity  of  which  broke  off  the  prelimiqaries  of 
the  peace  of  Ch&tillon,  his  last  chance  of  salva- 
tion. •  I  was  reminded  of  my  own  Staffordshire, 
and  its  silver  Trent,  of  Colebrook  Dale  and  the 
Severn;  but  forced  to  render  homage  to  the 
supeiior  beauty  of  the  Meuse/  wbtch  the 
Vinieombe  apostrophizes  as  the  younger  and 
fidrer,  biH  less  noble^  snster  of  the  Rhine. 
My  prejudices  are  strong  ii^  favour  of  la 
eadette:  1  admire  her  comely,  thriving,  pros* 
perous  face.  The  Meiise  resembles  the  throb- 
bing artery  of  an  active  kingdom.  All  around 
it  is  industry  and  movement ;  and  hard  indeed 
must  have  been  the  exactions  of  King  William, 
to  have  excited  against  a  rai  industriel  the  ab- 
horroice  of  his  industry-loving  Belgian  subjects^ 
As  the  originator  of  their  most  thriving  specu- 
lations,, the  memory  of  the  Dutch  prince  wi)l, 
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however,  survive  among  their  grand-children 
when  the  new  dynasty  shall,  after  the  fashion  of 
all  dynasties,  have  taken  its  turn  of  unpopu- 
larity. 

The  Vinioombe  insisted  on  visiting  the  old 
palace  of  the  Prince  Archbishop  of  Liege,  for 
the  purpose  of  inflicting  ^^Quentin  Durward^' 
upon  us,  and  Clarence  has  accordingly  assigned 
her  the  sobriquet  of  "  The  Bore  of  Ardennes." 
Why  did  I  not  accept  the  companion  so  strongly 
recommended  for  me  to  Armine,  by  Lady 
Hartston  ?  There  was  something  in  the  sound 
of  ^*  an  officer's  widow^'  which  gave  me  the  im- 
pression of  weeds,  a  memorijd,  and  a  thousand 
other  dispiriting  associations.  I  fancied  Lady 
Hartston's  prot^g^  must  be  too  prosy  and 
rational.  And  now, — I  am  ^^sprighted  with 
a  fool — sprighted  and  angered  worse  l"^ 

Spa. — What  a  cool,  tranquil  little  valley,  to 
have  been  polluted  into  a  fashionable  watering 
place,  a  stage  of -folly  for  the  antics  of  the 
beau  mande  of  universal  Europe.  How  strange, 
this  evening,  after  our  secluded  drive  and  the 
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mral  sublimities  of  the  Meuse,  to  fall  suddenly 
upon  a  fashionable  cavalcade  of  the  Goslings 
and  De  Rawdons  ;  their  high-mettled  steeds  of 
Hyde  Park  and  Epsom  exchanged  for  ponies  of 
the  Ardennes  ! — '^  Oh  1  fashion  ilKinhabited  ! 
worse  than  Jove  in  a  thatched  house.*"  Not-^ 
withstanding  their  protestations  of  having  found 
Spa  ddightful,  I  am  convinced  they  have  been 
bored  to  extinction,^ — the  face  of  joy  with 
which  Lord  Hampton  and  Sir  Jervis  Hall 
recognized  -  my  carriage  and  welcomed  Clarence 
Delaval,  satisfied  me  that  they  were  as  glad  of 
the  sight  of  new  faces,  as  if  they  had  been 
performing  quarantine.  Such  is  usually  the 
case  at  watering  places.  People  flatter  them- 
selves they  have  been  mightily  amused  by 
including  in  their  own  experience  all  the 
legendary  entertainments  of  preceding  years; 
and  come  away,  sajdng  to  all  the  world,  as  was 
said  by  all  the  world  before  them,  that  Ijea<- 
mington^  Wiesbaden,  or  Carlsbad  is  the  most 
delightful  place  on  earth  ;  after  having  daily 
whispered  to  themselves  during  their  sejouTy  that 
la^  season  may  have  been  pleasant  enough,  but 
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that  in  the  present  one  they  have  beea.  unfortu- 
nate,— "uncertain  weather,^'-^" certain  persons 
forcing  themselves  into  society/'  &&,  &c. 
Quant  h  moi^  I  am  glad  I  am  come  so  late^  I 
am  glad  I  am  going  so  soon :  for,  though  the 
environs  promise  many  a  pastoral  stix)!!  and  ride^ 
the  Rhine  season  is  too  far  advanced  to  admit  of 
loitering.  The  Gosling  set,  it  seems,  have 
established  an  exclusive  English  table-d^h&te  at 
Spa>  of  which  the  device  appears  to  be 

*'  Nul  fCaura  du  Salmis, 
Hots  imim  et  no*  am%$  ;*' 

and  the  general  company,  including  Russians, 
Germans,  French,  and  Belgians,  of  the  highest 
rank,  feel  themselves  exceedingly  illused.  The 
Goslingites  pretend,  on  one  hand,  that  people 
are  free  to  form  what  conventions  they  please, 
in  the  hotel  they  occupy ;  the  foreigners  contend, 
on  the  other,  that,  by  a  proceeding  so  arrogant 
and  so  contrary  to  the  spirit  which  dictates 
the  customs  of  all  foreign  bathing-places,  they 
have  declared  war  against  the  community.  All 
this  is  very  English  ; — I  shall  be  glad  when  we 
have  seen  the  last  of  May  Fair  and  its  fooleries. 
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How  provoking! — Lord  Hwipton  and  the 
De  RawdoDs  set  off  for  the  Rhine  on  the  samt 
day  with  ourselves ;  and^  without  a  positive  act 
of  ungraciousness,  I  cannot  negative  their  pro«- 
posal  that  we  should  form  a  single  party.  Now, 
of  all  injudicious  arrangements,  one.  which  tend$ 
to  quarter  a  caravan  of  fastidious  English 
people  in  an  infejipr  continental  inn,  is  the  most 
absurd*  We  must  not  even  venture  to  pause, 
unless  where  the  accommodations  are  first-rate ; 
so  adieu  my  hopes  of  smiling  villages  and  rustic 
hamlets.  When  shall  I  ever  become  realfy 
mistress  of  my  actions ! 

The  Vinicombe,  meanwhile,  is  enchanted  ! 
Two  men  of  fashion  and  a  languishing  lady- 
ship fully  counterbalance  the  probable  evil  of 
an  insufficiency  of  beds  and  post-horses.  I 
fancy  she  would  offer  to  sleep  with  Lady 
Maria's  poodle,  rather  than  lose  the  accession 
to  our  party.  Clarence  wishes  to  remain  here 
a  few  days  longer  with  the  Goslings,  and  is  to 
rejoin  me  at  Ems.  I  am  persuaded  his  only. 
object  is  to  get  rid  of  the  De  Rawdons. 
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Bonn, — Where  is  the  beautiful  Rhine— the 
picturesque  Rhine  —  the  river  of  lays  and 
legends — odes,  novels^  and  romances  ?  As  fat 
as  we  have  proceeded,  the  New  River,  or  the 
'  Eanbrink  Canal,  would  form  quite  as  (sir  a 
mark  for  poetry ;  and,  except  the  companions  of 
my  journey,  never  did  I  meet  with  any  thing 
less  interesting  than  its  objects  !  I  admit,  how- 
ever, that  I  am  fairly  ill  with  fretting.  The 
letters  I  received  at  Spa  afforded  a  climax  to  my 
vexations.  Herbert  and.  his  wife  take  bo  pains 
to  Conceal  their  dissatisfaction  at  my  sudden 
expedition  ;  and,  like  the  voices  which  attacked 
Princess  Parisade  on  her  mountain,  call  upon 
me  loudly  to  return.  They  pretend  that  the 
palladium  of  my  happiness  exists  in  England, 
and  that  I  am  running  after  new  misfortunes. 
Unluckily  I  do  not  and  cannot  defy  augury ; 
and  Armine^s  adjurations  have  strongly  affected 
finy  mind.  Here,  on  the  wide  continent,  I  feel 
the  want  of  a  friend.  Clarence  is  too  young  to 
obtain  my  confidence,  the  Vinicombe  a  mere 
pirouette;  and  as  to  that  worldliest  of  worldly 
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-women  whom  my  little  cousin  calls  **  la  femmt 
au  masque  de  fer^  Lady  Maria  de  Rawdon,  I 
should  as  soon  dream  of  pouring  my  secrets  into, 
the  Lion's  Mouth  of  Venice  as  into  her  ear.  By 
the  way,  it  strikes  me  as  singular  that  the 
Herberts  so  pointedly  avoid  all  allusion  to 
Hartston  Abbey  and  its  inhabitants?  They 
give  me  a  long  uninteresting  message  from 
stupid  Lady  Tarrington,  but  not  a  word  of  the 
Hartstons. 

How  dispiriting  is  this  chilly  autumn  weather ; 
and  how  much  more  am  I  inclined  for  a  quiet  fire- 
side, than  for  sight-seeking  with  a  set  of  listless, 
supercilious  companions !  Such  an  outcry  after 
shawls,  cloaks,  boas,  dressing-boxes,  and  Made- 
moiselle Ang^Iique,  as  was  raised  by  Lady 
Maria  de  Rawdon  the  moment  we  arrived  at 
Aix  la  Chapelle ;  such  exclamations  of  horror  at 
the  lugubriousness  of  the  vast  tapestry-hung 
apartments  provided  for  us  at  the  hotel  of  the 
Black  Eagle !  It  was  in  vain  the  courier  assured 
her  they  had  been  occupied  by  Prince  Metter* 
nich  during  the  Congress.  Miss  Vinicombe  was 
close  at  the  ear  of  Eve  with  pedantic  protes* 
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tations  that  they  had  been  more  likely  occupied 
by  Anne  of  Cleves,  when  painted  by  Holbein 
as  the  bride  of  Henry  VIII. 

Nothing  but  the  necessity  for  an  immediate 
toilet  pluvious  to  setting  forth,  as  she  would  have 
done  at  Cheltenham  or  Bath,  to  visit  ^^  the 
rooms  ^  and  springs,  could  pacify  her  fastidious 
ladyship;  while  I,  whose  head  was  running 
upon  Charlemagne  and  his  Paladius,  appre^ 
hended  only  that  the  romantic  Wilhelmina 
might  propose  to  bear  me  company  to-  the 
Cathedral  and  Stadt  Haus,  instead  of  devoting 
herself  to  fashion  and  the  De  Rawdons.  But  I 
might  have  spared  my  fears.  Miss  Vinioombe 
readily  accepted  Lady  Maria's  invitation  to 
Burscheid ;  and  I  should  have  perhaps  enjoyed 
the  satisfaction  of  performing  my  pilgrimage 
alone,  had  not  Lord  Hampton  expressed  him- 
self curious  to  have  a  look  into  the  ^^  rum  old 
church.'' 

"  And  pray  who  the  devil  was  'Carolo 
Magno  ? '"  inquired  his  Lordship  of  the  valet- 
de-place,  when  we  reached  the  centre  of  the 
nave   and  stood  beside  that   celebrated  grave 
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which  even  Napoleon  is  said  to  have  contemplated 
with  awe.  <<  Charles  the  Great  ?  Oh  !  ah ! 
yes ! — I  recoUect, — Mobertsan's  Charles  V^ 

The  patriarch  of  chivalry  seemed  to  hold  no 
place  in  Lord  Hampton^s  memory,  or  he  might, 
perhaps,  (who  knows?)  have  apostrophized  him 
as  Lucien  Buanaparte*s  Charlenmgne.  At  the 
Hotel-de^Yille,  erected  on  the  foundations  of 
the  palace  in  which  the  Emperor  of  Rbmanoe 
beheld  the  light,  we  were  shown  a  picture  com- 
memorating the  first  Congress  of  Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle,  and  containing  portraits  of  the  diplomats 
assembled  to  parcel  out  Europe  into  new 
kingdoms. 

**  VqUdt^  said  the  valet-de-place,  "  k  portrait 
dureprisentant  iAnghterrer 

''  Et  qui  done?  " 

^*  Le  Chevalier  Mobinsaru" 

'^  Crusoe, — no  doubt,"  was  Lord  Hampton's 
fsicetious  rejoinder.  ^^Et  quiy  diabh,  nous  a 
represents  au  second  ?  ^ 

^^  Monseiffneur  le  Due  de  Vilainton,  Ekcteur 
d'Jbigleierre"  replied  the  man,  not  facetiously, 
but  in  sober  earnest     And  he  drew  us  away 
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from  the  oongress-cfaamber,  to  exhibit  a  monu- 
ment^ now  alas  !  historical,-— the  studio  in  which 
Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  painted  his  fine  portraits 
for  the  gallery  of  our  Prince  Regent. 

^'  So  you  have  been  rubbish-hunting  in  the 
old  church ;  what  on  earth  did  you  find  there 
to  amuse  you  ?^  inquired  Captain  De  Rawdon, 
when  at  the  close  of  the  day  we  met  over  a 
most  Germanic  dinner  of  cfievreuil,  with  stewed 
apricots,  pancakes,  and  carpes  da  BMn^ 

**  All  sorts  of  things/'  was  Lord  Hampton^s 
comprehensive  reply.  "  In  the  first  place,  ii 
pair  of  bronze  doors,  through  the  lions'  noses  of 
which,  Satan,  in  proper  person,  is  said  to  haVe 
thrust  his  fingers— the  doors,  being  much  finer, 
by  the  way,  than  the  ffriUe  which  our  friend 
Stanhope  bought  for  Elvaston.  Then,  Charly- 
main^s  hunting-horn,— a  deused  sight  cleverer 
than  Goosey's  or  Dufresne's  corTiet^d-pistan. 
The  old  Sacristan  refused,  however,  to  show  us 
the  chemise  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  and  a  whole 
lot  of  other  reliques,  without  an  order  from  the 
King  of  Prussia,  or  the  Archbishop  of  Amster- 
dam, or  heaven  above  knows  who/* 
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'*  The  cheini8e  of  the  Virgin  !  No  doubt  of 
stout  Irish  linen  ?  ^ 

^*  Can't  say.  I  only  know  that  it  is  eight 
feet  long ;  and  that  in  former  times,  two  hun- 
dred thousand  pilgrims  a  day  used  to  come  and 
do  it  homage.^ 

^^  I  wonder  if  we  could  possibly  procure  an 
order  ?  It  would  be  capital  fun  to  see  the  re- 
liques,"  said  Captain  De  Rawdon. 

^*  Could  we  not  make  the  attempt,  my  dear 
Lady  Maria  ?^  added  the  Vinicombe,  in  a 
deprecating  voice. 

^*  We  shall  see  the  same  sort  of  thing  at 
Cologne,  and  we  have  all  the  churches  and 
reliques  of  Italy  before  us  !  "  replied  her 
impassive  ladyship.  *<  What  can  be  the  use  of 
loitering  at  Aix-la-Chapelle  ?  Do,  pray,  let  us 
get  on." 

On,  therefore,  we  proceeded  to  Cologne  the 
following  morning ;  Cologne,  which,  in  spite  of 
its  dozen  churches  and  one  unique  cathedral, 
struck  me  as  the  most  abject  of  God's  cities. 
All  we  read  of  its  swarming  monks  and  beggars 
of  the  olden  time,  all  we  see  of  its  narrow 
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filthy  streets  of  to-day,  sufficiently  accounts 
for  the  whereabout  of  Jean  Maria  Fdrina'*s 
invention — stupidly  attributed  by  naturalists 
to  the  vicinage  of  the  seven  mountains,  and 
those  varieties  of  aromatic  herbage,  some  leagues 
fiirther  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the  Rhine.  In 
such  cases  as  the  creation  of  eau  de  Cologne, 
the  nose  is  better  authority  than  either  ears  or 
eyes. 

:I  proposed  setting  forward  in  a  single  party, 
&r  the  labour  of  sight-seeing :  being  anxious  to 
economize  the  Vinicombe,  lest,  peradventure 
Lady  Maria  should  discover  her  capacities  as  a 
bore,  before  the  great  object  is  achieved  of 
having  her  seduoed  away  from  me,  to  accompany 
hv  new  patroness  into  Italy.  After  having  at- 
tfi^ided)  en.ma8^9  a  mass  at  the  military  church 
of  St.  Geryon,  admired  the  eleven  thousand 
skulls  of  St.  Ursula^s  virgins,  and  tlie  three  of 
the  magi  or  kings  of  Cologne,  the  gorgeous 
qhest  of  reliques  and  the  ^hefd^c^uvre  of  Bubens 
(the  Crucifixion  of  St.  Peter,  which  made  Lord 
Hampton  fancy  he  was  standing  on  his  head), 
^e  had  unluckily  little  time  left  us  to  devote  to 
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the  interior  of  that  uDrivalled  monument  of 
the  Gothic  archit^jture,  the  DQm  KircK  We 
were^  told  that  the  King  of  Prussia  is  taking 
steps  towards  its  completion.  He  can  do 
nothing  better,  towards  the  establishment  of  his 
popularity  in  his  Rhenish  dominions ;  which, 
having  endured  the  fate  of  most  frontier 
countries^  a  complexity  of  masters,  are  at 
present  sadly  to  seek  in  the  virtue  of  loyalty. 
The  Prussian  territories,  however,  look  bright 
and  orderly  to  the  eye  of  a  traveller ;  highly 
groomed,  highly  bitted,  and  highly  managed, 
like  a  well-kept  charger. 
;  Lady  .Maria'  still  entreating  that  we  might 
**  get  on,''  we  proceeded,  to  sleep  at  Bonn  ;  where 
we  were  threatened  by  the  Vinicombe  with  a 
visit  from  Professor  A.  W.  Von  Schlegel,  whom 
the  friendship  of  Madame  de  Stael  once  en- 
dowed .with:  the  reputation  of  a  great  man,  but 
whose  trivial  adoration  of  his  own  gingerbread 
barpny^  and  crosses,  great  and  small,  has  proved 
him  to  be  A  little  one.  The  Vinicombe,  who 
made  hiaacquaihtatice  at  sbme'Skinnerial  tiger- 
feed,  wh^  tbe  Baron  ^as  lionizing  in  London, 
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luckily  cast  h«r  shadow  before  in  a  liUet-dcux 
from  Aix-Ia-Chapelle,  aonouncnng  her  visit  to 
the  vicinity  of  Bonn;  and  the  Baron,  so  far 
sage  and  discriminating,  pleads  a  migraine'  in 
apology  for  absence  without  leave. 

• 

Andemacfu — We  should  have  pushed  {br-> 
ward  last  night  at  once  to  Godesberg,  but  that 
Lord  Hampton  is  obstinately  opposed  to  all 
measures  suggested  by  Mrs.  TroUope;  in  con^ 
sequence  of  which,  we  have  now  taken  up  our 
rest  for  the  night  in  the  curious  but  humble 
little  post-town  of  Andernacb, 

On  our  arrival  at  a  small  inn  called  the 
*'  Lily/'  we  received  the  agreeable  intelligence 
that  the  two  best  beds  were  engaged  for  a  Milor 
Anglais,  likely  to  arrive  at  midnight ;  but  it  was 
too  late  to  what  Lady  Maria  calls  ^'  get  on ; "" 
and  the  care  of  our  courier  had  already  done 
wonders  for  our  accommodation.  But,  alas! 
what  more  than  wonders  are  exacted  by  a 
detachment  of  superfine  English  travellers,  with 
th^  supra-superfine  lady's  maids,  and  valets-de* 
chambre!     Lady  Maria'^s  Mademoiselle  Ang^ 
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lique  was  calling  for  orange*flower  water— my 
sober  waiting-maid  for  tea  and  toast ;  while  their 
mistresses  grew  impatient  for  the  opening  of 
iiriperials  and  cap- boxes,  and  their  masters 
grumbled  over  the  prospects  of  dinner,  as  if 
their  only  object  in  a  town  on  the  Rhine  had 
been  to  eat  and  drink  exactly  as  they  are  accus* 
tomed  to  eat  and  drink  in  Paris  and  London. 

After  an  excellent  mittag,  or  mid-day  meal,  d 
la  mode  AUemande^  eaten  at  seven  o'clock,  we 
were  still  bewailing  over  prospective  and  retro- 
spective ills, — Lord  H.  and  Captain  de  R. 
engaged  in  a  parfie  d'ecartS^  —  Lady.  Maria 
(who,  like  the  Princess  Mausseline  la  Serieuse^ 
voyage  patir  lire,)  dozing  over  the  pages  of 
**  LA)ni,^  — and  Miss  Wilhelmina  Vinicombe 
making  tea  for  us  from  a  kettle  that  looked  as  if 
purloined  from  one  of  the  pictures  of  Ostade;— 
when  the  flourish  of  a  post^horn  was  heard,  ac- 
companied by  the  roll  of  a  well-hung  English 
carriage,  and  followed  by  volleys  of.  English 
oaths,  such  as  I  have  heard  when  cutting  into  .the 
line,  on  a  crowded  Saturday-night,,  at  the  Opera. 

VOL.  II.  c 
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^<  What  is  the  matter  below  ?  Who  the 
dense  is  arrived  f  "  inquired  Lord  Hampton  of 
bis  valet,  who  soon  afterwards  come  to  compiaia 
that  he  could  only  get  three  basins  apd<  four 
water«jugs  for  bis  Lordship's  dressing^^room* 

^*  Noting  is  de  matter,  milor.  Ooly.de  d^ 
and  own  man  of  de  Marquis  of  Lestarsbir'^  de 
chef,  vot  is  come  to  cook  milor'^s  supper  and 
quarrel  wid  de  old  laty  of  de  house ;  and  de  own 
gentleman  of  milor^  wot  do  not  find  a  bed  fit  {or 
eem,  and  is  gone  <^  to  de  oder  inn.^' 

**  Only  a  valet  and  a  cook — yet  so  difficult  ? 
What  insolence  I "  ejaculated  the  Vinicombe 
with  much  disdain. 

*^  You  misapply  your  articles,  my  dear  Miss 
Vinicombe,^  observed  Captain  de  Rawdon. 
<^  You  are  right  in  saying  a  vaiet^  \}\it  k  is  the 
cook  of  Lord  Leicestershire.  Since  pocnr  Car^me 
doffed  the  white  night^cap,  Leicestarshive^s  cook 
has  been  the  first  in  Europe;  he  it  was  who 
invented  the  famous  bastions  de  faisam  ouar 
mareOti,  and  trnmortalined  himself  by  his^o^MBKur 
d  la  Castebri.    No  matter  if  the  valet  slept  in 
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the  ben-roost ;  but  I  would  give  up  tsy  own 
bed  to  secure  an  entrie  really  dressed  by 
Grtfiade.^ 

*^  Oh !  that  ootufdetely  alters  the  case^*' 
observed  Mifis  Vinicombe;  ^'  I  was  not  aware 
it  was  Grillade." 

^^  But  what  a  bore  &r  us  and  our  lour," 
interrspted  Lady  Maria,  '^  if  Lfird  Laioester* 
shite  pursues  the  same  route,  and  every  whore 
feirestals  the  best  aocominedatioiifl !  I  would 
rather  give  up  the  Rhine  altogether.'^ 

«  And  I.^ 

"  And  I." 

'*  And  I,^  echoed  die  others,  after  the  fashion 
of  the  courtiers  ia  Fleur  d'Epine. 

«<  We  might  surely  loiter  a  day  at  Ander 
naiA,^  «iid  I,  **  and  give  Lord  Leicesterabk^ 
the  start  al  us." 

^  Chanaing  suggestion  !  '^  ejaeulated  the 
Vinieombe.  **  It  ia  the  dearest  wish  of  my 
heart  to  visit  the  establidiraMit  of  the  Herni- 
UiOera^  at  Neuwied.  We  might  «ro6S  the 
Tthioe  hfj  the  ptmt  tournami.'^ 

*^  The  establishment  i^  the  H^ronhunters  ? 

c  2 
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cried  Lord  Hamptoii*  ^^  Wha  tb«  deuse  are 
they?" 

^^  The  Moraviansi''  said  I,  anxious  to  avoid 
one  of  my  companion's  displays  of  ^^ruditiom, 

^^  The  Moravians  ?  do  they  embroid^  as 
well  as  those  in  England  ?  Then  by  all  means 
let  us  go/^  cried  Lady  Maria,  throwing  aside 
Madame  Dudevant's  romance,  **  on  to  Ni^iiwied 
directly  after  breakfast,  and  so  escape  this 
tireacMue  selfish  Lord  Leicester«bire  and  bis 
cook  for  the  rest  of  the  journey/^       ^     - 

Femme  propose,  Dieu  dispose  ! 

Oh  the  morrow,  after  a  tiresome  discontented 
breakfast,  we  traversed  the  river,  to  visit  the 
sober-suited  establishment  of  the  Protestant 
monastery.  But  though  we  flattered  ourselves 
we  had  lost  much  time  among  the  embroidery- 
stalls  of  the  sisters,  and  glove»shops  of  the 
brothers,  the  day  seemed  determined  not  t»  be 
got  rid  of.  It  proved  to  be  oaly  two  o'clock 
when  it  ;QUght  to  have  be^  four ;  and  the  39le 
resource  of  our  ermui  inras  to  caU  into  coimct}  a 
sort  of  half-witted  cicerone,  or  w^fk^place ; 
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the  only  slave  of  the  household  ot  the  Lily  who 
had  not  been  dazzled  out  of  our  service,  the 
preoeding  night,  by  the  diamond  studs  of  the 
cock  of  the  Marquis  of  Leicestershire. 

Herr  BSfftsch  had  happily  an  alternative  for 
our  despair.  We  might  dther  visit  the  me- 
nagerie of  staffed  Brazilian  bieasts,  collected  in 
bis  travels  by  Prince  Maximilian,  of  Wied ;  or 
drive  over  the  hills  above  Andemach,  towards  a 
mysterious  something  among  the  mountains^ 
which,  as  well  as  we  could  interpret  his  French- 
German  or  German-French,  was,  would,  could, 
should,  or  might  have  been  a  volcano  ! 

"  A  volcano?"  exclaimed  the  Vinicombe. 

"  A  volcano  ?" 

"  A  volcano  ?" 

**  A  volcano?^ 

"  A  volcano  ?**  re-echoed  the  rest  of  our  party, 
dismissing  all  further  consideration  for  the 
stufied  beasts  of  Prince  Maseimilian,  as  unworthy 
the  notice  of  Fellows  of  the  Zoological ;  while 
Birtsch,  profiting  by  our  enthusiasm,  hur- 
ried us  back  to  the  "Lily,"  packed  us  into 
two  crazy  German    sociables,  drawn  by  still 
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carturicr  stetda ;  and  away  we  mmblfd  ooret .  the 
sand  hilhi  by  roads  whkh  csDinpelkd  afl  hat 
indoknt  Lady  Maria  to  bdake  tlieaiselyts  ^ 
tkeir  mother  earth  for  safety*  The  Yiniiooiiyh^ 
and  Herr  Birtsch  were  soon  busy  in  ^oUectiog 
specimens  of  lava,  and  the  light  vitrifisd  mh* 
stanoe  of  which  is  composed  the  famoua  trass 
or  oement  of  Andernach ;  white  I  was  equally 
deUghted  by  some  exquisite  forest  soenesyi*^ 
groves,  of  fine  beeches,  carpeted  with  wild  pinks, 
at  a  bri  j^  crimson  ooloiur.  StiU  we  ascended 
and  ascended;  while  the  crazy  carriages  and 
Lady  Maria  rumUed  and  grumbbd  at  4  dt^ 
tance;  till  at  length  we  emerged  on  a  noble 
platform,  commanding  a  view  of  the  Eisel 
Mountains. 

'^My  dearest,  dearest  Mrs.  Deliavall  ad- 
mire, I  beseedi  you,  the  beautiful  valley  alt  our 
ieet !"  cried  Miss  Vinicombe,  ecstilified«  **  Yon- 
der lovefy- little  li^e,  amid  its  ^een  meadbws, 
resembles  a  sapphire  set  in  emeralds  1'^ 

And  now  was  the  moment  for  Cicerone 
Birtsch  to  iaform  us  that,  aceording  to  the  theory 
of  Professor  Forst^,  the  Lake  of  Laacb,  on 
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wUdi  we  were  gazing,  4iocapie»  theemter  fif  an 
exlind  vdlciiiio )  that  lis  sandft-were  aitmclaide 
by  ^iie  UmiOJooe,  that  no  idi  live  in  itsr  widbeers, 
and  that  'tbe  ^fissure  of  aa  adjacent  rack  givite 
oat eai^b^nio acid  gasi,  likedie  Neapcditan  pnotta 

Our  ignoranod  was  enlightened,  oar  cuvbttty 
iTHiBed ;  bttt  other  appetites  were  awakened  in 
their  ttati. 

^  Ail  this  is  v^  well  !'^  yawned  Lord  Hamp- 
ton,  ^*  but  it  ib  getting  monstrous  kte,  and  we 
are  monstrous  tired,  and  monstrous  hungry. 
By  Jote,  we  skiU  never  get  back  to  Andemacii 
by  day-UghC' 

**  By  day-hght'? — no,  nor  for  two  hours  after 
dark,*^  was  Birtsch's  undaunted  reply.  **  Those 
sands  are  the  tet^hl^  and  the  poor  horses  already 
dead-4caoc3ted  up."^ 

^  Then  what  the  deuse  did  yon  mean  fay 
bringing  us  along  such  roads  ?^  cried  Captain 
de  Rawdon* 

^^Vou  wished  to  pass  away  the  morning — 
you  wished  to  see  tte  basaltio  tocks  and  tlie 
voleano.^ 
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^But  we  did  ixit  widst  to  'fgif»  wmy  the 
evening,  and  what  can  we  are  in  tbe'clajok?  **  . 

'^  Scarodiy  your  own  hatody  *for  diei^  is  no 
moon,*^  replied  the  phlegmatic  Birtsch«   • 

^^  Altexapt  ihcee  horrible  roade  .again,  in  the 
dark?'^  faintly  fjaculated  LadyMaria^  who^-wAs 
now  leaning  from  the  cale<^  to  jpio  our  couhdl 
of  war,  <^  Quite  out  of  the  question  I  fpy  liinba 
are  already  dislocated.  I  waa  npet.  rcish  in 
suffering  myself  to-be  decoyed  into: so  hair* 
brained  an  expedition.  And  this  is  ealM  see- 
ing the  Rhine  T 

^^You  rascali  what  are  you  gfinniog  at?^' 
cried  Captain  de  Rawdon,  touching  the  traitor 
Birtsch  on  the  shoulder  with  his  whip. 

^^  Only  at  this  good  lady/' replied  the  man, 
pointing  to  Miss  Viaicombe,  ^  who  is  simple 
enough  to  inquire  whether  the  old  Kloster^  down . 
yonder  on  the  borders  of  the  lake,  is  SicluUeauf 
Ho!  ho!  aicfuxteaul'' 

^^  Ypu  say,  then,  that  the  mi^ificeat  atru^ure^ 
is  a  convent?'"  persisted  the  Vkiiooinbe. 

'^  The  greater  part  of  the  buUctidg  is  a  tuia,"" 
replied  Birtsch ;  *^  burnt  by  the  troops  0f  the- 
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Bfencb  Dive^crjTv  under  Omtine.    The  ttst  is 
inbabitdd<  by  die  farmef^^ 

'*  What  Atrmer  ? "  cried  li$dy  Maria, 
peevishly. 

«.  *^  Did  you  never  hear  of  my  eousifi^  Farmer 
Ansobiitz?  'Why,  he  accommodates' a  power 
o^  fioglish  kdies  aod  gentlemen,  who  come  to 
see  the  Rhine." 

^^  Aocdmmodates!^  cried  Lord  Hampton— 
^•"^irfth  whttt-^how — where?** 

**  With  dinner,  supp^,  beds — all  the  usual 
accommodations  sought  by  travellers.  Farmer 
Ansfehi^  has  often  a  good  bit  of  venison  in  his 
larder,  and  always  a  good  bottle  of  Rhine  wine 
or  Moselle  in  his  cellar.^ 

**  The  devil  he  has ;  then  by  heavens  we 
will  sup  with  Farmer  Anschutz,^  cried  De 
Rawdon,  turning  to  the  rest  of  the  party  for 
approval. 

*^  How  enchanting  to  pass  the  night  in  a 
roin^  monastery  !^  cried  Miss  Vinicombe. 

^^Any  where  rather  than  on  the  sand  hills,'* 
sidled  Lady  Maria. 

*   We  might  despatch   this  fellow  with  the 

c8 
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otrriflge  luick  to  Andenifteh  for  our  drearing- 
bozeB,"^  added  Lord  Hampton^ 

**  And  for  Ang^lique  and  our  night^thki^."^ 
'*  Our  night-things,  I  entreat,  bu4  no 
AngAique,  dearest  Lady  Maria,**  iotcvrupted 
Min  Wilhehiiiisa.  ^*Mrs.  DeiavalisindepeiideBt 
of  aiX  serriee ;  permit  me,  therefore,  fer  once  to 
ofliciate  as  your  camMste" 

^<  WcU,  wd],  all  Aar  can  be  settled  Id^as,'' 
cried  Lord  Hampton^  hungry  and  cross ;  and, 
following  his  advice  and  the  guidance  of  Birtsch, 
we  found  ourselves,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after* 
wards,  welcomed  by  Farmer  Aasdiutz  into  one 
of  the  spacious  courts  of  the  old  monaatery. 
The  house  was  amply  stocked  with  provisions, 
and  tlie  stoves  were  already  lighted  in  a  fine  old 
suite  of  rooms  formerly  occupied  by  the  Superior 
of  the  convent,  and  latterly  by  a  noUe  fiNHtly  of 
G)blentz ;  and  I  am  convinced  the  whole  scheme 
was  pre-orgimized  by  ihe  traicor  Birtscb,  who 
probably  despatched  a  foot-passenger  across  the 
mountains  to  fonewani  his  kinsman,  as  soon  as 
he  had  succeeded  in  starting  os  firom  AAdemach 
at  so  unseemly  an  hour. 


We  weve,  oH  the  wliok,  better  aooammodated 
than  at  any  ind  s&nde  we  left  BnMsek»  Beiope 
diiinar  was  over,  0ur  luggage  (indodtBg 
Ma^fMelle  Angi^Iiqtie)  made  its  iq){>earaDce. 
The  ash^ieitture  aamsed  us ;  and,  in  thie  ddight 
of  ^er  soul,  the  fidr  Wflfaeluana  fi»gave  oar 
pnecediag  barbari^  id  baling  refused  to  iavour 
her  with  a  day  or  ni^t  in  *^  Nomienweniter^s 
cMster  fMde/'  lest  she  shouU  o^^rwhehn  us  with 
the  «  brave  Roland^'  Campbell,  Schiller,  Byron, 
and  Mrs.  Arkwright. 

This  moraing,  at  an  early  hour,  we  quitted 
oar  romatifle  ii?treat — ^tbe  lake  of  Laadt  with 
its  blue  waters,  and  the  convent  with  its  white 
walls,  glittering  beatftifuUy  in  the  sunshine; 
and,  guided  by  the  cunning  Biitsch,  r^umed  to 
Aademach,  md  from  Andemaeh  ^  got  on  '^  to 
CoUeiitK  by  dinner-time. 

CobUntz.'^  This  mormng,  while  visiting  Ehmn- 
hreitsftttn,  whose  wttli^  no  longer  ^<  shattered/^ 
haa  forfeited  all  ilts  Byrontc  interest,  I  had  the  joy 
of  hearing  Miss  Wfibelmina  Vinioombe  begged 
of  me,  by  Lady  Maria,  to  be  her  henchwoman. 
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The  plan- bad  been  settled  between  tbem  during 
our  ni^t  adventure  at  the  liaaoheo  roonafitery ; 
and  when  the  Vinicombe  coaxingly  entreated  >niy 
forgiveness  for  having  sdzed  upon  an  occasion  so 
goli^en  to  one  devoted  like  bersdf  to  the  iC«dtivs»- 
tioa  of  the  fine  arts,  as  that  of  visiting  the  sunny? 
clknes  of  Italy,  I  was  all  magnanimity**    My 
Qflosent  and  benediction  on  the  petitioners  w€re 
speedily  bestowed;  and  herei  al  CobleatJE^'  we 
part ;  for  I   have  promised  to  join  Clarence 
Delaval  at  Emms,  in  order  to  have^a  glimpse  o£ 
the  beautiful  Duchy  of  Nassau, :  while  the  Db 
Rawdonsi  etcetera^  are  to  dampschijff^  iX\ up  the 
Bhine  to  Mayence. 

Bejoiced  as  I  am  to  get  rid  of  tiiem,  I  almost 
regret  that  I  shall  lose  the  sight  of  Lady  Maria's 
ineffable  disdains  in  the  steam-boat,  and  ber  caoe 
to  separate  herself  from  the  oBa  podtida  of 
human  nature  likely  to  be  brought  betwixt  the 
wind  and  her  nobility,  on  its  narrow  deck.  The 
rhapsodies  of  WUhelmina,  too,  on  findii^  heiv 
sdf  actually  embarked  upon  the  exuhing.  and 
abounding  river,  would  have  been- worth*  hearing. 
'^  MeBh   enfin,  J0    lewr  ai  fait  mes  adieux ! " 
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£mfMbaden.^^llappji  dirice  happy,  that 
broad^loihed  moiety  of  the  human  species, 
whidi  finds  itself 

*— -  *  fttc  to  to? e," 

fi«e  and  unquestioned  through  the  wilds  and 
tames.of  the  world,  seeking  amusement  whererer 
it  is  to  be  found — by  stage-coach,  maUepMie^ 
eilHDagen^  steam-packet,  ferry *boat,  or  table  ^hdie 
-—unaccountable  to  that  brocaded  Ginderdia, 
that  sifter  of  diamond  dost.  Madam  Etiquette — 
imtsammdled.  by  the  galling  harness  of  ropes, 
the  scrutiny  of  the  vulgar.  A  woman  is  like  a 
schoolboy^s  pet,  tortured  by  constant  care.  She 
must  not  set  her.  foot  there — she  must  not  be 
exposed. to  contact  here;  she  must  step  upon 
rases,  not  up(m  the  common  earth.  She  must 
not  inhale  the  ordinary  atmosphere,  but  be  an 
ambrosub^fed,  feeUe,  shrieveless,  helpless  dawdle, 
in  order  to  merit  the .  epithet  of  ^<  feminine.^ 

I 

j  Like  the  Strasburg  goose,  whose  morbid  merit 

consists  in  being  aliyoie-^neu,  she  must  be  **  all 
heart,^    *^a  creature  of  the  affections,^    sanks 
sense^  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  everything ! 
The  distinctions  of  my  caste,  for  instance, 
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Jbave  comptlled  me  to  ti»Tel  en  fffwuk  dame 
vriA  cbe  De  Bawdons^  fam^g  mj  octtufert  ixr 
my  price  affected  by  the  superior  appointatnents 
of  a  Lord  Leicestershire,  aad  pining  after 
gimpowidet-  tea  and  ptne>apple  ice;  -while  Clarence 
Dd«iral)  who  met  me  here  on  my  anriTal,  has 
been  roughing  it  to  his  heart'a  content,  and 
visiting  a  thousand  interesting  sp^ts,  a  thousand 
ettrious  mottumeiits,  calculated  to  leave  an  in- 
delSrie  impression  on  his  nund*  I  allow  some- 
thing for  the  love-lorn  shefdietd^s  mood  of 
enthusiasm,  but  envy  him,  meanw^e,  the 
independence  of  hts  tour. 

This  bathing-village  <^  Emms  stands  in  a 
lovely  valley  on  the  Lahn ;  still  higher  on  whose 
battles,  w«  have  this  morning  visited  the  fine  old 
ruined  Castles  of  Nassau  and  Stein«  But  it  is  too 
late  to  proceed  to  Schwalbach  and  Sdilangenhad. 
What  an  absurd  mistake  on  the  part  of  Engli^ 
fashionables,  who  love  to  IcHter  in  London  till 
the  first  day  of  grouse-shooting  gives  a  signal  for 
the  general  clearance,  to  fancy  that  foreign 
batbing'-plaees  are  within  scope  of  their  enjoy- 
ment I    Of  these,  the  season  begins,  like  that  of 
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Lopdaat  in  May»  md  ends  (someithai  later)  in 
the  begnming  of  Septeaib«r*  After  that  period^ 
you  tfiod  oaiy  a  few  BAitsians  and  jm  EoglMi 
&iiiily  tar  so,  mere  birds  of  passaga  The 
afMLiiments  haye  oo  atoyefi  or  fire^pkcas,  the 
beds  no  curtains.  All  at  Emms  Ispanepared  tot 
summer  scene  and  season ;  the  bands  of  music 
have  DOW  departed  city* ward;  the  tents  aad 
awnings  are  furled,  the  fancy  shops  closed*  attd 
their,  di^ecs-costumed  tenants  are  vanmhed. 
To-*morroWy  therefore,  we,  too,  depart  throu|^ 
Coblentz  towards  the  Rheingau,  lest  we  should 
hazard  the  loss  of  tliis  fine  weather  on  the  Rhine. 
We  set  forth  under  happier  aus[nces  dian  from 
Aix-ia-Chapdile.  The  De  Rawdons  have  esciqped 
Lord  Leicestershire;  I,  the  Vinicombe  and 
Aem  ;  and  I  hai^e  entered  into  a  covenant  with 
Clarence  sot  to  .mention  Alicia  Spottiswoode's 
name  above  twenty  times  in  the  twenty«>four 
hours.  The  pkasftntest  part  of  our  tour  is 
lucidly  before  us. 

FToahfjfrt.-'^ht  \  S^ed*  Eii^  of  Ethiopia, 
how  little  have  succeeding  generations  profited 
by  thy  sad  ^xpeidenoe !    How  often  and  how 
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sanguinely  have  I  antidpated  the  spectacle  .of 
the  Rfadngau  with  its  vintage-^the  Rbhie^it)eks 
with  their  castellated  ruins — ^the  gmveston^  rf 
departed  despotism ;  and,  behdd,  three'  days 
ago,  I  reached,  in  full  exultation,  the  conihits 
of  my  promised  land !  But,  lo !  no  sooner  did 
I  gain  sight  of  Che  towers  of  Marksburg*,  than 
down  came  a  heavy  mist--^  drizzlii^  r«n — am 
incessant  rain —  a  hopeleft  min  ;>-^iU^  hke*  the 
hero  of  Coleridge^s  tragedy,  vre  began  i0  ex- 
clahn, 

•*  Drip. — drip, — drip, — 
There's  nothing  hora  bnt  dripping.** 

Neither  Stemfels  nor  Lichtenstein*— Bacfafflfat4i 
nor  the  Pfalz — ^the  Lurleyberg  nor  the  Manse- 
Thurm  could  we  obtain  a  glimpse  of!  It 
rained  throughout  the  night  we  slept  at  Bingen ; 
it  rained  throughout  the  night  we  slept  at 
Mayence.  We  departed  for  Wiesbaden  in  the 
rain ;  visited,  in  the  rain,  the  deserted  Eursaal ; 
listened,  under  an  umbrella,  to  the  bubbling  of 
the  springs ;  gave  up  in  despair  an  excursion  to 
the  palace  of  Biberich ;  sobmitted  to  the  nut- 
meg-gratishness  of  a  bath  encrusted  with  the 
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sulpl^irepos  deposit  of  the  Wiesbaden  waters ; 
set,  joffi  «t«lfngth  ia  the  raio  for  Frankfort^  apd 
^t  ^j^fi^fori  (still  ia  the  rain)  are  we  arrived*,. 

^^  U  amy  .seem  an  impertinence  on  the  part  of 
EnigUsh  people  to 

•  /.'  D — a  tht  cMm«tQ  «nd  complaia  of  spjceot*' 

said  Ckim)ee»  «s  we  took  up  our  desolate  abode 
ia  the  hotel  de.Russie^  ^^but  when  did  one 
ever. experience  in  JBngland  such  a  detestable 
month  of  September  !^ 

We  managed,  however,  to  spend  last  .n%bt 
a  tolerably  agreeable  hour  at  the  theatre ;  in  the 
box  of  Koch  the  courteous,  British  consul,  and 
banker  to  the  British.  Frankfort  has  an  ex- 
c^lleqt  orchestra,  but  the  theatre  is  plain,  and 
the  audience  plainer.  I  discerned,  and  fancied 
I  ei^en  *^  nosed  in  the  lobby,'*  symptoms  of  the 
synagogue ;  but  the  scatterings  of  Israel  con- 
stituted, at .  all  eTcnts,  the  best-looking  portion 
of  the  spectators.  The  opera  was  Paer's 
^'Sargines,  or  the  Pupil  of  Love^'  a  fine  fat 
pupil,  a  fubsy  giri  thrust  into  boy^s  clothes, 
n{Mieh .  resembling  Mr^.  Charles  K,  at  five-and- 
f<»ty,  in  the  part  of  the  "  Blind  Boy,'" 
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liie  fine  arts  are  much  cullivated  in  this 
ffKHiey-making  city.  It  has  a  ine  g^Uerj  of 
pictares,  bequeathed  by  a  rich  banker  to  tbte 
public ;  and  tcMlay  we  Tisited  Betbmafmi^s  col^ 
lection,  containing  Danneker's  far-^famed  Ariadne 
•^irhich  strikes  me  as  a  manifest  plagiarism  from 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  frescos  found  at 
Herculaneum — a  nymph  reclining  on  the  back 
of  a  monster^  to  the  lips  of  which  she  presents  a 
patera,  supposed  to  be  allegorical  of  *^  Hope 
^      nourishing  a  chimera.'^ 

Heidelberg. — I  forgave  the  weather  for  splash- 
ing and  miring  us  in  the  streets  of  Darmstadt 
and  Mannheim ;  for  what  was  to  be  seen  in 
either,  saving  the  quaint  conrtliness  one  fancies 
toourself  in  childhood,  of  those  cities  in  fairy- 
tales, where  '*  Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a 
king  and  queen?"  But  here, — ^here  within 
view  of  a  mined  castle,  the  last  strong-hold  of 
chivalry,  and,  judging  from  the  little  I  can 
discern,  a  spot  worthy  to  have  been  the  original 
stage  of  '<  Love'iB  Labour  Lost>*  w}di  its  fandfnl 
prince   and  princesses,  and  still  more  fandful 
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dowtiSi  I  eminot  forgive  the  sun  fiir  playing  me 
fals0«  But,  aia$ !  le  I  look  upwards  to  the 
castle,  it  is  eovdoped  ia  a  Scottish  mist ;  while 
the  siKoUen  N^kar  wears  a  sullen  lead-HX>lour 
complexion  below^  Nothing  under  a  web«footed  * 
fowl  could  venture  forth  to  explore  the  half- 
deluged  earth ;  and  having  wasted  twenty-four 
hours  here  in  patience  and  haze,  nothing  remains 
but  to  be  off  to  Carlsrube,  where  we  have  less 
to  excite  expectation,  and,  consequently,  less  to 
disappoint  us. 

7^  Oct.^  Baden  Baden. — And  here,  then,  at 
last  I  complete  the  German  portion  of  my  un- 
lucky tour ;  and  such  is  my  melancholy  edition 
of  an  ^^  Autumn  on  the  Rhine  !^*  Are  travels 
such  as  these,  worthy  the  cost  and  labour 
bestowed  on  them ;  and  is  not  mine  a  type  of 
most  fashionable  excursions?  Every  spring, 
about  the  idle  time  of  the  Easter  holidays,  and 
every  autumn,  at  about  the  yawnii^  season  of 
country  visits,  Messrs*  »  ♦  »  *  and  *  *  *  * 
put  forth  certain  chatlatanic  volumes,  bead  and 
tail-pieced  with  foreign  wonders,  to  decoy  one 
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into  perusal  and  iioitation.— '*  Six  weeks  !on  rthe 
Danube,^  "  A  Peep,  at  the  CarpathiflOi  Wteuor 
tains."  "The  Ehine  Re-visited;"  or  "The 
Brunnens  of  Nassau."  The  stay^atihenaes.  ajie 
eqrap^ured  !  Forgetting  that  the  tourin  iv^ 
astonishes  them  with  written  pictures  and  pioated 
philosophy,  is  probably  some  individual  rel^taaed 
from  professional  labours  or  domestic  drudgery^ 
sent  forth  with  twice  his  usual  allotmwt  oC 
pleasure-money  in  his  pocket,  to  enjoy  himself 
for  a  season ; — some  individual  who,  und^  Ihe 
same  excitement,  would  have  found  as  muchto 
say  of  Greenwich  Park,  or  Richmond  Hill^-r^hey 
resolve  to  peep,  in  their  turn,  at  the  Carfiathiatis 
— dampschifF  it  up  the  Rhine — or  seek  impura- 
tion  in  the  Brunnens  of  Nassau  ! 

Biases  with  the  enjoyments  of  a  brilliant  ex* 
istence,  they  set  languidly  forth,  oppressed  by 
the  comforts  and  conveniences  provided  for  their 
journey.  But,  after  the  efforts  of  their  own 
French  cook,  the  cuisine  of  inns  and  table 
d'hotes  disgusts  them.  Their  coujtier  takes 
care  to  secure  them  against,  piquant  adventures, 
<— the   way   before  them   is   made   as  straight 


0IABY   OF   A    DiSENNUT^E.  45 

add  safe  ad  from  London  to  York^  and  traversed 
as;  ra^idUy  as  foreign  post-horses  can  be  made 
to  trot.  '  Tbey  see  nothing,  they  bear  nothing, 
tliey^  umdettitand   nothing,  —  nothing    is    con- 
sidered worthy   their  sublime  notice.     On  ar- 
tiving  in  a  town  they   are  told   that,   **  H  rCy 
a  labm^iumeni  rien  qui  mirite  Fattention  de  mihr  ^ 
or,  ^^  Mitadi  liaura  que  h  temps  pour  favre  son 
petit  repas.     D^ailleurs  il  ify  a  rien  de  curieux 
ioms  ee  petit  bourgade^    And  away  go  my  lord 
and  my  lady,  satisfied  in  their  conscience  that 
the  book-maker,  who   promised  so  much,  was 
an  impostor.     ^  But,  then,  what  better  can  be 
expected  of  those  literary  men  ?"    For  my  part, 
were  I  to  describe  the  Rhine  according  to  my 
own  perceptions,  I  should  write   myself  down 
an  ass,  and  the  tour  a  pilerinage  de  pas  perdiis. 

More  people  are  left  at  Baden  than  we  found 
Remaining  at  any  other  German  bathing-place ; 
and,  ftiU  or  deserted,  the  beauty  of  the  spot  is 
truly  a  Bufildent  attraction.  I  have  engaged 
comfortable  apartments  for  a  fortnight ;  for 
change  of  climate,  or  unchangeability  of  melan- 
choly thoughts,  has  Tendered  me  reatty  ill.     I 
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muftt  reat — I  must  recruit  my  8}Mrit6 ;  Claretee 
is  going  on  an  excursion  through  the  Blade 
Fotest  to  Stutgardt,  while  I  remain  here ;  and, 
on  his  return,  we  shall  set  forth  together  to 
Paris. 

The  first  persons  I  met  on  my  arriTal,  were 
Sir  Henry  Andover  and  his  aunt,  Lady  Sarah, 
near  relatives  of  the  De  Rawdons,  who  assure 
me  that  during  her  s^our  here,  Lady  Maria 
seemed  enchanted  with  b^  new  companion. 
Sir  Henry  has  introduced  me  to  a  pleasant 
little  coterie,  among  whom  are  the  Comte  and 
CcNUtesse  de  Nivelles,  Parisians  loita*ing  away 
their  autumn  till  the  gay  season  of  Paris  oom«- 
mences.  Princess  Dragonitski,  the  decayed 
beauty  and  diplomatist,  who,  having  figured  as 
Ambassadress  at  half  the  courts  in  Europe, 
fancies  she  has  held  half  the  sovereigns  in 
Europe,  like  a  pouncet-box,  betwixt  her  fore- 
finger  and  thumb ;  and  Mrs.  Algernon  Carring- 
ton,  a  woman  who  appears  to  have  been  bom 
^^  hored^  and  experienced  since  only  modifica- 
tions of  the  sensation,  having  a  husband  too 
enamoured  of  mystmes   to   speak    above  bis 
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bret^.  They  are  all  de  fyrh  honm  compagnie ; 
and)  during  Clarence^s  absence,  I  shall  find 
them  a  resource.  Lady  Sarah  has  made  a 
party  (nothing  seems  to  be  done  here  without 
making  a  party)  to  introduce  me  to  the  Black 
Forest,  and  the  Castle  of  Eberstein ;  but  I  feel 
ill  and  weary,  and  shall,  if  possible,  decline  the 
exertion. 

Letters  from  England — ^letters  from  Warden* 
cliff  and  HoUybridge: — all  well — all  disagree* 
able.  Lady  Cecilia  blames  herself,  and,  by 
implication,  me»  for  havipg  suffered  Clarence  to 
quit  England;  and  my  sister's  letters  are  still 
more  vexatious.  Some  one,  it  seems,  has  written 
home  to  some;  one  (who  has  made  it  his  busi- 
ness to  acquaint  Herbert  with  the  report),  that 
^'  the  gay  widow,  Mrs.  Delaval,  is  dasbijoig 
about  at  all  the  German  bathing-^places,  tiu^ 
tite  with  a  dandy  young  gentleman,  whom  she 
calls  her  cousin ;  having  packed  off  her  com- 
panion as  soon  as  she  reached  the  continent" 
This  *'  8<Hne  one^^  is  evidently  a  lady's  maid 
in  correspondence  with  her  associates  of  the 
steward's  room,  and  if  she  had  said  qjkuhiBg 
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instead  of  dashing  with  respect  to  my  rainy 
excursion  to  WieBbaden,  I  would  have  £brgiveQ 
her  I  The  Herberts,  however,  take  the  thing 
in  earnest,  and  express  themselves  much  con- 
cerned that  I  should  have  laid  myself  open  to 
such  observation ;  blaming  me  severely  for 
havii^  sanctioned  the  Vinioxnbe's  departure. 
My  selection  of  her  they  admit  was  injudicious, 
but,  having  so  chosen,  I  ought  to  have  abided 
by  my  choice;  that  is,  I  ought  to  have 
rendered  my  tour  a  matter  of  penanee«  These 
reports  were  mentioned*  in  the  first  instance  at  a 
dinner  party  at  Hartston  Abbey,  where  they 
produced  universal  surprise.  This  is  the  first 
time  Armine  has  condescended  to  allude  to  her 
favourite  neighbours  since  my  departure  from 
England ;  and  even  now  not  a  word  of  Lord 
Hartston's  marriage — not  a  word  of  the  bride  f 
Perhaps  my  sister  imagines  the  subject  likely  to 
mortify  me — to  give  me  pain  ?  She  is  mistaken ! 
NoHiing  can  exceed  my  indifference  towards  the 
family.  Not,  indeed,  that  I  am  gratified  to  find 
myself  exposed  to  their  animadversions.  I  do 
not  wish    old    Lady   Hartston,  or   any  other 
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respectftbie  person,  to  believe  me  so  careless  of 
selfi>fe8pect  as  to  be  travelling  alone  on  the 
ooQtinent  with  ^^  a  young  gentletnan  whom  I 
call  Si  ccmsin.^  But  to  explain  the  affair  would' 
be  an  unneoessaty  derogation.  Let  them,  in 
shorty  saj  and  think  what  they  will,  it  will  only 
be  adding  a  shade  of  criminality  to  the  faults 
and  follies  already  so  unjustly  imputed  to  me. 
I  must  try  to  become  callous  to  the  opimon  of 
the  world. 

But  my  health  is,  alas !  declining  under  these 
ooi^rarieties.  As  I  was  sitting  this  morning  sad 
and  silent  over  my  caff  au  lait^  in  came  the 
Carringtons.  After  the  usual  civilities,  Mr.  C. 
whispered  to  his  wife,  with  a  most  portentous 
visage,  that  they  had  better  retire. 

«<  Why  retire?" 

^  Do  you  not  perceive,"  said  he  in  the  same 
lugubrioul^  whisper,  <<  that  something  has 
oocvrred — that ** 

'^  Has  any  thing  occurred  ?  ^  sud  .  Mrs. 
Carrington,  addressing  me  in  a  tone  of  frank- 
ness extremely  distressing  to  her  husband. 

^^  Nothing,  I  assure  you.    But  I  do  not  find 

VOL.  II.  D 
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the  air  of  Baden  agi^ee  with  me,— I  am  not  very 

wear 

"  You  are  perfectly  well,  I  assure  you, — ^you 
are  only  horridly  bored,'*  replied  Mrs.  C. ; 
^^  Baden  is  a  place  that  bores  me  to  extermina* 
tion  ;  but  Algernon  is  fond  of  it  because  so  many 
diplomatists  come  here  pour  se  delasser.  I  was 
bored  here  even  when  the  place  was  full  and 
gay.;  what  must  you  be  now  there  is  scarcelj 
any  one  left  ?  " 

^^  I  cannot  attribute  my  illness  to  ennui. 
Recollect  that  I  have  been  but  two  days  in  the 
place/* 

"  Quite  enough." 

'^  I  have  been  making  the  tour  of  the 
Rhine.** 

"  The  tour  of  the  Rhine !  No  wonder  you 
are  bored !  Bad  inns — bad  dinners — ^beds  too 
short — ^biUs  too  long — pursued  by  the  filthy 
fumes  of  tobacco  from  Cologne  to  Mayence,.  and 
dislocating  your  neck  by  staring  up  out  of  the 
carriage. windows  at  castles  not  in  the  air,  but 
in  the. clouds.  I  know  not  a  more  surpas^ng 
bore ! " 
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"  With  respect  to  the  castles " 

**  And  then  the  vintage,  which  sounds  so 
poetically  in  one  of  Neukomm*s  songs  or  Lock- 
hart's  novels !  What  does  one  really  see  of  the 
vintage?  A  set  of  blear- eyed,  dirty  old  women 
in  linsey-woolsey  petticoats,  hobbling  down  the 
muddy  cdtes  with  wooden  hods  on  their  backs, 
locking  like  the  pails  they  carry  to  English  pigs, 
and  containing  a  filthy-looking  mash  resembling 
what  English  pigs  are  made  to  feed  on  !  They 
took  me  into  the  vineyards  at  Riidesheim  and 
Hocbheim,  to  see  this  dainty  operation  ; — never 
was  so  bored  in  my  life ! " 

**  Frankfort  seems  to  be  a  fine  city." 
'*  The    week    we    passed    there    was    very 
boring." 

"  Yet,  I  assure  you,  Mrs,  Delaval,"  inter- 
rupted her  husband,  in  a  low,  significant  voice, 
'*  there  were  no  fewer  than  three  reigning  princes 
incog,  in  the  hotel  where  we  lodged,  and  the 
King  of  Wirtemberg  was  expected.  It  was  a 
singular  coincidence ;  something  must  have  been, 
in  the  wind,  but  we  could  never  make  it  out. 

Princess  Dragonitski  says '" 

D  2 
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"  Oh !  pray  don't  repeat  that  boring  woman's 
dogmatics  !  Princess  Dragonitski  proses  about 
those  diKxlecimo  Gterman  princes  as  if  they  were 
indebted  to  her  for  their  thrones,  and  ad  if  a 
dozen  of  them  were  equal  in  importance  to  her 
groom  of  the  chambers.  The  woman  has  been 
buying  and  selling  politics  so  long,  that  she  talks 
of  them  in  the  jargon  of  a  grocer^s  wife  in  treat- 
ing of  her  teas  and  sugars.  She  looks  upon 
courts  and  ministers  as  mere  commodities. — 
Princess  Dragonitski  is  a  regular  bore.** 

^^  My  dear  Jane !"  remcHistrated  her  husband, 
"recollect  yourself;  recollect  the  influence  of 
the  Princess.  You  are  really  most  indis- 
creet." 

"  Do  not  be  uneasy  about  her  influence,  as 
regards  me!'^  said  Mrs.  Carrington,  laughing. 
^'  She  never  condescends  to  exercise  it  over  any- 
thing within  two  thousand  miles  of  her.  No 
doubt  it  is  just  now  working  a  revolution  in 
Mingrelia,  or  displacing  a  minister  in  Pekin,  or 
perhaps  manoeuvring  to  get  an  article  inserted 
in  the  Baltimore  Evening  Post.  Believe  me, 
there  is  nothing  and  nobody  in   Baden  who 
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.would  provoke  a  scratch  of  Princess  Dragon- 
itski's  pen,  or  a  curl  of  her  lip." 

At  this  moment  the  Princess  herself  glided 
smilingly  and  gracefully  into  the  room,  and 
expressed  so  much  interest  about  my  air  abattu, 
that  I  was  soon  enlisted  among  her  partisans. 
The  Nivelles  entering  immediately  afterwards, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carrington,  in  pity  to  the  size  of 
my  salon,  took  their  leave. 

Princess  Dragonitski  immediately  accosted 
the  Count  de  Nivelles  with  her  usual  inquiry 
for  news,  although,  as  I  anticipated,  the  latest 
he  had  to  communicate  was  stale  to  her  eight 
and  forty  houra  ago.  She  knows  everything, 
yet  still  goes  on  asking,  and  stopping  the  reply 
upon  your  lips  with  —  "  Yes,  —  I  know  —  I 
know!^  Between  knowing  and  guessing,  she 
is,  in  fact,  too  acute  for  ordinary  conversation  ; 
and  her  interest  in  the  trivial  topics  of  Baden  is 
so  manifestly  assumed,  that  her  very  civility 
becomes  humiliating. 

^^  TTiere  goes  a  woman,"  said  the  Count  de  Ni- 
velles, when  in  her  turn  the  Princess  quitted  the 
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room,  leaving  her  character  behind,  '*  who  is,  in 
reality,  as  much  ^  bored'among  us  as  the  little  Gar- 
ringtpn  fH-etends  to  be.  The  little  Carrington  has 
been,  in  fact,  enchanted  here,  from  finding  her- 
self a  personage  at  Baden,  though  overlooked  in 
London  and  at  Paris ;  but  it  is  her  miiier  to  be 
ennuySe;  and,  to  do  her  justice,  the  expression 
of  her  languishing  blue  eyes  is  vastly  charming 
when  she  pronounces  herself  ^  bored  to  extinc- 
tion.'    The  Dragonitski,  on  the  contrary,  who 
cares  for  nothing  beneath  the  rank  of  a  king  or 
kaiser,  (I  humbly  beg  her  pardon— I  mean  the 
pTerrner  mmistre  of  a  king  or  kaiser,)  is  only 
apprehensive  lest  we  should  discover  how  cheap, 
how  very  cheap,  how  dog-cheap,  how  dirt-cheap, 
she  holds  us !     I,  for  my  part,  maintain  some 
trifling  value  in  her  estimation,  because  my  wife 
is  grand-niece  to  the  Minister  of  War !    I  cannot 
promise,  you  that  she  will  think  as  much  of  Mrs. 
Ddaval.** 

Heigho!  I  am  alFeady  tired  ci  these 
people!  I  am  already  what  Mrs.  Carrington 
calls  ^^  bored i"^ — I,  who  can  scarcely  remember 
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feeling  ennuyee  during  my  whole  exile  at  Bally- 
sbtiiniia!  I  certainly  must  be  ill — I  can  hold 
out  no  longer ! 

November  14th* — A  whole  month  without  in- 
bribing  a  line  in  my  Diary  '  111,  and  actually 
in  danger,  and  at  Baden,  without  a  creature 
remaining  in  the  place,  except  a  few  sad,  con- 
sumptive souls,  whose  bodies  are  evidently  pre- 
deistined  to  mingle  with  its  dust.  The  attack  of 
fever  from  which  I  have  been  suffering,  (the 
result,  they  say,  of  change  of  climate  and  diet ; 
but  they  say  so  in  utter  ignorance  of  the  moral 
influence  of  the  real  origin  of  all)  has  left  me  so 
wretchedly  weak,  that  the  mere  spectacle  of  these 
miserable  individuals  crawling  up  and  down  the 
promenade  under  my  windows  disturbs  me;  and 
the  moment  I  am  strong  enough  to  set  forth  on 
lay  way  to  Paris — en  route  !  The  Nivelles^  who 
went  yesterday,  have  ordered  rooms  for  me  •  at 
Strasbarg  and  Nancy. 

I  was  so  overcome,  indeed,  by  the  severity  of 
my  illness^  that  I  could  not  interest  myself  as  at 
any  other  period  in  the  tidings  from  England, 
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which  awaited  Clarence  on  his  return  here  from 
Stutgardt;  not^  indeed,  that  the  poor  fellow 
saw  any  cause  for  rejoicing  in  the  news  that  his 
father  had  got  him  appointed  cOtachi  at  Vienna, 
instead  of  allowing  him  to  pass  the  winter  at 
Paris.  But  he  obeyed  with  a  tolerable  grace> 
and  I  have  already  received  letters  announcing 
his  safe  arrival,  his  presentation  to  the  Emperor, 
and  a  determination  to  be  as  merry  and  wise 
under  his  tribulations  as  circutostanaes  will 
allow.  I  am  sorry  to  lose  my  agreeable  cam-' 
poffnon  de  voyage^  but  I  foel  that  his  father  has 
judged  rightly.  Fortunat^y,  I  have  a  great 
many  friends  about  to  spend  the  carnival  in 
Paris. 

Nancy. — How  brightly  beams  this  gi^y  wood- 
fire  after  the  stoves  of  Germany,  which  produce 
upon  one  the  efTect  of  living  in  company  with  a 
person  blind  !  The  people  here  seem  courteous 
and  animated,  after  the  living  lumber  by  which 
I  have  lately  been  surrounded.  Welcome — •wel- 
come,  l]ght*hearted  France ! 
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FoNTAiNEBLEAtT. — I  have  deviated  from  my 
road  for  a  peep  at  this  fine  old  historical  palace, 
fraught  with  reminiscences  of  le  rot  des  preuz^ 
and  the  ^^  adieux  de  Napokon.^  To-morrow 
afternoon  I  shall  be  in  Paris^  among  new 
people  and  new  pleasures;  and  the  excitement 
of  expectation  seems  to  have  effaced  all  remem- 
brance of  my  tedious  illness.  I  expect  to  find 
there  despatches  from  England,  containing  letters 
of  introduction  from  the  Delavals  and  Lady 
Southam,  which  will  be  the  means  of  procuring 
me  agreeable  society  for  the  winter. 

Once  more,  then,  I  am  on  the  threshold  of 
a  strange  dty !  To  a  poor  weak  woman, 
the  approach  to  Paris  is  more  exciting  than 
even  the  approach  to  London ;  for  London  is 
the  dty  of  business, — Paris  of  pleasure  ;  Lon- 
don the  emporium  of  sense, — Paris  of  nonsense ; 
London  a  wood  of  thriving  timber, — Paris  a 
garden  of  ever-varying  flowers.  London  is  the 
mighty  throne  whence  the  world  is  legislated, — 
Paris  the  graceful  temple  whence  it  is  civilized. 
London  is   the  stem  and  helmeted   Pallas, — 

o  3 
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Paris  the  many-hued  Iris.     London  is,  in  short, 
the  capital  for  men,  and  Paris  for  women  I   ' 

There  we  live,  and  mote,  and. have,  a  being 
worthy  to  be  so  called.  There  we  still  exercise 
am  influence  in  society.  There  we  are  not  only 
allowed  to  talk,  but  still  strangers  are  earnestly 
called,  upon  to  listen*  There,  if  I  am  to 
believe  a  thousand  travelled  men  and  women, 
w<e  exercise  the  prerogative  which,  during  the 
last  century,  rendered  the  reign  of  Louis  XV. 
a  r^ign  of  cotillons^  and  conduet]ed  the  husband 
of  Marie  Antoinette  to  the  scaffold. 

Paris  is,  par  excellencey  moreover,  the  fountain- 
head  of  fashion.  When  a  well-dressed  woman 
enters  a  London  ball-room,  it  is  instantly  as-, 
serted  that  she  receives  from  Paris  all  the 
appliances  and  means  which  render  her  irre- 
sistible;— her  coiffeur  arrives  from  Paris  every 
spring,  and  her  shoes  are  forwarded  by  Melnotte 
in  the  de^tch^bag.  Have  you  a  pretty  piece 
of  trinketry  on  your  table,  or  a  handsome  vase 
on  your  chimney*plece,  every  admiring  visiter  is 
sure  to  observe,   '^  It   is  evidently   Parisian." 


No.  one  presumes'  to  wear  an  artificial  flower 
manufactured  elsewhere  than  in  the  Rue  de 
.RichelieU)  or  to  appear  in  a  hat  which  has  not 
le  cachet  d  *Herbauli. 

And  now  I  am  at  length  arrived  at  this  El 
Dorado  of  frivolity  and  fancy.  The  modes  I 
used  to  receive  with  such  glee  in  London,  I 
shall  now  snatch  fresh  from  the  mint ;  and 
whereas  universal  Europe  derives  her  cooks, 
milliners,  and  dancing-masters  from  this  land  of 
taste,  I  shall  probably,  for  the  first  time,  hail 
the  perfection  of  la  cuisine  et  hs  graces*  (In 
grateful  remembrance  of  Greorge  Hanton,  I 
3rield  precedence  to  the  casserole  !) 

For  some  time  to  come,  however,  I  will  eat, 
drink,  dress,  and  be  merry,  without  committing 
to  paper  the  commentations  of  my  wondering 
ignorance.'  Let  me  be  fairly  drient^e,  before  I 
presume  to  tell  myself  what  I  think  of  la  yrande 
natitm^  which  thinks  so  much  of  itself.  Cole- 
ridge observes,  that  Frenchmen  are  like  grains 
of  gunpowder,  dirty  and  despicable  singly,  but 
tremendous  in  the  mass;  now,  as  I  happen 
highly  to  estimate  a  few  separate  grains^  such 
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m  little  ^Vauguyon  and  Monsieur  de  Nivdksy 
I  may  perhaps  also  reYerse  the  philosopher's 
opinion,  and  demise  the  million. 

PariSf  December  2Ttth  ^ue  de  i2m»/j.— I  pro- 
mis^  and  vowed,  on  the  day  of  my  arrival, 
that  I  would  not  commit  to  inscription  a  single 
observation  till  I  bad  rubbed  off  my  newness  by 
a  month's  residence  in  this  gay  busy  town.  It 
is  the  custom  to  say  that  first  impressions  are 
the  truest.  Certainly  notj  as  regards  the  phases 
of  society  in  a  strange  country,  where  one  is 
obliged  to  trust  largely  to  the  exposition  of 
others.  In  Paris^  for  instance,  more  than  in  any 
place  I  ever  visited,  people  see  with  the  eyes  of 
their  dique  ;  and  political  events  have  tended  to 
create  so  many,  and  of  such  antipodal  qualities, 
that  little  reliance  is  to  be  placed  on  such  blind 
guides. 

Par  exempk  ! — After  despatching  various 
letters  of  introduction,  which  I  had  received 
from  England,  the  two  first  visits  I  received 
were  from  the  young  Countebse  de  M^rinville, 
daughter  to  one  of  Napoleon^s  parvenu  generals, 
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wife  to  a  member  of  the  present  raysl  hbusdiold; 
and  the  Marquide  de  BretodTilliers,  aa  ultra  of 
the  Faubourg  St.  Germain,  descended  from  one 
of  those  beatific  holy  Roman-Empire  families, 
whose  letters  of  nobility  are  dated  from  the  ark. 

First  came  my  pretty  Coudtessy  all  grace  and 
gaiety,  instructing  me  in  the  measures  to  be 
taken  to  secure  a  private  presentation  at  the 
Tuileries;  which,  thanbs  to  my  poor  fair's 
former  intimacy  with  Louis  Philippe,  will,  I 
find,  be  easily  accomplished. 

^^You  would-  otherwise,"  said  Madame  de 
Merinville,  ^'  have  been  obliged  to  wait  for  the 
eohve  of  the  first  of  January;  when  all  your 
eountry  women  who  can  command  a  satin  gown 
thrust  themselves  into  the  palace,  so  as  to  render 
the  ceremony  of  presentation  most  tedious  to 
their  majesties*— most  unsatisfactory  to  the 
better  kind  of  English — and  all  for  the  satis- 
faction of  figuring  afterwards  at  our  mob^balls 
of  four  thousand  nobodies,  given  as  a  sugar- 
plum to  the  National  Guard,  and  to  promote 
the  interests  of  trade.  The  petitB-^als  de  la  tmir 
you  will  find  a  quite  difierent  afiair ;  and  even 
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now,  at  the  Queen's  weekly  receptions,  you  will 
see  toutce  qvUl-y^a  de  mieux  de  la  sodSii^" 

'*  With  the  exception,  of  course,  of  the 
Carlists  P  ^'  I  observed,  inconsiderately, 

"  The  Carlists  ?  "  cried  Madame  de  Merin- 
yille,  laughing  immoderately.  ^'  Mais  c^est  de 
Vkistoire  aneienne !  Who  talks  of  the  Carlists 
nmo?  They  are  as  old  as  the  Liguel  We 
have  with  u»  all  those  worth  gaining  over.  You 
will  even  see  in  the  Queen's  circle  several  of  the 
set  called  exclusively  hs  dames  du  petit  db&tean 
in  the  time  of  Madame.  As  for  the  rest,  they 
remain  fidsant  la  moue  in  their  lumbering  old 
hotels  of  the  Faubourg ;  some,  because  the 
court  does  not  think  it  wcnrth  while  to  buy  them 
above  their  vahie  ;  others,  because  they  are 
still  uncertain  whether  the  present  order  of 
things  is  permanent.^ 

"  You  will  not  allow  them  the  honours  of 
martyrdom  ! "  said  I. 

^'  I  have  never  esteemed  the  Carlists  since 
that  unlucky  affair  of  Madame  de  Lucchesi- 
Palli ;  "  she  replied.  "  They  were  so  in- 
dulgent   to  her  faiblesse — so  fierce  against  her 
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marriage.  They  forgave  her  the  child  (even 
were  it  the  off'spring  of  a  valet) — they  have  not 
yet  forgiven  her  a  mesaHUance*' 

*<  Yet  the  family  of  Luoohesi^-Palli  is  one  of 
the  noblest  in  Sicily  ?  " 

".  The  mother  of  Henri  V.  ought  not  to  have 
espoused  a  subject.  Du  reste^  it  provokes  them 
beyond  measure,  that  not  a  disparaging  word 
can  be  said  of  our  court  of  to-day.  The 
domestic  virtues  of  the  King  and  Queen, 
the  degance  and  propriety  of  the  Princesses, 
the  distinguished  air  of  the  young  Princes, 
the  high  character  of  the  various  members  of 
the  household,  are  .  obstacles  they  cannot  get 
over.  Since  the  reign  of  Napoleon  (the  most 
magnificent  since  the  days  of  Louis  XIV.) 
never  was  the  court  of  France  so  brilliant  as 
now.  So  many  distinguished  foreign0:s  of  all 
nations  pass  the  winter  in  Paris :  the  troubles 
of  Spain  and  Portugal— the  cholera  in  Italy— 
the  tyranny  of  St.  Petersburg — ^the  fogs  of  the 
Thames— secure  us  all  that  is  illustrious  and 
wealthy  in  Europe.  Enfin,  yoii  will  see  and 
judge  for   yourself;  and,  with  the  court  and 
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corp$  diphmaiique,  you  will  have  quite  enough 
to  occupy  yomr  oigagemeTds.* 

Next  arrives  my  Marquise ;  not  half  so  well 
dre8sed««-not  half  so  raytmnante — not  ha^  so 
gifted  with  the  ease  that  places  others  at  their 
ease;  but  endowed  with  a  certain  faalf-iSMrmal 
air  of  high-breeding,  highly  characteristic  of  the 
grcunde  dame.  She  began  with  polite  inquiries 
after  my  health,  my  journey,  and  the  heahh 
and  happiness  of  Lady  Southam,  from  whom  I 
had  received  my. introduction  to  her  acquaint- 
ance, and  ended  with  a  polite  offer  to  present 
me  to  the  whole  of  hers.  Nothing  could  exceed 
her  regret  that  I  should  have  lodged  myself 
in  so  detestable  a  quarter  as  the  Rue  de  Rivoli. 

I  ventured  a  few  apologetic  words  in  favour 
of  its  cheerfulness,  its  atmosphere,  its  central 
position.  ^^  I  find  myself,'^  said  I,  ^'  in  the 
neighbouE^iood  of  all  my  friends." 

^^  Yes;  I  believe  the  English  lodge  prin* 
cipally  in  this  noisy  U'ading  quarter,^  she 
replied.  ^^The  sound  of  the  omnibufies  from 
morning  till  night  would  distract  m  who  are 
accustomed  to  hotels,  mtre  cour.  etjardm*     But 


DIARY  OF   A    DisENiVUY^E.  65 

I  fancy  in  London  you  have,  no  courtyards^ 
You  accustom  yourselves  at  an  early  age  to  the 
rumbling  of  carts  and  coaches  !  ^ 

I  explained  the  advantage  produced  by  our 
vaulted  streets,  and  the  area  interposing  between 
the  vibration  of  the  carriage-way  and  the 
foundation  of  our  houses. 

'*  True, — ^you  have  a  subterranean  story,— 
your  servants  inhabit  vaults ;  every  country  has 

* 

its  peculiarities.  They  sleep,  too,  poor  creatures, 
I  am  told,  under  the  leads?  Quite  Venetian  !— 
condemned  to  the  pozzi  and  the  piomhil  In 
France,  on  the  contrary,  we  are  very  careful  of 
our  domestics.  Most  of  them  are  retainers, 
bom  on  our  lands,  who  remain  with  us  till  they 
are  past  service.  I  am  alluding,  of  course,  to 
the  good  (dd  families ;  not  to  the  canailk  of  the 
present  day,  who  are  apprehensive  of  speaking 
to  their  domestics,  lest  they  should  happen  to 
find  a  cousin  in  their  fiotteur,*'^ 

To  change  the  conversation,  I  described  the 
pleasure  I  had  experienced  the  preceding  night 
in  witnessing  the  performance  of  Madame 
Volnys, — so  great  a  favourite  in  England. 
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•  '*  It  is  no  longer  the  custom  here  to  frequent 
lespetits  spectaclesj*'  said  she,  coldly.  **  Even  at 
the  Fran^ais  I  have  been  obliged  to  give  up  my 
box,  depuis  qt^on  rums  a  d(mni  du  Hugo  !  The 
only  place  where  a  person  can  with  propriety  be 
seen,  is  Les  Bowffes.^ 

^^  I  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  secure  a  very 
good  box  there,"  said  I. 

*'  For  which  night  ?  " 

«  The  Saturdays.'^ 

*^  That  was  wrong.  Saturday  is  peculiarly 
the  English  night ; — ^because  several  of  our  best 
houses  in  the  faubourg  receive.  You  will  meet 
no  one  of  society  at  the  Italian  Opera  on 
Saturday  nights. 

"  I  have  at  present  for  Saturdays  only  the 
parties  of  Madame  R — ,"  said  I ;  "  and  I 
believe  they  occur  but  once  a  fortnight.^ 

"  The  parties  of  whmi  ?  '*  cried  the  Mar- 
chioness, aghast. 

"  At  the  Hotel  de  Ville,''  I  replied,  fancying 
I  had  improperly  pronounced  the^  name  of  the 
Prefet  de  la  Seine. 

^^  But  you  do  not  actually  purpose  to  descend 
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tQ  suah  society  as  thcU?"  exclaimed  Madame  de 
Sretonvilliers.  '^  I  beseech  you,  have  a  care  !---^ 
A  first  iDistak^i  step  in  Paris  is  irretrievable  ! — 
Once  s^en,  for  instance,  among  those  people  at 
the  Tuileries,  and  you  are  lost !  We  forgive 
the  Ambassadress  and  her  family,  because,  from 
her  official  position,  the  derogation  is  unavoid- 
able. But  with  others  we  are  obliged  to  be 
rigorous;  such  is  the  motive  which,  with  few 
exceptions,  excludes  the  English  from  good 
society.  Your  nation  is  unfortunate.  Two  of  the 
i»o$t  ^aringly  illrformed  circles  here  are  those 
of  two  English  ladies  who  have  degraded  them- 
selves by  marriages  with  wealthy  parvenus^* 

I  ventured  to  observe  that  I  had  heard  the 
bouses  to  which  she  alluded  spoken  of  as  two  of 
the  most  brilliant  in  Paris. 

**  For  those  who  estimate  brilliancy  by  the 
nuiaber  of  bougies  in  the  lustres/'  she  replied, 
scornfully.  *'  But  such  a  mixture !  —  The 
r^BQants  of  the  empire, — the  nameless  nothings 
of  the  Revolution  of  July; — artists, — men  of 
letters, — heaven  knows  what ! — There  are  the 
Dukea  and  Duchesses  of  This  and  That,  who  dare 
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not  even  be  announced  by  their  Twelfth-Night 
titles  in  presence  of  the  Ambassadors  of  Austria 
and  Russia,— ^  to  whose  sovereigns  the  fiefs, 
whose  honours  they  have  assumed,  of  right 
belong.'' 

"  I  fancied,*"  said  I — ^growing  bolder  as  I 
became  amused  by  her  bigotry,  '^  that  many  of 
the  ancient  families  of  France  had  ceded  now, 
as  in  the  time  of  the  Emperor,  to  the  force  of 
the  tide ;  and  were  to  be  met  with  even  in  the 
circle  of  their  Majesties  P  ^ 

**  In  the  circle  of  lAmi$  PhiUppe  f  Yes  I  At 
all  periods  of  political  history  there  will  be 
found  renegades  and  apostates.  But,  of  the  very 
few  of  the  ancien  riffime^  who  have  degraded 
themselves  by  joining  the  new  order  of  things, 
a  few  are  decrepit  peers  of  France  in  their 
dotage,  who  think  it  their  duty  to  make  their 
bow  to  the  throne,  let  who  will  be  seated  there ; 
others  are  indigent  parents  of  large  families  who 
have  sons  to  provide  for, — and  a  few, — giddy 
young  people,  who  flock  to  the  sound  of  a  viobm, 
or  a  cor^cfe-cAa«e,— boys  who  cannot  give  up  the 
hunting  parties  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans^  or 
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friyc^ous  women  who  have  been  cajoled  by  his 
atteatibns." 

^*The  address  of  the  two  elder  Princes  was 
much  admired  in  Engknd^^  said  L  **  I  re» 
member  one  night  at  a  party  at  our  minister, 

Lord  G 's,  seeing  the  Duke  of  Orleans  back 

out  of  the  room,  after  taking  leave  of  one  of  our 
rc^al  Princes,  with  a  grace  that  would  have 
done  honour  to  Louis  XIV.^* 

'^  The  young  man  haa  not  quite  lost  the  good 
air  he  acquired  in  the  saJmis  of  Charles  X*," 
observed  the  prejudiced  Marchioness.  ^*  But 
we  think  better  oi  the  JDuke  of  Nemours }  he  is 
siud  to  be  a  legitimist  at  heart*  The  princesses, 
I  believe,  are  w<»*thy  young  women,  un  peu 
bourgeoises^  but  perfectly  well-conducted.'^ 

Having  engaged  me  to  attend  her  weekly 
receptions^  the  Marchioness  curtsied  with  the 
most  formidable  politeness,  and  ceremoniously 
withdrew.  The  disgust  with  which  I  doubtless 
inspired  her  must  have  been  sadly  increased  by 
meeting  in  my  antechamber  Madame  Lanaltre 
wife  of  one  of  the  first  bankers  in  Paris,  on 
whose  house  I  have  letters  of  credit 


70  DIARY  OF   A   DESENNUY^E. 

Madame  Lemaitre  is  neither  so  young  as  rriy' 
pretty  little  courtieress,  nor  so  old  as  my  ultra, 
but  just  at  the  age  when  a  Frenchwoman,  mis- 
doubting her  attractions,  begins  to  rely  upon  the 
merits  of  her  toilet,  and  acquires  a  obtain 
restless  gaiety  of  assumed  youthfulness.  I  found 
her  very  voluble,  full  of  pet  phrases,  and  a  code 
of  fashionability  founded  on  the  influence  of 
her  gorgeous  hotel  in  the  Chauss^e  d'Antin,  her 
boxes  at  all  the  theatres,  her  diamonds  and  pearls, 
her  carriages  and  horses,  and  maitres  d'hotel,  and 
chasseurs,  and  villa  at  Bellevue.  She  had  the  air 
of  a  London  fine  lady  manqueef  for  her  splendour 
did  not  sit  easily.  She  threw  open  her  pelisse  of 
magnificent  sable  only  to  display  the  exquisite 
cachemire  dress  worn  beneath. 

Overwhelming  me  with  civility,  she  invited 
me  to  a  dinner  on  Sunday  next,  gave  me  her 
box  at  the  French  opera  for  the  new  ballet,  and 
insisted  on  obtaining  me  invitations  to  the  balld 
of  Mesdames  This,  That,  and  the  Other,  names 
better  known,  I  suspect,  at  the  Bourse,  than  to 
the  Almanach  of  Saxe  Gotha.  I  shall  go  to  aA, 
for  I  want  to  acquaint  myself  with  this  new 
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MTorld^  and  am  not  afraid,  like  poor  Madame  de 
Bretonvilliers,  of  committing  myself. 

And  now,  having  written  so  much  of  people, 
a.  word  or  two  of  things.     In  this  city,  where  so 
much  is  vast  and  splendid,  so  much  mean  and 
barbarous,  I  am  constantly  startled  by  incon- 
gruities.    One  finds,  to  be  sure,   the  ^^pierre 
predeuse,''  but,  like  the  diamond  in  the  fable, 
it  is  found  "^  grattant  lefander.^^     There  is 
great    elegance    and    great    coarseness,    much 
magnificence  and  much  shabbiness.  The  palaces, 
the  public  buildings,  many  of  the  private  hotels, 
are  noble  and  nobly  situated ;  but,  with  few 
exceptions,  the  streets  are  so  narrow,  dirty,  and 
disgusting,  that  the  lanes  of  our  own  city  would 
gain  by  comparison.     The  ill-kept,  ill-lighted, 
ill*ventilated  staircases,  in  common  to  a  dozen 
families,  render  it  disagreeable  to  pay  visits  or  to 
go  shopping,  for  most  of  the  superior  magazms 
are  established  without  show  on  a  first,  second, 
third,  or  even  fourth  story;  indeed,  in  many 
commercial  streets,  the  best  apartments  are  on  the 
second  floor,  on  account  of  the  deficiency  of  light 
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and  air  beneath.  The  houses  in  the  Place 
Venddme  are  among  the  finest  in  Paris,  but 
grand  and  incommodious ;  those  of  the  Rue  de 
Provence  quarter  the  most  convenient ;  those  of 
the  Faubourg  St.  Honor^  and  Ville  TEveque, 
with  their  charming  gardens,  the  most  agreeable  '^ 
and  those  of  the  fine  dull  old  streets  of  the 
Faubourg  St.  Germain  the  most  spacious, 
aristocratic,  gloomy,  and,  it  is  said,  unwholesome. 
At  the  present  season,  there  is  little  morning 
movement  in  the  streets ;  few  carriages  but  those 
of  foreigners  and  official  people  are  stirring. 
After  dinner  commence  the  visits,  the  spectaeksj 
the  parties,  when  all  is  vivacity  and  noise.  The 
higher  orders  have  not  the  habit  of  what  they 
call  ^^  cfnair^  like  the  shop-hunting  English. 
They  have  not  much  money  to  throw  away;  and, 
with  the  exception  of  the  banking,  stock-broking 
set,  which  represents  the  fermiers  gSnenmx  of 
former  days,  do  not  seem  fond  of  baubles.  It  is 
only  just  now,  when  they  are  purchasing  their 
Hremies  for  the  first  of  January,  that  they  display 
the  passion  for  knick-knacks    we  are  apt  to 
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attribute  to  the  French.     But  as,  according  to 
the  adage, 

'*  The  children  of  Holland  take  pleasure  in  making, 
What  the  children  of  England  take  pleasure  in  breaking  ;'* 

I  believe  their  bijouterie  and  nouveavtes  are  chiefly 
manufactured  for  the  foreign  markets.  Of  this 
L  am  certain,  that  there  is  not  a  shop  in  Paris 
which  displays  a  fourth  part  of  the  collection 
I  have  seen  exhibited  at  Howell  and  Jameses. 
By  the  way,  I  must  observe,  that  the  banker's 
wife  alone  talked  ^^  toilette''^  to  me.  Madame 
Lemaitre  was  urgent  in  recommending  me  to 
place  .myself  in  the  hands  of  such  and  such 
tradespeople,  and  seemed  to  think  my  salvation 
or  my  gentility  must  depend  on  being  dressed 
by  Palmy  re,  Herbault,  Fossin,Edouard,  Nattier, 
and  Melnotte.  Madame  de  M^rinville  said 
nothing  on  the  subject ;  from  the  force  of 
custom,  sfie  fancied  it  impossible  that  any  others 
could  be  employed ;  while  Madame  de  Breton- 
villiers  was  silent,  from  feeling  self-assured  that 
no  femme  comme  il  faut  can  possibly  appear 
ill-dressed. 

VOL.  II.  E 
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-— ^  Just  returned  from  my  presentation ;  a 
far  less  formal  affair  than  I  expected.  I  am 
charmed  with  the  King  and  Queen--*the  Queen 
most,  though  the  former  spoke  to  me  of  my 
father  with  tears  in  his  eyes.  The  princesses 
have  the  air  of  well-bred,  well-born  English 
girls ;  the  princes  I  had  seen  in  London.  We 
sat  round  a  circular  table,  and  the  time  seemed 
less  tedious  than  is  usual  in  a  royal  circle.  I  am 
now  priyileged  to  attend  the  weekly  receptions 
at  the  Tuiieries;  but  on  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 
next  will  be  the  grand  annual  rSceptwnSy  at 
which  every  one  makes  it  a  point  to  pay  his 
compliments  to  the  royal  family. 

Sunday, — To-day,  my  dinner  at  my  banker's 
— a  far  more  solemn  festival  than  my  debut  at 
the  Tuiieries!  At  six,  and  preci8ely,-^for  I 
find  the  French  exact  to  a  minute  in  keeping 
engagements, — I  was  ushered  through  a  throng 
of  ill-looking  servants  in  new,  ill-made  livery, 
through  a  fine  suite  of  rooms  to  a  salon  hung 
with  white  and  gold,  with  massive  gold  fringes. 
Monsieur  Lemaitre,  who  met  me  at  the  door. 
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led  me,  bowing  at  every  step,  to  his  lady,  occu- 
pying a,  Jautueil  in  the  place  of  honour.  Several 
guests  were  already  collected ;  among  those  who 
immediately  followed,  I  distinguished  the  names 
of  three  of  the  ministers  and  their. wives;  and  iu 
a  few  minutes  folding-doors  were  thrown  open, 
and  a  solemn-looking  majUre  d*hotel  whispered — 
^^  Madame  est  servieJ^  There  was  nothing  of 
that  horrible  beforeKiion^rpause^that  chasm  to 
be  filled  up  with  small-talk — so  invariably  pro- 
duced in  London  1  by  the  want  of  punctuality  of 
impolite  guests,  tur  an  unaccomplished  cook ; 
and,  our  places  at  table  being  pointed  out  by 
a  written  card  in  each  plate,  nO  confusion  arose 
in  taking  our  seats.  I  was  placed  between  the 
master  of  the  house  and  one  of  the  most  eminent 
of  the  ministers — a  little,  under-bred,  common- 
looking  n^^i,  far  better  calculated  to  shine  in 
the  ckambre  than  the  salcn.  The  conversation 
he  addressed  to  me  was  so  diluted  to  what  he 
supposed  the  level  of  my  understanding,  that  I 
would  rather  he  had  talked  exclusively  to  his 
opposite  neighbour,  one  of  the  greatest  capital- 
ists in  France,  to  whom  his  discourse  was  of 

£2 
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railroads— railroads— railroads ;  and  the  gigan- 
t^sque  of  bis  views  on  this  gigantic  topic<  highly 
entertained  me.   The  dinner  was  splendid,  much 
like  those  of  Merioneth  House,  with  the  excep- 
tion  that  there  was  no  fine  bufiet  of  family 
plate,   and  that  the  ideasuS'de^tabk  or  plateau^ 
which  occupies  the  whole  length  of  a  French 
.   dinner-table,  was  merely  of  or-mmdu  and  crystal. 
The  service  was  long,  formal,  and  tiresome, 
every   dish,    even    to   the   most    trifling    hars 
d'oeuvre^  being  carefully  served  round  in  succes- 
sion to  the  eighteen  guests  before  the  ceremony 
was  concluded.    Champagne  was  not  introduced 
till  dessert ;    yet   its  aid  was  not  wanting,  as 
in  England,  to  enliven  the  party.     Everybody 
talked  incessantly;  nor  did  I  once  hear  that 
ominous  clatter  of  knives  and  forks^  which  has 
often  betrayed  to  me  the  dulness  of  my  own 
dinner-table.     During  dinner,  a  single  glass  of 
sherry,  and  weak  Bourdeauxand  water,  seemed 
the  beverages  in  favour ;  at  dessert.  Champagne 
and  Tokay.     The  French  of  the  present  day 
are  singularly  temperate;  and  a  lady  seen  to 
drink  a  glass  of  pure  wine,  or  a  second  glass  of 
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champagne,  weuldbe  unkindly  thought  of.  At 
Jthe  conclusion  of  dessert,  we  -were  handed  by 
the  gentlemen  to  the  drawing  -  roonl,  coiFee 
having  been  already  served  ;  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  carriages  of  the  ministers  were 
announced,  and  the  solemn  affair  was  over.  In 
«ny  ignorance,  I  had  not  ordered  my  carriage 
till  ten  o'cloick ;  but  Madame  Lemaitre,  per- 
ceiving my  embarrassment,  good-naturedly  pro- 
posed that  I  should  accompany  her  to  her  sister, 
-Madame  Foumier's,  the  wife  of  a  rich  receveur^ 
ghUral^  who  has  music  every  Sunday  evening. 
There  I  found  the  Grisi,  the  venerable  Gras- 
sini,  Tamburini,  Rubini,  and,  above  all,  the 
great  maestro,  Rossini  himself,  the  idol  of  all 
these  financial  people.  The  wittiness  for  which 
lie  was  long  celebrated  is  said,  indeed,  to  be  in 
some  .degree  obscured  by  the  excellence  of  their 
dinners,  and  suppers  ;  they  have  crammed  him 
into  dulness.  Madame  Foumier's  music  was 
exquisite;  her  society,  I  suspect,  so-so.  The 
women  were  over  -  dressed  and  affected ;  the 
men,  "  des  fashionables^^'  a  bad  imitation  of 
English  dandies,  and  decidedly  the  least  admir- 
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able  class  of  la  Jeune  France.  The  ineffiibility 
of  an  Englishman  of  fashion,  with  his  five,  ten^ 
fifteen,  twenty  thousand  a  year, — his  vakts,  and 
villas,  and  travelling -carriages,  and  hunting- 
boxes,  —  is  comparatively  a  consistent  foUy . 
From  Eton  to  Almack's  he  is  pampered  into 
the  languid^  supercilious  inanity  which  dozes 
through  a  London  season,  after  the  labours  of 
its  moors,  its  Melton,  and  its  steeple -chases. 
Not  so  these  -pseiidcH" fashioncAles"  of  the  Cafe 
Tortoni ;  with  their  two  or  three  hundred  per 
annum,  pour  tout  potage,  their  lives  must  consist 
of  an  alternation  of  luxe  et  indigence,  'We  know 
that  their  bluck  satin  fronts  and  collars  were 
invented  for  economical  purposes,  and  that  they 

• 

are  miserably  lodged  and  fed,  to  enable  them  to 
perform  their  daily  lounge  in  the  Bois  de  Bou- 
logne on  a  tolerable  horse,  and  secure  a  weekly 
staUe  at  the  Opera.  Their  finery  is  a^  hollow 
afiain 

January  \st,-^T!\A&  is  tio  weather  for  sight- 
seeing; I  have  therefore  deferred  my  visits  to  the 
wonders  of  the  metropolis  till  a  milder  season ; 
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and,  being  at  Rome,  am  doing  as  Romans  do. 
Lejour  de  Tan  / — three  inches  of  snow  and  forty 
thousand  people, — ^nay,  I  should  think,  twice  as 
many, — 'in  the  streets.  To-day  everybody  calls 
upon  everybody  ;  millions  of  visiting  cards  are 
dispersed  by  people  who  make  it  their  business 
to  undertake  the  circulation;  and,  for  once  in 
its  life,  all  the  world  is  generous.  During  the 
last  week,  the  toy-shops  of  Giroux,  la  Porte 
Chinoise,  and  the  Palais  Royal,  have  presented 
a  perpetual  stream  of  customers  ;  and  it  would 
'be  a  curious  task  to  compute  the  amount  of 
moiiey  expended  from  Christmas  to  new-year's 
day,  in  the  purchase  of  sugar-plums  and  gew- 
gaws equally  useless,  N^importe! — the  whole 
dty  is  in  movement;  no  business  —  no  care. 
Every  face  wears  a  smile,  for  the  French  pos-  - 
sess  beyond  all  people  the  art  of  disencumbering 
themselves  at  will  of  the  troubles  of  life ;  they 
put  aside  their  vexations  for  a  day,  as  they 
would  a  hat  or  a  cloak ;  while  we  English,  * 
labour  as  we  will,  find  it  impossible  to  pluck 
out  every  thorn  from  our  sides  on  even  the  most 
exciting  occasion:  hence  our  care-worn  aspect. 
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Life  sits  heavily  upon  us;  we  are  a  grave, 
considering  people,  deeply  impressed  with  our 
moral  responsibilities. 

2nd. — Last  night  the  ministers,  carps  diploma" 
tiqne^  and  public  bodies,  were  received  at  court, 
poeuT  souhaiter  la  bonne  annee  d  Uurs  MajesUs, 
To-night  it  has  been  (mr  turn^  and  I  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeinor  the  state-rooms  in  full 
splendour.  I  can  imagine  nothing  more  regally 
royal.  The  grand  staircase  and  salle  des  marechaux 
dazzlingly  white,  and  radiantly  illuminated,  are 
worth  a  whole  parish  of  Pimlico  palaces ! 

The  receptions  here  are  very  differently 
managed  from  our  drawing-rooms.  The  ladies 
attending  are  placed,  as  they  happen  to  arrive, 
along  the  whole  range  of  state  apartments ;  the 
royal  family,  entering  from  the  petits  aparte^ 
mens,  address  themselves  in  succession  to  each, 
pursuing  the  long  line  till  they  return  again, 
.  hoarse  and  fatigued,  to  the  point  from  whence 
they  started.  First  appears  the  King,  attended 
by  his  etai  major ,  preceded  by  the  aide-de-camp 
in  waiting,  who  names  every  lady  to  his  Majesty. 
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To  each,  the  King  addresses,  with  obsequious 
courtesy,  some  common-place  remark,  and  passes 
on.  Next  comes  the  Queen,  for  whom  the  same 
ceremonial  is  observed  by  her  lady  of  honour : 
after  her,  Madame  Adelaide;  then  the  two 
charming  Princesses ;  lastly,  the  Dukes  of  Or- 
leaips  and  Nemours.  You  hear  nothing  but  the 
iteration  of  the  same  barren  phrases : — ^^  I  hope 
you  are  not  inconvenienced  by  the  heat." — 
"  Have  you  been  long  in  Paris?"  —  "Do 
you  make  a  prolonged  stay  in  France?"  To- 
wards myself,  and  those  with  whom  the  royal 
family  are  personally  acquainted,  a  greater  degree 
of  familiarity  is  exhibited ;  but  there  is  something 
of  kindliness,  of  bienveil/ancey  of  bonte,  in  the 
demeanour  of  the  Queen,  imparting  value  to 
her  most  trifling  compliments. 

I  accompanied  Madame  de  M^rinville  to  the 
reception,  who  pointed  out  with  pride  the  repre- 
sentatives of  many  of  the  first  houses  in  France ; 
would  I  could  have  shown  her^  in  return,  a  more 
desirable  display  of  my  country  -  people !  In 
addition  to  the  fifty  or  sixty  who  did  us  honour, 
there  were  several  hundreds  who  could  ground 

e3 
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no  pretension  to  appear  there  upon  previous 
presentation  at  our  own  court,  and  among 
them  several  decidedly  and  notoriously  inad- 
missible. This  arises  from  want  of  due  im- 
portance being  invited  in  the  English  ambas- 
sadress. No  Englisli  gentleman  can  be  pre- 
sented to  the  King,  except  by  his  ambassador; 
no  English  lady  ought  to  obtain  access  to  the 
Queen,  unless  under  the  sanction  of  her  ambas- 
sadress. At  present  applications  are  made  direct 
to  the  dame  dhormeur^  and  immediately  granted. 
Invitations  follow,  and  England  becomes  most 
unworthily  represented  at  the  court  of  the 
Tuileries. 

To  procure  access  to  the  British  Embassy,  on 
the  contrary,  it  is  indispensable,  to  produce  a 
sufficient  letter  of  recommendation.  Mine, 
which  was  from  Lady  Southam,  secured  me  a 
kind  reception,  an  immediate  invitation  to 
dinner,  and  a  general  one  to  the  Friday  evening 
parties, 

French  families,  who  have  the  entries  main- 
tain their  privilege  of  coming  uninvited  when- 
ever the  ambassadress  receives  company ;    but 
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very  few  Carlists  visit  the  embassy ;  not  from 
deficiency  of  regard  or  respect  towards  its  oc- 
cupants; ,but  because  they  are  apprehensive  of 
meeting  certain  ministerial  and  political  nota- 
biKteSy  with  whom  they  do  not  choose  to  come  in 
conta(;t. 

Next  in  importance  is  the  salon  of  the 
Austrian  Ambassadress^  the  personal  friend  of 
our  own^  and  one  of  the  most  amiable  and  grace- 
ful women  of  the  day, 

Brd. — To*night  I  made  my  dibut  in  the  circle 
of  Madame  de  Bretonvilliers ;  and  am  still 
shivering  at  the  recollection !  The  great  gloomy 
court-yard  in  the  Rue  de  Grenade,  the  dark 
damp  stair-caise,  the  stifling  garlic-scented  ante- 
chamber, the  ill-lighted  rooms,  the  formal  as- 
semblage, were  not  compensated  by  the  vastness 
of  the  antiquated  saloons,  and  that  magniloquent 
nomenclature  of  the  guests.  No  young  people, 
the  ladies  scarcely  even  in  demie-toilette,  muffled 
in  bonnets  and  shawls — and  coldness  and  formality 
enough  to  have  frozen  a  salamander.  I  was  pre- 
sented to  several  duchesses  whose  titles  are  histo- 
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rical,  and  who,  by  their  appearance,  may  have 
figured  in  the  Fronde,  But  I  suspect  there  was 
a  vapour  of  the  Tuileries  clinging  to  my.garments, 
for  they  eyed  me  most  contemptuously.  We  had 
two  Boston  tables  and  a  ^^  wiskf"  eau  sncrie  and 
weak  syrup  and  water  were  handed  round  by  way 
of  refreshment ;  the  candles  seemed  to  bum  dim  ; 
the  lofty  saloon  was  as  hazy  as  one  of  our  great 
theatres  in  the  month  of  November ;  a  sensation 
of  ague  seemed  creeping  over  me.  Dinner  in- 
vitations, from  the  Bretonvilliers,  are  as  much 
out  of  the  question  as  to  the  table  of  his  holiness. 
The  people  of  bis  caste  are  stqypased  to  dine,  but 
the  fact  has  never  been  proved  to  foreigners  by 
ocular  demonstration. 

We  are  apt  to  fancy  in  England  that  every 
great  French  family  has  its  Ude ;  whereas  none 
but  the  ambassadors,  ministers,  or  great  bankers, 
affect  to  give  dinners,  or  even  keep  a  ckefl  There 
was  only  Rothschild,  in  all  Paris,  who  could 
venture  upon  Car^me ! 

Just  returned  from  a   brilliant  ball  chez  le 

ministre  de .     These   ministerial  f^tes  are 

considered  far  from  select,  but  my  eye  is  not  yet 
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sufBciently  familiar  with  the  surface  of  French 
society  to  detect  the  fault.  The  house,  an 
official  residence,  was  noble,  and  nobly  lighted  ; 
the  orchestra  admirable;  and  the  whole  thing 
faultlessly  arranged.  A  French  ball-room  pre- 
sents a  more  orderly  aspect  than  ours.  The 
ladies  are  seated. side  by  side  round  the  room, 
generally  in  a  double  row ;  and  no  gentleman 
would  dream  of  usurping  a  place  among  them ; 
the  seats  are  occupied  by  the  same  persons 
throughout  the  evening;  when  they  dance,  a 
handkerchief  or  bouquet  is  left  to  engage  the 
place.  The  room  has,  consequently,  the  appear- 
ance of  being  lined  with  beautiful  women,  who 
are  led  out  to  dance,  then  re-conducted  to  their 
seats.  There  is  no  wandering  up  and  down,  no 
pushing  to  get  in  here  or  out  there,  as  in  an  Eng- 
lish party,  whereon  the  demon  of  restlessness 
appears  to  have  set  his  seal.  Our  ladies  fair  are, 
in  fact,  too  fond  of  lounging  about  on  the  arms 
of  men,  to  whom  they  are  comparatively 
strangers,  to  stare  at  this  beauty,  laugh  at  that 
quiz,  or  ascertain,  by  the  most  insolent  coolness 
pf  investigation,  whether  they  like  the  looks  of 
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Lady  A,  or  Lady  B.>  sufficiently  to  be  intro- 
duced, to  her.  They  seem  to  fancy  themselves 
privileged  in  rudeness  towards  any  one  not  ex- 
actly belonging  to  their  own  set, — to  sneer—- to 
elbow— to  push  aside.  Fr«jch  women,  on  the 
contrary,  are  peculiarly  courteous  to  strangers. 
If  thrust  against  their  intentions  into  a  crowd, 
there  is  a  coaxing  tone  in  their  merest  ^^Pardon, 
madame,  miUe  pardons  I "  which,  if  not  sterling 
gold,  is  very  pretty  tinsel. 

The  men  in  society  here  take  my  fancy  less 
than  the  women.  The  very  young  ones  a£Pect 
Anglomania,  and  talk  of  nothing  but  horses  and 
la  chasse^  in  a  tone  of  affectation  ridiculous  to 
English  ears.  Still  worse  are  thejewies  eligans^ 
the  look-and-die  class,  who  dr^ss  a  la  mot/en  age^ 
and,  like  other  mites,  are  vast  underminers — of 
female  reputation.  I  omit  a  few  charming  old 
men  of  the  old  school,  all  urbanity  and  good- 
breeding  ;  but  after  a  time  their  flowery  nothing- 
ness becomes  tedious;  and,  on  the  whole,  the 
most  agreeable  companions  are  the  men  of  about 
fifty,  whose  youth  was  passed  at  the  imperial 
court,  where  ability  was  the  passe partaut ;  "  men 
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of  the  world,  who  know  the  World  like  men/* 
From  one  thing,  at  least,  you  are  secure  in  French 
society — the  proud,  reserved,  unsocial,  *'  superior 
man,*^  so  often  met  with  in  England — a  miser 
of  his  own  mind,  who  stalks  through  life  as  if  he 
owed  no  kindly  reciprocation  of  sociability  to 
his  fellow^creatures.  The  French  seem  to  have 
their  temper  or  their  temperament  mortf  under 
their  own  controul  than  the  English. 


Just    returned    from    a    ball    at    the 


Tuiieries! — what  a  singular  scene! — ^truly  and 
indeed  the^/e  of  a  roi  ct^oy/en— oi\e  of  the  few 
moral  traces  yet  remaining  of  the  July  Revolu- 
tion ;  a  ball  of  four  thousand  persons,  two 
thousand  of  whom  are  chosen  from  the  middle, 
or  somewhat  below  the  middle,  classes.  Such 
an  assemblage  necessarily  excites  the  disgust  of 
the  escutcheoned  magnates  of  the  feudal  party  ; 
for  the  worsted  epaulets  of  the  National  Guard 
are  to  their  disdainful  eyes  as  the  sign  of  the 
Beast.  But  for  myself,  who  have  no  national 
pride  to  be  wounded  by  the  contact,  I  confess 
that  an  entertainment  given  by  the  king,  not  to 
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• 


his  court,  but  to  his  subjects,  aflfords  unmixed 

ft 

satisfaction.  Prejudice  apart,  I  distinguished 
nothing  in  the  di'ess  or  deportment  of  the  guests, 
differing  from  those  of  society  in  general.  I 
never  saw  assembled  a  greater  number  of  elegant 
or  elegantly  attired  women ;  and  as  to  the  in- 
convenience complained  of,  the  pressure  of  the 
crowd-^(no  greater,  by  the  way,  than  at  some 
charity  ball  at  Almack's — Caledonian  or  Hiber- 
nian)— it  was  easily  to  be  avoided  by  arriving 
early,  and  taking  a  seat  for  the  evening  in  the 
salle  des  marechaux^  where  their  majesties  an<l 
the  court  remain  stationed  till  the  announcement 
of' supper.  It  is  the  custom  of  the  fine  to  show 
themselves  for  an  hour,  and  retire  about  eleven  ; 
but  I  declined  accompan3dng  Lady  Sarah 
Andover's  party  home,  and  remained  with 
Madame  de  Merinville  to  witness  the  supper 
spectacle,  often  described  to  me  as  unique  in 
brilliancy. 

The  banquet  is  served  in  the  salle  de  spectacle, 
on  tables  occupying  the  ground  floor  and  the 
circle  of  the  halcon — a  military  band  and  a  host 
of  spectators  occupying  the  second  tier  of  boxes. 


DIARY   OF   A   D&SENNUYEE.  89 

The  theatre  is  resplendently  illuminated  with 
innumerable  chandeliers,  and  the  supper  served 
exclusively  upon  plate.  But  the  peculiar  bril- 
liancy of  the  scene  is  attributable  to  the  circum- 
stance that  not  a  single  gentleman  is  allowed  to 
enter  till  the  ladies  have  risen  from  supper  ;  and 
the  tables  are  consequently  ornamented  by  unin- 
terrupted lines  of  gay  and  beautiful  women, 
glittering  with  diamonds  and  adorned  with  the 
richest  costumes.  And  this  vast  area  of  the 
mile  appears  to  be  ^waving  with  plumes,  and 
variegated  by  flowers. 

A  place  was  reserved  for  me  beside  that  of 
Madame  de  M6rinville,  at  the  central  table, 
occupied  by  the  royal  family  and  the  household. 
As  the  queen  took  her  seat,  the  band  struck  up 
the  inevitable  quatuor  dCiLsage  from  Lucih^ — 
'*  Oupeut'On  itre  mieux  qu!au  sein  de  safamiUe  ?** 
and  after  a  supper,  includinghot  soups,  entrees^  &c., 
served  by  four  hundred  domestics,  half  of  whom 
are  in  full  court-dress,  the  other  half  in  the 
royal  livery,  the  queen  rose  and  returned  to  the 
ball-room,  followed  by  the  whole  assemblage. 
Our   re-entrance,  by  the   way,   was  somewhat 


90  DIARY    OF    A    DilSENNVY^E. 

formidable,  through  an  apparently  interminable ' 
lane^  extending  from  gallery  to  gallery,  of  bril- 
liant uniforms  and  scrutinising  faces,  waiting  to 
rush  into  the  supper-room.  Dancing  was  im- 
mediately resumed,  but  I  retired  with  my  little 
friend;  my  eyes  absolutdy  dazzled  by  the 
bright  illumination  of  the  Tuileries,  and  the 
glittering  variety  of  uniforms,  French^  English, 
Russian^  Austrian,  Hungarian,  Greek,  High- 
land, Oriental,  contributory  to  the  splendours 
of  a  ball  chez  h  Roi  Citoyen.  Let  the  exclusives 
say  what  they  will,  a  fete  attended  by  four 
thousand  prosperous,  happy-looking  people, 
under  the  roof  of  a  noble  palace,  cannot  but 
leave  a  most  agreeable  impression  on  the 
mind. 

Thursday. — Loitered  away  an  evening  at  the 
weekly  soiree  of  an  English  exclusive  of  the 
secondary  class,  long  resident  here.  About 
twenty  women,  about  thirty  men,  of  divers 
nations,  apparently  habitues  of  the  house,  drop- 
ping in  one  after  the  other,  to  feast  upon  weak 
tea  and  equally  vapid  causerie. 
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None  but  the  French  can  converse  a  whole 
evening  without  effort ;  the  English  {du  ffrand 
mvnde)  keep  their  attention  alive  only  when 
whipped  up  by  little  serpent-scourges  of  ill- 
nature.  The  soiree  of  last  night  was  the  only 
one  where  I  have  heard  a  whisper  of  scandal ; 
my  countrywomen  certainly  possess  a  mar^ 
vellous  instinct  fbr  tearing  each  other  to  pieces. 

^When  an  Italian  is  questioned  concerning 
another  Italian  in  a  foreign  country/'  said  the 
Neapolitan  Secretary  of  Legation  to  me, .the 
other  night,  ^^  he  feels  it  a  duty  to  make  the 
best  of  his  countryman.  Unless  he  should 
labour  under  a  serious  stigma,  we  manage  to 
say  something  courteous  in  his  behalf.  But, 
question  one  English  lady  concerning  another,  ^ 
and  you  would  suppose  the  whole  nation  to 
consist  of  lost  women  or  vulgar  roturiires.  It 
is  either — *I  know  nothing  of  her;  she  was 
never  heard  of  in  society  in  England  ! '  or — 
^  Pray  do  not  talk  to  me  of  such  a  person ; 
nothing  can  be  more  notorious  than  her  con- 
duct.' More  diverting  was  the  nawSte  of  the 
beautiful  Marchesa,  who  exclaimed  (on  occasion 
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of  a  tremendous  storm  excited  some  years  ago 
in  the  English  society  of  Rome,  by  the  appear- 
ance of  Lady  *  *  *  at  the  assemblies  of  the 
Hanoverian  ambassador).  ^  Their  virtue!  their 
virtue  !  How  indelicate  of  these  Englishwomen 
to  be  always  talking  about  their  virtue !  We 
never  heard  such,  a  thing  alluded  to,  till  the 
English  came  among  us  after  the  peace  ! ' '' 

To*night  at  Lady  Harriet's,  the  King^s  ball 
was  a  target  for  the  discharge .  of  general 
impertinence. 

"  Were  you  at  that  thing  at  the  Tuileries, 
last  night  ?  ^  inquired  a  Carlist  Duchess  of  my 
friend  Lady  Sarah  Andover. 

"  For  an  hour  or  two.  I  dined  there  on  Sun- 
day ;  so  I  thought  it  a  good  occasion  to  go  and 
make  my  visite  de  digestion.  By  the  bye,  I  did 
not  see  you  in  the  m^IeeV  she  continued, 
turning  to  our  hostess. 

"  I  do  not  happen  to  have  a  gown,  just  now, 
old  and  shabby  enough  to  venture  into  a  mob !  "^ 
replied  her  ladyship.  "  I  shall  go  to  the  private 
ball  next  week.  Was  there  any  thing  amusing 
last  night  ?  " 
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^'  Less  amusing  than  usual.  On  account  .of 
this  political  d^miU^  we  had  no  Americans.  I 
do  so  dote  upon  the  Yankees  at  those  balls, 
whisking  through  the  waltz  with  their  Bour- 
guignon  diamonds,  and  their  coinet-Iike  birds  of 
paradise!  One  night  last  winter,  I  had  the 
courage  to  stay  supper ;  and  before  me  there 
was  a  dish  of  beef-steaks  and  fried  potatoes, 
perfectly  horrific  to  a  Parisian  eltgante  sitting 
near  me  (who,  I  found  afterw'ards,  was  the  wife 
of  a  glove-maker,  in  the  Rue  de  la  Paix). 
*  Que  vovlez  vous^  ma  chdre  f '  said  her  com- 
panion. *  C^est  pour  ks  dames  Anglaises,  Les 
Anglaises^  voyez  vous^  ne  sauraient  souper  sans 

Uftek:'' 

^'  We  had  no  Americans,  then,  at  the  ball 

last  night?  •'  said  1,  addressing  my  friend  Lady 

Foyntz,  the  wife  of  a  Tory  ex-minister. 

**What  ball?"  she  inquired, 'rousing  herself 

from  a  reverie. 

'^  At  the  Tuileries." 

"  fVas  there  a  ball  at  the  Tuileries  ? '' 

Yes,  a  splendid  one." 

I    know  nothing   about   Louis   Philippe's 
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entertainments.        I    have    not    been    at    the 
Tuileries  these  six  years." 

*^  You  were  fortunate,''  said  I,  **  that  the  noise 
of  such  a  multitude  of  carriages  passing  under 
your  windows  in  the  Rue  de  Rivoli,  did  not 
reveal  the  secret  to  you." 

I  begin  to  feel  myself  unworthy  of  the  select 
camites  of  Paris  society,  such  as  Lady  Harriet's. 
I  am  told  they  are  the  only  ones  in  the  civilized 
world,  where  what  deserves  to  be  called  conver- 
sation still  exists ;  yet  I  never  heard  anything 
more  vapid  than  the  eternal  repetition  of — ^^votre 
sante  a  Ste  bbnne  depuis  que  fai  eu  Vhonneur  de 
vous  voir? — Votre  charmante  amicy  miladi  {ufie 
telle) y  Sfc*yporte  Men  ? — Comment  avez  vons  trouve 
la  Grisi  hier  au  soir  ? — 4*^.,  4*^."  By  way  of 
conversational  society,  give  me  a  first-rate 
English  dinner  party,  or  a  pleasant  party  in  an 
English  country  house !  But,  by  way  of  gaiety, 
let  me  have  a  brilliant  ball  of  several  hundred 
persons,  with  good  music,  where  every  one 
talks  to  every  one  as  much  or  as  little  as  they 
please.  I  detest  a  petit  comiti  of  languid 
ineffables. 
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It  is  thought  highly  indecorous  in  Paris  to 
sit  conversing  above  a  certain  time  with  the 
same  person.  Every  gentleman  addresses  in 
turn  every  lady  of  his  acquaintance ;  and  even, 
where  a  liaison  actually  and  notoriously  subsists, 
it  would  be  considered  an  insult  to  society  to 
render  it  publicly  observable  by  undue  atten- 
tions.    Married  couples  living,  however  unhap- 

« 

pily,  together,  appear  so  far  together  in  public, 
that  the  mari  escorts  MadaAie  into  the  ball- 
room, and  back  to  her  carriage.  It  is  unneces- 
sary to  address  each  other  in  the  course  of  the 
evening ;  still  less  to  parade  together,  arm4n- 
arm,  after  the  Darby-and-Joan  custom  of  the 
English.  TTiey  appear  in  society  to  pay  their 
compliments  to  the  world ;  their  compliments  to 
each  other  are  supposed  to  be  paid  at  home. 
The  domestic  virtues  of  the  Parisians  are  at  a 
low  ebb.  But  this  is  studiously  concealed.  No 
people  can  be  more  attentive  to  the  external 
decencies  of  life 

Chez  naus^  a  woman  giddily  inclined  chooses 
the  most  public  places  to  exhibit  her  indiscre* 
tions ; — the  park,  the  Opera,  Almack^s,  Ken- 
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sington  Gardens ; — she  seems  to  think  it  a  pity 
that  the  influence  of  her  bad  example  should  be 
lost.  This  arises  from  the  fact  that  English- 
men do  not  err  deliberately,  but  become 
entangled  in  mischief  from  weakness  and  self- 
reliance.  The  Frenchman  goes  seriously  to 
work,  and  is  therefore  studious  not  to  provoke 
observation. 

^^  I  hear  great  mention,  among  you  English 
ladies,  of  the  wOrd  ^  flirtation,'  ^'  said  an  old 
French  gentleman  de  Vancien  regime  to  me  the 
other  day.  "  I  am  often  told, — '  such  a  lady  is 
perfectly  well-conducted,  but  she  is  fond  of  a 
little  innocent  flirtation' ;  QiC  est-ce  que  fa  vent 
dire—'flirtatim '  ?  " 

The  Anglicism  was  somewhat  difficult  to 
explain;  but, when  I  had  wasted ^me  eloquence 
on  the  attempt,  he  replied — "^A/  voiis  voukzjhire 
entendre  de  la  coquetterie  sans  rSsuUat  ?  " — a  sort 
of  thing  to  us  incomprehensible ! — In  afiairs  of 
love,  we  are  matter  of  fact.  Our  marriages  are 
seldom,  as  in  your  country,  marriages  of  inclina- 
tion; yet  we  can  boast  an  infinite  number  of 
virtuous  and  faithful  wives.     But  a  woman  is 


DIABY  OF  A  D]^S£NNUy£e.  97 

either  faithful  to  her  husband,  or  takes  a  lover. 
ILfavt  opter.  If  the  latter,  she  is  doubly  careful  to 
give  no  umbrage  to  her  husband  by  levity  of  de- 
meanour. If,  after  being  faithless  to  her  husband, 
she  become  faithless  to  her  lover,  she  is  regarded 
in  society  .as  bl  femme  galante,  and  ceases  to  be 
respectable.  Pardon  me,  I  speak  plainly ;  but  my 
position  as  a  grandfather  entitles  me  to  explain 
these  things  to  a  stranger.'* 

And  thus  their  code  of  immorality  seems  to 
be  deliberately  established;  partly,  I  imagine, 
in  consequence  of  the  impossibility  of  divorce, 
and  partly  because,  in  case  of  convicted  unchas- 
tity,  a  lady  is  liable  in  France  to  imprisonment, 
and  is  made  to  contribute  from  her  own  means 
towards  the  support  of  the  children  she  has 
abandoned. 

"  You  are  so  strange, — you  instdaires  / '"  cried 
my  Baden  friend,  Madame  de  Nivelles,  when 
discussing  with  me  some  point  of  morality. 
^^  You  are  fond  of  holding  forth  as  if  all  the 
virtue  in  the  world  had  taken  refuge  in  Great 
Britain.     But  look  at  the  fact ! — look  at  the 
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recprdg    of  yoi|r  Dewq^pq-8  !-^)ook  «(  your 
divorce  trials,'*  ,  . 

<^  Three  or  fburr  ipM^ances  in  the  year/'  said. 
I^  <^  out  of  a  population  of  seven  miUbus,  ^nd 
vulgarly  blazoned  forth  to  the  utter  demoraliza- 
tion of  the  pifblic/' 

«  N'importe  /  "  she  interrupted,  ^  All  that 
is  thus  reooa^ed  is  fact  /  A  iniladi  rushes, 
from  the  arms  of  one  mik»:  into  those  of  another  ^ 
number  2  paying  a  large  fine  (according  to 
leral  tariff)  to  number  1.  The  mikdi  has  only, 
to  chaoge  her  name,  her  hveries^  the. arms  on 
her  carriage,  and  add  a  ball  more  or  less  0  the 
coronet  in  the  comer  of  her  pocket  handkerchief; 
— and,  Vive  Ig  divorce  I  |Jl.gQes  on  as  before.^ 

'*  Pardon  nie,"  I  exclaimed, — *'  such  a  wqx^^n 
has  ftnrfeited  caste  at  once  and  for  ever !— rSfae  is 
no  longer  received  either  at  court  or  in  society/' 

*^Bah}  babI~pK>t,  in  London  society..  But 
she  comes  abro^«  She  is  the  lawful  wife  of.  a 
milor,  and,  es^cef^  to  the  f£tes  of  your  Ambas- 
sadors, is  entitled  to  go  every  where.  She  ha3 
France,  Italy,  Germany,  at  her  disposal ;  que 
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vaukB*vott9  f  I  have  seen  hfilf«erdozen  of  your 
ditxncieg  in  the  best  company ;  but,-  with  us^  a 
woman  once  driven  m  shame  from  her  husband's 
house  is  received  into  no  other.^ 

— —  Interrupted  by  letters  from  Enghmd* 
Wdoome  interruption  l^^That  most  unamiable 
being!^  Sir  Robert  Herbert,  has  died  suddenly, 
and  'Rxa^xTt  and  Annine  come  into  the  family 
estate  and  twdre  thousand  a  year! — If  ever 
woman  merited  prosperity  it  is  my  good  un- 
selfish sister;— «he  will  know  how  to  enjoy  and 
inif»ove  the  honours  of  affluence.  They  will 
now  quit  Bedfordshire  and  settle  in  our  beloved 
old  nefghbourhood  !-*-With  them,  I  shall  return 
to  the  haunts  of  my  youth, — the  silver  Trent, — 
and  Needwood  ! — I  had  already  determined 
not  to  visit  London  this  season^  I  shall  have  had 
enough  of  disaipadon  before  I  quit  Paris;  but 
Armine  invites-  me  to  see  them  eariy  in  the 
summer^  and  the  invitation  is,  I  own,  a  tempt>- 
ingone. 

f2 
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To-day,  for  the  first  time,  a  sScmeeit^  th^ 


Chambre  des  DepviSs.  A  ticket  for  the  diplomatic 
tribune  insured  me  somewhat  more  agreeable  ac- 
commodation than  in  the  old  ventilator.  A%fat 
the  performances  of  the  day,  with  my  best 
eiMeavours  to  regard  the  affair  with  becoming 
gravity,  I  could  not  avoid  being  struck  by  a 
thousand  absurdities.  The  hall  is  in  itseff 
dignified  and  senatorial.  But  the  President 
with  his  litde  muffin-bell, — the  rostrum,  to 
which,  in  any  sudden  emergency  of  interest,  the 
members  cling  like  a  swarm  of  bees  to  fight  for 
possession ; — above  all,  the  total  inattention  of 
the  Chamber  to  the  ordinary  run  of  Speakers, 
amazed  my  weak  mind.  The  French  are  the 
worst  listeners  in  the  world;  fifty  little  vehe- 
ment debates  are  perpetually  carrying  on 
among  the  benches  of  the  two  parties  to  which 
the  Speaker  on  his  legs  does  not  belong.  They 
lend  their  ears  only  to  those  of  their  own  way  of 
thinlting;  the  right  side  and  centre  have  no 
ears  for  the  eloquence  of  the  c6tS  ffauche.    This 
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i$^  certainly  op^  way  of.  preserving  considtency  of 
iqpjiQion. 

Xhen,  th^r  excess  of  vehemence^,  without  the 
slightest  appearance  of  being  in  earnest !  In  the 
English  House,  how  little  demonstration  of  fer- 
vour, but  how  convincing  a  tone  of  sincerity  I  Here 
they  speak  out  of  the  abundance  of  lihe  heart ; 
there^  out  of  its  depths.  Ever  and  anon,  when  the 
fifty  little  contingent  parliaments  grew  too  inso- 
lently noisy,  dingle*dingle-ding  went  the  little 
bell  of  Monsieur  le  President,  and  order  was  for 
a  few  minutes  restored.  I  came  away  weary 
and  unexcited,  before  the  stance  was  half  over, 
feeling  as  if  I  had  been  in  the  presence  of  a 
disputatious  academy,  rather  than  of  the  legis- 
lature of  the  nation.  I  fancied, — no  doubt  it 
was  fancy,  —  that  I  could  discern,  a  peculiar 
distinction  between  the  characteristics  ot  the 
deputies  from  the  south,  and  those  of  northern 
France.  Thiers  appears,  in  spite  of  his  bad 
delivery,  to  be  a  ready  and  adroit  ministerial 
speaker ;  but  in  the  tribune,,  as  elsewhere^  he 
cannot  divest  himself  of  his  air  gamin. 
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What  does  Henrj  Bulver  tmetn  4>y  (the  asa^- 
tion  that  literary  men  are  more  eagerly  weloomed 
in  society  itere  tiban  in  En^nd  ?  They  oooupy, 
perhaps,  a  more  independent  and  honoumble 
potttbOy-^-^aTe  less  exposed  <ta  being  lionized  by 
patronising  dowagais,  asad  more  sure  of  obtain- 
i^  public  preferment ;  but,  with  the  eseeption 
of  Mignet  and  M^rim^  who  aire  courted  for 
their  personal  merits  and  official  standing,  rather 
than  for  thrir  literary  dislinctionsj  I  have  scareeiy 
met  one  of  them.  To  the  parties  of  the  nuots- 
ters,  of  the  Grand  S^ferendiUref  and  other  public 
functionaries,  artists  aad  men  of  letters  are 
admitted^  as  part  of  a  political  system ;  but  they 
are  not  to  be  found,  like  Moore,  Eogers,  Cbui- 
try,  NewtoD,  and  others,  in  the  boudoirs  of 
the  HUe,  or  the  sdect  f^tes  of  a  Devonshire 
House. 

Tlie  calluig  of  wi  homme<h4ettres  is  here, 
faoweter,  a  piioSpessioQ»  becMring  its  own  rewards 
and  profits,  and  forming  an  especial  and  inde- 
pendent tslass.  In  common  with  the  artists^  they 
look  to  ennobiem^t  in  the  Academy,  aad,  under 
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tike  existing  order  of  things^  have  been  richly 
endowed  with  places  and  pensioiis;  btit  among 
themiBelves,  in  tbcdr  domeMio  prsvacy^  their 
habits  of  life 'are  on  the  whole  inferior  in  refine- 
ment U^  thoae  of  the  literaiy  classes  of  England. 
It  is  true  that,  of  late  years,  literature  has  been 
cultivviti^  among  ourselves  as  one  of  the  hjgbest 
graces  of  the  aristocracy;  while  a  considerable 
number  of  the  ornaments  of  our  schools  of 
learning,  devoting  themselves  to  the  church, 
attatn  high  clerical  preferment.  In  England, 
a  great  historian  or  moral  philosopher  licbieves 
the  golden  honours  of  lawn  sleeves ;  while^  in 
France,  he  obtains  an  habit  brod6,  a  craix  tthanr 
nekr^  a  pension,  and  the  honours  of  the  Academy. 
The  Carlists  possess  Chateaubriand  and  De 
Vigny  among  the  Uterati ;  but  the  venerable 
Celadon  of  Madame  Recamier  owes  his  import- 
ance in  their  eyes  rather  to  his  politioal  distinc- 
tion than  to  the  authorship  of  <*  Atala."  '  Lamar- 
tine^s  fame,  as  a  first-rate  poet,  has  beto  injured 
by  his  decadence  into  a  second-rate  sehator. 
Victor  Hugo  is  a  hard),  dry,  self-  ccmcentrated 
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man,  inflated  into  bombast  by  the  worship  of  the 
romantic  school.  Balzac  is  the  ohly  French- 
man of  talent  who  condescends  to  lionize  in 
fashionable  society :  and,  of  female  writers, 
though  several  might  be  cited  as  accomplished 
and  elegant,  the  French  have  nothing  com- 
parable in  importance  with  an  Edgworth,  a 
Martineau,  a  Joanna  Baillie,  or  a  Mitford. 
One  woman  of  genius,  the  female  Byron  of  la 
jeune  France^  must  not  be  passed  over  in  silence ; 
but,  luckily  for  the  honour  of  her  sex,  Madame 
Dudevant  is  so  ashamed  of  herself  and  her 
works,  as  to  mask  them  under  the  assumed  appel* 
lation  of  "  Georges  Sand."  I  noticed  the  profile 
of  this  talented  woman  in  the  collection  of  emi- 
nent  persons  among  the  medals  of  David :  the 
^yes  and  forehead  are  strikingly  handsome— the 
mouth  animaldtre  and  coarse — half  a  Circe — 
half  a  muse. 

1  have  latel;^  been  trying  to  invest  igate 

the  nature  of  the  charm  which  renders  Paris  so 
favourite  a  sojourn  of  the  English.  In  point  of 
gaiety  (for  gaiety,  reading  dissipation)  it  affords 
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aothing  comparable  witK  that  of  London.  A 
few  minifiterial  f^tes  every  winter  may.  per^ 
baps  exceed  in  brilliancy  the  balls  given  in.  our 
common  routine  of  things ;  but,  for  <W6  enter- 
tainment in  Paris,  at  least  thirty  take  place  chez 
nous.  Society  is  established  with  us  on  a  wider 
and  more  splendid  scale.  The  weekly  soire^y 
on  the  other  hand,  which  properly  represent  the 
society  of  this  place,  are  duU,  meagre,  9iiA 
fcvmal  to  the  last  degree  of  formality.  There 
is  no  brilliant  point  de  reunion  such  as  Almack^s ; 
no  theatre  uniting,  like  our  Italian  Opera,  the 
charm  of  the  best  company,  the  best  music,  and 
the  best  dancing.  Of  the  thousand  and  one 
theatres  boasted  by  the  Parisians^  only  three  are 
of  a  nature  to  be  frequented  by  people  of  con-( 
sideratipn ;  the  remainder  being  as  much  out  of 
question  as  the  Pavilion  or  the  Garrick.  Din-. 
ner- parties  there  are  none;  water-parties,  none ; 
dejeuners,  unless  given  by  a  foreign  ambas^ 
sadress,  none.  A  thousand  accessories  to  Lonn 
don  amusement  are  here  wholly  wanting.  In 
the    month  of   May,   I   am   told,  the   public 

f8 
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gardens  and  the  Boia  de  Boulogne  ^become 
eticliantiBg*  But  what  is  not  chanmng  in  the 
month  of  May?  Paris,  p^haps,  least  of  all 
places ;  for,  at  the  oommencement  of  the  Baonth, 
every  Fr^ch  family  c^  note  quits  the  xaetxo* 
polis  for  its  country-seat,  or  for  s^a  or  mineral 
bathing.  F<Hreigners  and  the  mercan^e  aod 
ministerial  classes  alone  remain.  Zai  Jbumee  et 
la  bureaticratie  I  triate  ressource  I 

What,  then,  I  would  fain  discover,  constitutes 
the  peculiar  merit  of  inducing  persons  uninsti* 
gated  by  motives  of  eeonomy,  feo  fix  themselves 
in  this  comfortless  aad  fihl^  dty,  and  call  \t 
Paradise?  Alas!  my  solution  of  the  pR)Uem 
is  far  from  honourable  to  the  taste  of  our 
absentees !  In  Paris  people  are  far  leas  amm^ 
abU  thait  in  London  to  the  trSmnal-  ^  pubKc 
opinion  ! 

The  custom  of  living  in  suites  of  apartments, 
either  in  a  public  Hotel  or  a  famished  house, 
renders  people  independent  of  the  swroriBamee' 
ot  thc^r  servants  and  of  each  other.  Among 
the  well-regulated  establishments  of  a  good 
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street  m  the  better  quarters  of  London,  every 
action,  every  gesture,  every  virit  received  or 
refused,  is  known  and  commented  upon,  not 
only  by  your  next-door  neighbours,  but, by  the 
super-abounding,  and  therefore  idle,  servants  of 
a  do^en  others.  The  lazy  butler  of  No.  86, 
yawning  on  the  door -steps  during  the  daily 
drive  of  his  lady,  and  comparing  notes  with  his 
brother  corkscrews  of  No.  85  and  No.  87,  has 
nothing  better  to  do  than  confimunicate  intelli- 
gence of  my  lady's  flirtations,  or  my  lord's 
unpaid  biQs,  to  be  circulated  round  the  neigh* 
bourhood.  In  Paris  he  would  be  dusting  chairs 
or  washing  china ;  for  not  a  hand  that  is  not 
super-abundantly  tasked  is  retained  in  a  French 
establishment. 

Personal  allusions,  moreover,  are  inadmissible 
into  the  newspapers.  No  vulgar  appetite  pre** 
vails  for  learning  the  number  of  guests  or  entrees 
at  the  dinner  of  the  Marquis  of  This  o^  Baron 
the  Other  —  the  fiddle  -  &ddle  particulars  of 
ladies^  toilets,  or  the  comings  and  goiAgs  of  the 
aristocracy,  and  aristocracy- aping  mediocracy« 
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There  is  infinitely  less  of  the  servile  qpirit  of 
lackeyiam  among  the  middling  and  lower  orders. 
A  French  haberdasher  knows  what  the  jounialft 
of  the  day  relate  as  the  last  firmmi  of  the  gnoid 
signor,  but  cares  not  a  rush  whether  the  noble 
duke,  lodged  in  the  first  floor  over  his  shop,  is 
married  or  single,  or  about  to  commit  matrix 
mony ;  while  a  French  footman  talks  to  the 
frotteur,  dry*rubbing  your  apartments,  of  the 
order  of  the  day  in  the  Chamber,  or  the  pic* 
tures  at  the  Exposition,  instead  of  the  impro* 
prieties  he  may  have  noticed  while  lounging 
away  the  night  in  the  hall  at  Willis's. 

Even  in  the  most  frivolous  society,  conversa- 
tion rarely  takes  a  personal  tone.  Scandalous 
gossip  is  regarded  as  eminently  vulgar.  The 
men  talk  politics — the  women,  dress— -seldom  or 
ever,  the  afiairs  of  their  neighbours.  Whether 
public  morals  derive  improvement  from  this 
security  from  that  minor,  yet  influential  public 
tribunal^-— the  voice  of  society, — may  perhaps  be 
doubtful ;  but  it  is  certain  that  not  a  few  of 
the  English  are  well  content  to  be  emancipated 
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from  the  Miffoio  suit  of  buckram  "vvorn  in  Lon^ 
doD,  and  the  hypocrisy  induced  by  the  con- 
sekRisaess  of  being  always  under  review--^ 
always  perched  upon  a  judgment-stool — always 
subjected  to  the  scrutiny  of  the  steward's  room, 
the  servants'  hall,  the  malignations  of  the 
fadiionable  school  for  scandal,  and  the  branding- 
irons  of  the  weekly  press !  Peerages,  baronet- 
ages, magazines,  annual  registers,  render  the 
United  Kingdom  familiar  with  the  births, 
deaths,  and  marriages — the  divorces  and  delin.. 
quencies — nay,  even  the  balls  and  masquerades, 
of  the  privileged  classes  of  our  own  country^ 
In  France,  each  lives  secure  from  observation 
in  his  hotel,  as  a  marmot  in  his  burrow,  till 
some  escutcheoned  hearse,  ascending  to  the 
heights  of  P^re  la  Chaise,  proclaims  to  the 
cobler  who  for  thirty  years  has  mended  shoes 
as  porter  to  the  mansion  adjoining  that  of  the 
defunct,  that  sa  seigneurie^  his  neighbour,  is  no 
more!  I  should  have  known  nothing  of  the 
misadventures  of  the  Gresham  Ronshams,  had 
we  lived  side  by  side  in  the  Rue  de  TUniversit^ 


110  DIARY  OF  A   DJ^SENNUViB, 

where  thin^d  are  established  on  too  yast  a  scale 
for  neighbourly  espionage;  nor  would  Fieschi 

have  been  enabled  to  build  up  his  atrocious 
battexy  unobserved,  in  a  lodging-house  in  Picca- 
dilly. 

Just  Tjeceived  a  charming  letter  from  Her* 
bertj  enforcing  with  every  possible  argument 
his  wife^s  invitations  for  the  summer.  '^  I  am 
persuaded,"  he  writes,  "that  what  may  have 
appeared  to  you  a  morose,  unkindly  humour  on 
my  part,  has  tended  to  create  estrangement  be- 
tween us.  Of  this,  believe  me,  my  dear  Harriet^ 
you  will  have  no  further  cause  for  complaint. 
You,  who  have  perhaps  experienced  all  the  vex- 
ations of  life,  saving  the  sting  of  that  gnawing 
worm  called  poverty,  are  wholly  unable  to 
appreciate  the  wear  and  tear  of  temper  pro- 
duced by  the  petty  mortifications  it  induoes. 
You  cannot  figure  to  yourself  the  humiliation 
of  a  man  united  to  the  wife  of  his  choice,  the 
objjBCt  of  his  idolatry;  and  compelled,  instead 
of  surrounding  her  with  the  luxuries  and  de- 
gancies  of  life,  to  preach  a  thrifty  economy,  and 
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mingle  In  the   endearmentfir  of  their  privjicy 
arguments  upon  the  waste  of  the  kitchen,  or 
the  gluttony  of  the  servants'  hall.    To  have  fair 
and  promising  children  bom  to  you,  and  know 
their  prospects  insecure, — even  their  means  of 
education  droumscribed,— is  a  bitter  trial.   You 
have  seen  me  smarting  under  such  feelings*— 
smarting  under  unavowed  embarrassments  hate- 
ful to  a  man  of  honourable  principles ;  but  you 
will  see  all  this  no  more.     Our  golden  age  is 
begun.    Henceforward  no  inquietudes  but  those 
inseparable  from  the  common  lot  of  humanity — 
no  heartburnings  —  no  bickerings  —  no  impa- 
tience.   My  dear  unexacting  Armine  will  hence- 
forward occupy  the  position  I  have  desired  for 
her  since  the  moment  when,  in  early  girlhood, 
she  became  the  object  of  my  preference.     Come 
to  us,  ray  dear  Harriet,  and  witness  all  this. 
Dread  ao  more  lectures;  I  shall  be  too  busy 
inculcatii^    lessons    of   happiness,  to  trouble 
myself  with  lessons  of  wisdom.^ 

This  is  indeed  a  cheering  prospect,  not  for  my 
projected  visits,  which  remain   among  things 
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* 

UtopiikD,  but  for  my  deiur  sister,  t\m  be^y  be* 
cause  the  least  selfish,  of  human  creatuces*  Aj^i 
of  my  own  avemr  f  Alas  f  I  do  not  yet  veiM^iM^e 
on  anticipations.  Let  me  first  thoroughly  tOr 
cover  my  self-possession ;  let  the  wounds  of  my 
pride  be  thoroughly  cicatrised ;  and  theo^  new 
prospects  and  new  resolutions ! 

Mevenans  d  nm  papilhns^  It  is  edifying  to 
perceive  with  regard  to  Carlism,  as  with  regard 
to  all  other  extremes  of  bigotry,  that  affectation 
and  prejudice  have  begotten  their  own  punish^- 
ment»  The  French  are  not  intrinsically  a  loyal 
nation.  Their  royalism  is  not  the  illustration  of 
a  scriptural  precept,  '^  Fear  God — honour  the 
king,^  for  they  adore  Mary  Mother  rather  than 
their  Maker,  and  honour  Versailles  and  the 
Tuileries  rather  than  the  Father  of  the  People* 
They  love  the  pomp  and  glitter  of  the  throne ; 
cling  to  the  abdicated  dynasty  rather  as  an 
evidence  of  bon  ton  than  from  any  better  motive, 
choosing  it  to  be  supposed  that  their  ancestors 
were  courtiers  of  the  elder  Bourbons,  and  that 
gratitude  necessitates  their  faithful  adherence  to 
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the  race.  Hence,  an  infinite  number  of  ancestor- 
leM  pretenders  assume  the  name  of  Carlfsts  as  a 
warranty  of  their  equivocal  nobility.  Men 
whose  fortunes  were  amassed  during  the  pillage 
of  the  first  revolution,  or  by  speculations 
prospering  under  the  empire,  nay,  deriving  their 
revenues  from  the  profits  of  public  gaming- 
tables, aflect  allegiance  to  the  cause  of  legitimacy, 
as  a  plea  for  improving  their  circle  of  society  by 
making  their  houses  a  point  of  re-union  for  the 
Carlist  party,  most  of  whom  are  too  poor,  and 
many  too  timid,  to  render  their  hospitality  a 
rallying  point  for  the  seditious.  Several  dis- 
tinguished circles  have  been  formed  by  obscure 
and  worse  than  obscure  individuals,  under  such 
auspices.  Even  a  low-bred  American,  acci- 
dentally enriched,  has  bought  his  way  to 
prominence  by  permitting  certain  Carlist  digni- 
taries to  entertain  their  friends  at  his  expense. 
Among  the  first  to  overwhelm  this  rash  Tinion 
of  a  new  Athens  with  ridicule,  are  the  parties 
so  largely  indebted  to  his  weakness.     "  What 
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would  jou  have?^  they  exclaim;  '<  ft  WHiId 
expose  ta  to  the  peraecutioDS  of  the  poHee  were 
we  to  unite  under  our  roofs  the  distingtiished 
members  of  our  party.  These  obscure  people 
are  liable  to  no  such  interpretation.  Monsieur 
Persil  would  find  it  diffieult  to  promote  a  Yankee 
democrat  into  any  emissary  of  the  legidmate 
party.    Under  such  auspices  we  are  safe !  ** 

After  all,  this  is  but  a  modification  of  the 
aoquaintanoe-brokerage  I  formerly  stigmatized 
in  LcMidon.    A  chacun^  ses  travers  I 

There  exists,  by  the  way,  in  Paris,  but  a 
single  fashionable  club,  whidi,  having  beeti 
founded  at  the  period  of  the  Restoration,  is 
composed  in  a  great  measure  of  Carlists,  system- 
atically illiberal  towards  the  English.  At  this, 
as  in  the  best  London  clubs,  high  whist  is  the 
order  of  the  day,  enhanced  by  the  attractions  of 
good  society  and  a  good  cuisine.  Such  a  resort 
is  <£  course  unfailing  in  attraction  to  Messieurs 
lee  Anglais^  on  the  model  of  whose  tables  it  was 
tireated  by  the  returned  emigrants  of  1814 ;  and 
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'  it  aeems  at  least  to  reUere  society  from  the  pie- 
.tence  of  wveterate  whist  players,  a  dreeome  aod 
.  pnofitless  restraint. 

* 

-^ Were  not  my  Diary  secured  under  one  of 

the  choicest  of  Bramah^s  patent  locks,  I  would 
iOOt  hazard  a  word  on  dress  and  fashion,  since  all 
commept  on  such  a  subject  must  be  to  the 
.dispamgem^t  of  my  own  country.  For  Fans 
J»  beyond  question  the  Mecca  of  the  taibtiej  and 
Herbmh  the  high-priest  of  the  Temjde — Her- 
bault,  who  **  purveys  (wo) mankind  from  China 
,io  Peru,*^  dvilizes  the  empresses  of  barbarous 
Musoovy,  and  regaUzes  even  the  obesity  of  a 
Queen  Christina.  This  illustrious  artist  is  said 
to  have  been  bom  in  the  palace  of  Versailles, 
when  Yiecsailles  was  a  royal  residence ;  though, 
during  the  gorgeous  triumphs  of  the  empire, 
.faia-star  shone  subdued  by  the  brilliancy  of  that 
of  Le  Itai  (^^  k  rot  des  modes*^)^  to  rise  at  last  in 
utaiofit  glory  with  the  sun  of  the  Bourbons.  To 
his  genius^  the  Court  of  Louis  XVIIL  and  his 
successor  was  indebted  for  half  its  attractions ; 
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nor  would  the  tears  oik  petit  ChdteaM\)mn^egwc. 
ceased  to. flow  for  the  loss  of  MadtiM,  hsA  not 
Louis  Philippe,  by  a  master-stroke  ai  gmiufi^ 
retained  Herbault  the  muque,  b&  milliner  of  the 
Biew  Court  of  the  new  Queen.  The  day  fc^ 
oediQg  every  royal  gala  is  passed  by  H^imull 
au  CMteauy  arrangiog  the  diamonds  of  her 
Majesty  and  the  Frincesses  on.  their  di^esaesi  and 
imprinting  on  the  very  hem  of  their  gannenls 
the  impress  of  pure  legitimacy^— for  the  mighty 
master  is  a  zealous  devotee  of  eourtliness.  No 
one  so  nicely  discriminates  between  ^'  Voir  comme 
U  Jautf**  "  Vair  distinguS^  '*  Vair  nMe^  "  tm 
port  efe  reinei''  and  "  urn  pose  impiriak  /'  no  one 
so  scrupulously  avoids  giving  to  the  toque,  of  a 
femme  de  la  banque  the  turn  of  feather  becoming 
the  Ambassadress  of  Imperial  Austria^  He  is 
M.A.  or  rather  LL.D:  in  the  arcana  of  the 
toilet,  a  man  of  science  as  well  as  a  man  of 
genius.  Hear  him  discuss  the  compatatiye 
quaUlai$»  of  the  ostrich  of  Syria,  the  ostriob  of 
Sem^gaJ)  the  ostriob  of  tb«  Cape»*— and  old.  Pea* 
nant  the  .omithologist  is  outdone.    No  wonder 
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that  Dftntan  should  hare  immortalised  Herbault 
tbe  ¥ir«t  tsfid  Last  by  one  of  the  cleverest  of 
big  statuettes  f 

Hl^rbault  and  Victorine  are,  however,  the 
ohIj  remaining  classieists  of  the  School  of 
Fashion.  All  that  Hugo  and  Dumas  have  done 
towards  the  corruption  of  literature,  has  been 
eftcted  in  the  reign  of  la  mo€k  by  Falmyre, 
Beaudrant,  and  their  imitators.  Exaggerations 
have  crept  in  under  the  sanction  of  these 
people ;  and  were  it  not  tor  the  tone  of  abso- 
lutism with  which  Herbault  maintains  his 
ascendancy  over  the  wavering  minds  of  his  bette 
eUentBtky  chaos  would  come  again,  and  a 
renewal  of  the  monstrosities  of  the  inxsroyabks 
betray  the  innovations  upon  moral  order,  inevi* 
taUe  in  tbe  divided  kingdom  of  a  dtizen  King. 
Long  live  Herbault  I  Whatsoever  King  may 
reign,  let  the  legitimacy  of  the  toilet  remain 
unpcdloted ! 

In  no  country  in  Europe  is  the  iiifaU%ility  of 
the  Head  of  the  Fashion  so  important  as  in 
France.     England  is  a  land  of  originals;  and  in 
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dress,  as  in  all  other  mattes,  people  consult 

their  whims  and  fancies.     A   Frenohwoman^i 

sole  fancy  is  to  follow  the  fashion, — the  fashion, 

for  it  is  one  and  indivisible*    Herbault  fixes 

the  ^*  mould  of  form  ^  for  summer  bonnets  at 

the    Easter  promenade  of  Longchamps;   and 

thenceforward,  to  attempt  any  othershape,  would 

be  flat  blasphemy.     A  world  of  trouble  and  I 

invention  is  spared.    From  the*  exclusive  down' 

to  the  humblest  grisette,  the  rule  is  made  abso* 

lute.     Ih  France  it  would  be  as  vulgar  to  ailt?ct 

a  deviation  from  the  general  law,  as  in  England 

tamely  to  submit. 

I  am  at  a  loss,  however,  to  determine  what  con* 
stitutes  the  undeniable  superiority  of  a  French* 
woman  in  the  art  of  the  toikt ;  unless,  as  I  suspeet, 
it  consists  in  excessive  neatness.  Every  point 
of  her  costume  is  exact  and  precise*  However 
simple  the  materials,  the  dress  fits  to  a  miracle. 
Not  a  plait  is  out  of  its  place,  not  a  rumple 
diseemiUe:  the  glove,  the  shoe,  the  stooidng, 
all  are  equally  well  fitting  ;->^every  hair  of  the 
coiffure  18  carefully  adjusted,  and  the  quilling 
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a!  tb^,  snow-white,  C9p  scrupulously  symmetri- 
cal. You  never  find^  as  in  the  case  of  a 
showily^ressed  Englishwoman,  a  superfluoui^ 
bow  of  ribbon  stuck  on  to  cover  the  fissure  of 
an  ill<-fitted  waist;  or  a  fine  chain  or  broach 
assumed  to  sm^ten  up  a  dress  whose  freshness 
is  tarnished;  while  crushed  flowers  or  soiled 
ribbons  are  sins  beyond  forgiveness.  French- 
women  are  careful  of  their  belongings^  and,  pos- 
sessing scarcely  a  fourth  part  of  the  finery  yfith 
which  we  overload  our  wardrobe,  are  always 
fresh  and  spotless. 

It  is  no  discredit  to  tliem  to  be  seen  at  half-a- 
dozen  successive  balls  in  the  same  gown ;  and 
they  are,  consequently,  secure  from  the  vexation 
of  appearing  in  it  in  successive  seasons.  This 
prudent  limitation  enables  them  to  be  always  in 
the  fashion* 

It  is  the  custom  of  the  lower,  orders  in 
England  to  exclaim,  when  a  woman  is  roiled 
to  exoes%  or  attired  in  glaring  cd[ourS|-»>^<  look 
at  that  Ftmch\fkd  piece  of  goods  I  ^  Of  the 
sins  of  the  Parisian  belles .  of  f<M-mer  days  I 
sii^  not;  but,  at  present,  nothing  can  exceed 


tb/a  i^odestyi  of  ftuihipiialijbf.' Q9Btuwe.  £Koept 
at  baljis,  ^  ^i^^rw^^.ne^ner  apf)eiU9  io  jaUrjdress^ 
apd  .her  Kiemirlifnl^e  wd  jasorning  ^dvess  .'ase 
re9)arkable  oi%  for  a  clf£oieiicy  <cif  dtnameBt. 
TheoQjjr  wQSDao  I  have  opticed  hereas-weMdag 
rquge  s^re  couatry  W4#m6a  pf  iny  own.{ -Bor-wBa  I 
eyco:  before  aware  of  the.  n)ex!etcfcio«a;!atid  most 
uatovely.  aspect  imparted  by  fulae  ^/dkmjk  tD 
evea  the  Ipveliett  counteaaocie,  Iapeali.<iot'iii*a 
moral  s^ose ;  for  whethejr  a,  ^iifoftiaa.  waate  abree 
or  four  hours  in  adjusting  t|fie;nji9enesp(  df'iiec 
dre^s  and  the  brij^tn^s^  of  b^r.  b£^».  w^afiter  a 
hasty  toilet,  apply  a  cqat  of.  ro^ge^u^oB  her 
cheeky  the  impulse  of  coqi^etry- must^  be  the 
s^me.  But  paint  is  a  p^tive  .defeatiiDre;-^it 
imparts  .a  glassy  ^oqkta^  ^he  ey^s.add  arjdi^ 
like  vulg^ity  tq  the  ffice..  If  the  caltalqgues  of 
the  perfuiners^  nhops  ofF^ris.aee  to  be  cnecKled 
with .  their  .  enumeralion  of  ctime  de  eaaoombms^ 
and  ^6m^  de^  Umapons,  €06fl[ietics  are  as  Biocfa  in 
use .  here  as  among  the  Iic^idoii  voCaiM  of 
Kalydoc  aa4  Mi^^sar  oil ; — but  at  leaat  tbe  sin 
of  the  white4  wall  is  waoluig. 


T  went  t6.Dight  through  the  ceremony 
of  what  it  called  a  visUe  de  digesHcn^  at  the 
weekly  mirh  or  reception  of  the  Ministre  de 
— ^-H^..  What  a  penalty  is  entailed  by  this 
^istacn  of  opening  your  house  weekly,  to  afford 
to  alland  sundry  who  can  pretend,  in  the  most 
mnote  degree,  to  the  honours  of  acquaintance 
or  official  Golfision,  an  opportunity  of  intruding 
uninviled  into  your  society  !  The  ministerial 
soirhi  iadiide  of  necessity  so  unsatisfactory  an 
assemblage,  that  the  viints  of  those  persons 
whose  presence  would  be  really  acceptable,  are 
me  and  brief;  while  people  sufficiently  small 
to  find  their  consequence  augmented  by  being 
seen  under  a  ministerial  roof,  omit  not  a  single 

^  *  *  * 

ootiasion  of  courting  a  formal  bow  from  Vhmme 
en  fbwe^  There  were  about  a  dozen  ladies  to- 
night, most  of  them  wives  of  leading  deputies  or 
oUier  tptewJitie^  and  nearly  three  hundred  men. 
No  rrfreshments — nothing  but  talkee-talkee,— 
adorned  by  that  flourishing  arabesque  of  com- 
pUmaot  which  overruns  the  discourse  of  these 
silver-tongued  iron*hearted  people.    I  observed 
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a  vast  qhpoIkx  of  artists  and  men  of  letterj» ;  not 
holdij[)gi.  howev^ji  tbe  digni^ed  attitude  a^i^paed 
theip  vk  8uph  «ocjety  as  that  of  I^aosdofwne 
House^  tha  peniant  to  th^t  assembled  chex 
nwnsietir'  le  minutre^  I  doubt,  by  the  way, 
wbetheiv  ^  ^^  custom  of  voluatary  eymng 
visits  were  admitted  in  London^  at^oh  partiea 
would  present  the  orderly  tope  and  aspect  ttiey^ 
retain  in  Paris.  Manners  predominate  beiie 
over  morals;  and  even  Bobert  Macaare  in  hia 
rags  knows  bow  to  present  himself  in. socieCy. 

A  distinguished  dpctrinalre.  deputy  amusd 
himself  by  upbraiding  me  this  evening  with  tbe 
delinquencies  of  Mrs,  Trollope  and  her  book  oa 
Paris, 

^<  I  cannot  but  conclude/^  said  b%  **  thai  the* 
fame  of  this  new  work,  as  well  as  of  that  on 
America,  is  based  on  the  cleverness  of  fitervieUV 
sketches ;  fpr  I  find  that  those  the  Troflojie  has 
publji^h^  unillus^ated^  are  admitted  to  be 
failures^^  fiipi  da  flm  if^mMnt  pte  de  voir  a 
quel  goint  o^e^yvre  vieiUe  a  &i  co^e  dc  rni 
Abbape  amx  Bois^  H  entielUe  de  mdi^iem  de  mm^ 
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pitemeUes :  nne  petite  demie^dauzaine  ethommeSf 
cetSfrespar  leurs  repvMAemx^  et  anxtcmt  defimneSi 
cSAres  par  Jewr  rnanque  de  rfytdoHon — dant  Fume 
a  quatre  f(ri$  dhorci,  et  tes  auttei  se  gtmt  dU* 
pensSes  de  cette  cfrSmanie  j-^vaUA  la  prttrise  de 
son  ctdte  immacuU!  Ifhonneur^  wtre  Madame 
TroUope  est  impayable  r 

'*  nparaii  qttiBe  'Mut  se  faxre  dormer  pUmr  tme 
fernme  de  bonne  mmpagniet'*^  cried  another; 
^^cependant  son  guigncn  contre  TAmhiqae  se  rap^ 
parte  d  in  banqueroute  dtwt  certain  bazaar,  dont 
elk  itait  Fifntreprenettse  f — Qu^im  pare3  indiviSu 
se  mSk  de  critiquer  les  mcettrs,-^^  JUffer  les  usages  1 
'^Vimpertinente  I** 

What  would  they  say  of  me^  did  they  know 
that  /  ako  am  guilty  of  the  presumption  of 
playing  the  critic,  though  not  for  the  edification 
of  the  public? 

Otie  of  the  recreations  brought  into  vogue 
here  by  jRoreigners  (chiefly  by  the  English), 
consists  in  des^  diners  de  caiaret,  as  they  are 
qualified,  after  the  fashion  of  the  rigence.  It  is 
true  that  among  the  middling  classes,  a  third  of 

G  3 
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the  pop^ihnJdmluintaill^ 
but  eveQ  the  (fine  Jadies  hsvebeen  allured  to  the 
Hofk^tdft  Cascade^  by  the  dkmers  bts&iMcnte 
francs  la  t4ia,  gjinm  by  Lord  Hftrtfelld  tmitfOi^r 
trfiv^Uing  Aiapbytrioiis.    Yestm^y  I  #a6>  ]^re* 
sest.af  one  of  th^  doners ;  the  mere  cumne  iff 
which  is  rivalled  only  by  thrse  or  four  prtvate 
bou«^  ia  Lnpdon»     The  service  was  admiraUy 
good,  for  aTestaurvM^hut  deficient^  of  couh^i, 
in  the  refioemenls  and  comfortsof  a  privaie  bbune* 
The  fish  course,  whidi  esublisbed  'thd  tkane  of 
the  Rocher,  struck  me  as  far  inferior  lo  tbul^if 
Lovegrove;   but  I  was  informed  by  Mr.  de 
Rawdon,  an    English    attach^  versed  in  such 
matters,  that  the  wine,  here,  is  no  less  pre-eminent. 
After  all,  there  is  sooiethiDg  objectionable  in 'Ae 
idea  of  elegant  womoi  qcxitiing  their  decefft 
bomes^  ftod  risiting  an^atkig-hourse  hi  one  of  tfie 
dirtiest  ports  of  Paris,  for  the  soke  of  a  few  wtf  f- 
dressed/diflheft;   and  as  ftn*  tlie  birilet  4if  yn« 
dressed  fish,  whidi  it  is  part  of  the  entesifflsitnent 
to  THfii/t^  Gmve^s  shop  and  I%illipfl^,  during  the 
London  .season^  are  fifty  time*  better  pro^dedt 


V?^.  pp^.resifionghhi  fdeain  ffurcmrof  ibe  system 
%,  tba[t  guph.  dimierB  are  usually  ^mt  by 
I^Pfl^Ue  baobelora,  d^Ionudsts,  or  Amdk^, 
^fW^S  ^  «6i»UiAraeDt  of  therr  (ywn. 

,  yrqc»  tke^inoer-tableyeBtcrday^  v^  proceeded 
itrajght  to,  the.opera,  and  the  evening  passed 
off  agreeably  enough,  with  the  exception  that 
U^h  jAtfired  .do  h  Vaoguyon:  made  Ms  attenl 
tiofta ,  sOi  diwgwdably  i^parent,  that  for  th^ 
f^t^^f  I  i«biU  deoUae  the  honour  of  hn  visits. 

'^   TJa^Frfenofcfeidtbold  defiance  tp  aiakspedre^s 
teciiii^that  ' 

"  Marriage  is  a  viatter  of  more  worth 
'  Than  to  be  dealt  with  by  attorneyship/* 

«     ■  •  • 

Witpniofty  being  with  th«ai  na  much  an  «  ajbire'^ 
a^any  transaeted.at  the  Bourse*  Madame  de 
Qcetonvilliers^  who  visited  me  to^y,  accounted 
$h:  bmg  m.  higher  spirits  than .  usual,  by.  m^ 
forming  m^  that  she  .had  just  arranged  a 
qh^p^^di^  marriage  for.  her  nieoe  MalvJna  de 
]%4pchiiior^  with  the  yomg  Prince  of  Aspern. 
.  .^^  U  MademoiseUe  de  Rodimore  mach  at* 
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tacked  to  the  prince}'*    and -I^  mdi  perfect 


^Attached?  QueBe  hamur/'^  cried  the 
Marebioiiett.  ^  With  or  a  yonag  hidy  pvesum- 
log  to  entertain  a  paasion  would  be  CDnabiered 
losL  Malfina  has  never  aeen  the  Pnncfi.  She 
i»  still  at  the  eonvent  of  iheSaari  Cketir;  ^md 
her  father,  the  Duke,  being  a  vidowee,  it  h 
at  my  house  tha  wedding  will  take  piIaoe<*^ 

'^  Aad  th^  caurttkip?'' Baidl. 

'<.  Courtships,  ehez  nou^^  aie  verj  diffisrently 
niani^^  from  those  of  your  oouatry*  Mahdaa 
arrives  at  my  house  to-morrow;  andhenee&r- 
ward  the  Prince  will  present  himself  there  every 
evening,  among  the  rest  of  my  visiters.  At 
the  end  of  a  week  or  ten  days  I  shall  intern- 
gate  my  nieoe.  Should  there  exist  no  repog" 
lianoe  on  her  side,  (which  is  scanty  possible, 
foi^  Aspem  is  very  amiaUe,  dt  detrisbomfapms, 
and,  beii^  unaqquainted  with  asiy  other  man,  no 
previous  impression  can  have  been  vb^Sb)  4he 
arractganeots  wiU  proceed.  As  her  avowed 
fimd^  every  evening  the  Frince  will  present 


tfriidiu  iiith  a  bottquet ;  mid  befive  die  cud  of 
the  moDthy  the  stj/naiure  du  cantrat  vffl  take 
fdace,^*-*-a  ceremcmj  to  which  I  ha^re  the  honour 
of  wfitbg  joa^  immediately  afierwanH  the 
weddings  the  diners  defondib;  and  I  AM  have 
the  hapfphless  of  behdding  my  nieoe  'i^ttldd  in 
one  of  the  finest  hotels  in  Pari%  immediately 
ndjoimag  ay  own*^ 

*^Biit  fihouhl  Mademoiselle  de  Rochmore 
admit  a  feeling  of  repugnance  ?  " 
'  ^  la  that  •  case,  the  negociations,  which  ate 
kxbwii  only  to  oarseives,  would  be  immediately 
broken  oflp^  But  it  is  not  likely.  Malvina  has 
been  admirably  brought  up;  she  has  a  delicate 
and  ^JBcling  mtnd,  f uUy  alive  to  the  advantages 
of  a  matdi  i»oposed  for  her  by  the  tender 
for^aight  of  her  fhther,  on  whose  judgment 
she  has  perfect  reliance.  iTou  can*  soarcely 
imagine  how  mudi  we  French  are  revidted  by 
the  manners  of  English  young  ladies^  who  go 
fambUng  in  ball-roomSy  flirting  (as  they  call 
it)  ii4th  this  maUi  and  laughing  'flnffiariy 
^ith  that ;  reftising  or  acoepting  pn^XMsals,  and 
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that  tlimr  :aie^oii9»  w  evM  tUr .  jutnd^.oe 
?i^gag0d»'?  Ml'..'! 

«<  B^tneober;*  aokl  I,  <<  thiiftlbeae  pBocepIni^ 
take  pl^oe  umte  the  obaervatf on  uidi^aictis&'aff 
their  .pa<eiit%  who.aro  od  the  ^qiot  t4 interfeDa 
should  any  ols^teiipnablie  ac^aaintanoa  ada^^    t 

**  But  what  inan  of  aenae/*  saiA  the  Man« 
chkiaesa»  ^^  would  seek  a  wife  in  one  who  *fiir 
years  has  been  on  thekxikoutfot  loir^vatidti^ 
bushed,  aod^  before  she  makes  her  daotieiif 
must  have  |»6sed  through  the  preltfnioadea 
of  balf-a^^oaen  oourtships  I — Shaskii^  I^^HbiH 
lible !  •• 

^^  Instead  of  whidi,^  I  retorted^  piqued  in  my 
tuni»  ^it  is  n^ter  tnaniage  that  you  PSniabaia 
incur  a  aimilar  peril.  Oroy€g'4n9^  both.fiystemsl 
are  open  to  objection ;  aod  each  k  beat  adaptrd. 
to  the  xttfilomfi  of  the  country  in  wiuch.  it  luui 


aiiseD*'^ 


I  dtdiMt  admit  to  Miulama  4e  BnetenviUien 
what  I  eaoncft  disiguiaa  Jcom  mysett^  that  my 
countrywomen  have  only  too  readily  adopted 


moniid  'airanganeAts  on  the  eobcinend  'frf 
France  no  woman  is  too  old,  too  u^^  WC9 
odflDBlMy  to  ^  beM(  by  'scitors,  pw«<!idejt  she 
j^oflBem  Ji»  i^tttw  The '  Mtf idlest  ^fotf tine  Ns  ltd 
adfft»«$  but  a  widow  widi  a  go6^  ](Hfttilre,  dr 
a  c&NoniAf  with  a  hand^GAtne  <M^  k  sutie  ttf 
ber  Ibe^object  -  of  a  thousand  speeolationtiL  A 
wdmod  wbo^'fov  ten  pfeceding  years,  had  btfetk 
mndgaodm  Londcm  to  the  bench  of  Be^ag^s, 
andwein  Faria-to  be  courted  as  a  partner  bi  ih^ 
baIUooni,previMsly  td  being  soQgfat  as' a  bridt^  f 
and;  the  d^arintiit  spirit  of  coqiietry  lihus  r^ 
awakened,  these  elderly  dames  are  apt  to  play 
fantastic '  tricks  before  high  heaven,  and 
orentualfy  beopme  the  pmy  ef  some  adventurtr. 
Unkaa  where  prudent  relatives  are 'aft  hand  ta 
ffi^BMlie  into  the  pretensioiis  of  the  anpi^nint^ 
d».  aaudiiides  of  a  FMndi  siiitorroi^fat  td^be 
very  cautiously  accepted.  Those  of  Alfred '-de 
1b  VaugajM  are,  I  am  aware,  addiencd  solely 
to  the  biouig  y€ux  ds  tm  eassefie;  bot'se  Woald^ 
it  he  WBre  he  tofocoi  a' connexion  withuthe  DaoQt 
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illuBtnoiia  famiiy  in  Fwaxaeei  Aui,  tfaougb  not 
rich,  hig  parehmeots  thrcytm  into  tbe«oale  will 
probaUy  secure  him  an  aliiaoee  with  aonae 
beired$  of  the  fi»aneial  ckss,  whose  gold  teanrirm 
i  dorer  V^cumm  nobHimrm  des  Vamgnyim^ 

AbaUcAerfeZHieirCMoaiu/  IshouMbe 

sorrji  oould  aay  leaaofiable  bdog  be  Awaie.how. 
atixious  I  felt  for  an  inntatioa,  which  is  amii- 
d^ed  here  equivekiit  tcr  a  dipkmia  cif  beaut j. 
The  handsoBie  beir-^parent  deaires,  jiataratty 
eooiigb^  to  have  bis  fitu  graced  widi  .th»  pre- 
sence of  all  tlM  pretty  women  in  Pats;  and  the 
candidales  ^%  proportioDaUy  niimeirous*  All 
honour^  however,  to  his  Royal  HJgbliess's  discri^ 
minauon  !-^the  ball  was  perfect  I  The  Duke's 
apartmentt  which  oeoupies  a  portion  of  the 
palace  distinct  fnmi  that  «>f  Ihebr  Majesties,  is 
furnished  in  the  style  <^  la  rhusumtice,  with  a 
choice  selnction  from  the  royal  Gurde  Meubkt 
and  gkaaingB  from  all  tbe  ouiiesity-sbops  in 
Fuisb  Tbe  Dnke  of  Orieana  baa  ako  a 
charming  collection  of  pauitings  and  sculpture, 
by  modem  artista>  of  whom  he  is  the  liberal 
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patron.  -  Hii  tmUm  mtt  efegtat^  aady  fbr  a 
haiukoiBe  yocmg.  Printe  ^  tfoinknkttwentjr, 
Mt  mote  frifiokMit  liian  might  he^exfcoUd; 
kidttdifi^  one  or  two  ^  etenud  pBwbni'*  in  the 
course  of  evoy  seasoB,  and  the  faeit  radng  stud 
in  Fiance;  Ail  thn  would  ait  beubr  perhaps  on 
an  Eng^sh  UitUing  than  on  the  hdbt  apparent 
ol  «o  terbulent  a  monarehy  as  tlie  citia6n4Eing- 
dom  of  Ffance :  for  a  ^^jeime  homme  e^mme  il 
fiui^U  a  '*Jetme  Prince  tammt  a^faittpat;  " 
hot  At«  is  m  faeivshtp*apparent  4t  best  pie8iun|v: 
tive,  and,  I  f ear,  apooiyfdial.  En  attendant^  vive 
McnseiffRmr  b  Due  d'OrUsM^  the  best  iMdl* 
giver  in  Europe  I 

'  I  agreed  to  accompany  Madame  de  MtMnville 
and  half  a  dosen  other  women  of  equatty  unim- 
peachable fksUon,  en  pafHeJtne,  ^  the  bal  de 
Vaperoy  escorted  by  a  sufficient  numiber  of 
cavaliers,  prodently  sdected  from  among  their 
fathers  and  UDoles,  to  defy  the  bres^  ol  calumny. 
There  was  an  aibetation  of  mystery  in  the 
business,  although  our  project  was  Icnown  to 
half  our  acquaintance;   but,  as  Madune  de 
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H^iiiTiUe  retained  her  boi»  ive  wvfe  sore  of  it 
^Btieal  in  case  the  boU  shoaU  proiretn^  omirdttd 
artop^KQr*  Ifaavebeea  so  kmgaecnstokeddo 
cDDnect  the  idea  of  ft  tnadted  ball  at  thoK^iem 
with  the flcandaloimanecdoteadf  French  memoim^ 
that  I  experienced  n  oooidDUgnees  of  himng 
embatJked  iii  a  silly  aidhvntnre.  As  fiir^  hcMre^er^. 
as  my  owti  pbaienratioii  enaUes  me  td  dedde^ 
good  order  and  discretioii  pretail  at  t&eAzJA 
VapSra  as  much  as  in  the  chnrah  of  St^-Kodi ! 
Instead  of  being  *^  pleawnt,  bilt  wtong/^  the 
thing  is  dcdl  and  decorous.  ^  Men  are  only 
admitted  umnasked,  ladi^  in  a  close  blaek 
domino,  which,  asamihiting  all  riiapies  and  age^ 
rendered  us  unrecognizable.  A  tool  and  hand, 
bien  chcmsBi  et  bimganie,  fcmn  the  sole  distmctiaa 
between  belle  and  bdle«  My  venerable  escort, 
and  uncle  of  my  friend  Madame  de  M6rinviUe^ 
informed  me  that  the  propriety  of  the  bti  dfi 
Vophra  { which  he  was  |ileai«d  to  call  its  dieadence) 
dates  from  the  establishment  of  MusardTs  balls, 
which,  take .  place  twice  a  week  in  the  Fanbourg 
St»  HoQOr^,  as  a  focus  for  the  demoralization  of 


thti  iemtrmmde  smdloiW  fomuiBi.-  l^Fbure^ '>€wm^ 
&m  /gnDtkmainvapliians :  xamked^  and  eitpMa^ 
anA  Ahe-  xesolt^'iU'e  siiok  as  to  -  predndv  .the 
preseDccltof;  eliea  ibd  least  pomiifibiirotiMNkT'Af 
G}ianKy»r«'  fiudi  »  th^:4jmd  mhkitm  ^idtto 
bave^purifi^  ike  fwnnkesfi  bsik  of  ^ttie^opeiiu  : . 

Ipodposfid  fto  jMadbite  de-MdrilmUe^'  lai 
I^jr  Harriet  SAaSpmap's  recjtieat^  ^tooiaobde 
bet  LadfysUp  in  ocir.iikllepairty^t'and  ivas  bot^^ 
little.'lDQritiflfid  toba  refiiBttd.' 
.'f^ Npjm^m  wil0B  pas,  ma  cA^'^  saU 'dnd^ 
^^ Mo^tflo^  itt2i(a(&'  €s^ uBeJbnme  ata  cuentaafdn 
Otti  thia-  jJoint,  our-  Queen,  like  3rour'own^''Ja 
diiibeijJu  Mikdi  Harriatte  is  »ot  of  oar  anriBty 
at  the  Ck&tmof  tad  it  urould  not  suit  me  iohm 
seen  at  her  houfie^or  have  her  seen  at  nnne. 
D*aiBeiin,  duurmpiie  Jimnle^  bai  too  imlch 
talked  oi''  / 

Afiter  being  oompelied  to  amw&j  this  ridtaui,^*^ 
however  eaotioudy  worded^  angracious  enougby 
— I  thought  it  light  to  attend  loidj  Harriett 
n^t  sairSe,  when,  my  attention'  beiiig>ai^akeaed 
on  the  subject,  I  oertainly  did  notice  >that  her 


184  oiART  OP  A  DisENNuris; 

eoUrie  oonsisted  of  pergons,  like  the  articles 
dkfiaytd  at  flome  great  china  sale  ia  LondoD, 
damaged  or  defecttve;  a  family  (or  a  tea-set) 
misrmaiehed  by  the  imaatisfiictary  disappeanmce 
of  a  daughter  (or  a  creain*ewa*) ;  or  an  dderly 
rou^  (or  vase)  with  the  giMing  worn  off.  There 
are»  however,  so  few  English  houses  of  consi- 
deration open  ii  jovar  Jbse  m  Paris,  that  Lady 
Harriet's  retains  a  certain  TOgue,  particnlarly 
with  certain  persons  desirous  of  meeting  eertaiii 
other. persons,  and  nnoertafai  of  an  dsewhare. 
To-ni^t»  to  my  gieat  amazement^  as  I  sat 
gosaipping  with  Lady  Harriet,  who  possesses 
the  fluent  g^baess  <^  discourse  peculiar  to  one 
who  has  passed  twenty  years  en  causerieij  m 
came  the  Duke  of  Merioneth)  arrived  only  this 
evening  in  Paris,  and  coming  to  note  his  arrival 
at  Lady  Harriets  Exchange,  as  a  merchant 
might  have'  done  at  LloydV  He  appeared  at 
once  delighted  to  see  me,  and  vexed  to  see  me 
there* 

The  Duke  has  been  passing  the  autumn  at 
bis  pkce  in  Wales,  surrounded  by  his  own 
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familjy  so  that  he  could  tell  me  noihmg  of  those 
ooQOcrniag  whom  I  was  most  anxious  to  hear. 
His  inquiries  of  myself  plainly  proTed  that  he 
has  made,  himself  acquainted  with  all  my  pro^ 
oeedings  sinee  I  quitted  Eng^asid.  He  seemed 
as  much  aujbk  of  every  particular  of  my  travels 
as  my  oouner*  The  Duke^s  joomey  hither 
seems  to  have  been  a  sudden  movement,  but  he 
will  be  an  addition*  to  society.  We  have  a 
variety  of  En^ish  personages  in  Paris  this 
winter,  ail  having  th^  own  tebits  and  pursuits, 
and  contributing  little  to  the  general  amulaement. 
They  have  introduced  the  detestable  custom  of 
great  dinners,  whidi  tire  out  one's  spirits  without 
pleasure  ar  profit. 

Poeao  di  Borgo's  house,  by  the  way,  is  said 
to  be  a  great  loss  to  sode^ ;  but  I  meet  every 
night  senerml  striidng  Russtan  beauties,  who  are 
supposed  to  play  the  same  parts  in  Paris  which 
Alexander  despatehed  one  of  the  fairest  of  his 
Court  to  enact  at  that  of  Napoleon,  A  still 
more  capdvadng  woman  is  one  who  might  pass 
alternately  for  Russian^  Englidi,  French,  ItaliaO) 
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Geeaum,  ^r  Spanish;  a  pssttect  linguist,. an  fic^. 
complkhed  aitiBt,  a  dever  ooKMsiewif  aadf  I>pM^> 
tfaaa  all,  m  fHtetty  woHnaa ; — iriio  fway»  tb# 
i^irld  4tf  diplKMQats  and  diiodiesj  not  mth  a  i^ 
of  tfoOf  but  ft  ral  of  loadston^^-^ay,  perb^pis^^^ 
diyining  rod,  Ibr  laaiiy  bdieva  thcv^  aHis(  .M 
magii:  19  ber  ififluence.  An  object  of  s|^a  to. 
her  owa  &ex,  all  the  vfforld)  on  arming  bere^ .  U^ 
pat  .OQ  its  guard  a^dnst  her  wiles,  y^  aU  the 
world  entaiigles  itsdf  in  the  jMfifOBfe  Countess'a 
net  as  blindly  aa  if  the  warning  had  >  been, 
spared ! 

I  cannot,  however,  forgive  any  thing  that  is 
young  and  pretty  for  soiling  its  taper  fingm 
with  the  dirty  work  of  politics]  Let  onr  sex 
glory  jn  the  public  triumphs  of  fadiers,  husbands, 
brothers,  lovers;  but  the  successes  to  be  con<p 
quered  by  badk^atairs  influenoe,  the  moLe-lil(^ 
mining  and  counter^mimng  of  petty  intr^ue^  are. 
a  vil^  species  of  cauirebandey  and  unworthy,  the 
purity  of  feminine  nature. 
,  I  am  a«8urad.  that  the  animosities  of  politics 
have  gr^ly  abated  during  the  last  two  years* 
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Stffl,  tbet^  9t^  o&rtB&n  tfireks  ki  Paris  ivMeh 
greiMy  -reseflMe  tbe  hu^ags  of  ad  English 
election;  and  when  sooie  tiew  deieAer  mieekft 
over  4b  the  enemy,  «.  e.  #dine'  Citylf&^  %e«niff 
appeia^  atone  of  the  bedftc^  fbe'OKAsatt^  fieiurftil 
is*  the  hue  and  cty  raised,  fi^r  the  ddioquent'. 
In  vaiv  does  she  plead  the  fruitlessiess  of 
resistance  to  the  established'order  of  tidng^  the 
examfie  of  those  old^  and  wiser  Aan  hei'scif, 
the  neicessity  of  opening  a  career  for  her  hul»baiid 
and  children  $  political  partisans  are  anitnaU 
which  give  tongue,  but  give  no  ear. 

One  of  the  grand  secrets  of  this  tehemtoce  of 
political  zeal  is  want  of  occupation.  The  educa^ 
tion  of  such  Frenchwomen  as  were  bom  at  the 
early  period  of  the  great  Revolution,  was  of 
necessity  neglected;  and  these  ignorenHsdnies^ 
who  have  how  attaitied  to  middle-  age,  having 
nodiing  learned  and  nothing  fdrgdtten,  ^  ftrow 
themselves*^  into  poHtics,  just  as  formetiy  e^t 
se  seraient  jitees  doms  la  dSvatiani  Sodie  doting 
peer,  or  displaced  prSfk,  occupes  the  post  for^ 
marly  assigned  to  the  Pire  Direekkry  wad  their 
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bigotry  takes  only  a  minor  object  for  its  idolatry. 
The  uncultivated  midds  of  such  Mfwuen  are 
easily  OTermastered  by  a  roUag  passiM  wbi^h 
tbey  mistake  for  a  ruling  prihdple ;  and  happy 
those  of  the  rising  generation,  who,  if  ungifted 
with  faculties  appliooble  to  the  highest  purposes 
of  study,  aace  at  least  trained  to  devote,  th^ 
leisure  hours  to  mu^c,  drawing,  and  ks  arts 
d'^effrSmens^  so  as  to  seeure  them  against  the 
possession  of  that  particularly  evil-  spirit^  the 
genitis  of  political  intrigue !  I  never  yei  saw  a 
female  saint,  or  a  female  politician,  who  had  not 
taken  up  her  vocation  in  the  want  of  ratibnal 
employment. 


"  The  Duke  of  Merioneth  left  his  name 


for  me  this  morning ;  and  to-nigfat*I  met  him  au 
amoert  A  la  amry  to  which  I  accompanied  Madame 
de  M^rinville.  These  concerts  Kpe  admirably 
arranged;  I  never  heard  a  better  selection  of 
music.  The  invitations  are  issued  so  as  to 
distinguish  the  non*dancing  part  of  the  com- 
munity, as  far  as  the  petiu  hah  distinguish  the 
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dapoers ;  but  oa  tke  whde  tbej  wse  kss  exclu- 
f^ve  tiMtii  the  private  balls.  Thi&  is  the  first 
.^ppeaTWoe  of  the  Duke  of  Merioneth  at  the 
Wixt  of  I^uis  Philippe;  and  though  a  pro- 
/e9$edXtberaI,  I  am  coniriooed  he  was  disturbed 
h]r  €QiBpunctious  viadtiiigs,  at  finding  himself 
the  guest  ci  the  sucoessor  of  Chadkes  X«  v  nay, 
I  predict  that)  duxing  his  stay  here^  he  will  me- 
chanifsaUy  re^nrol  himself  under  the  banners  of 
the  uoUe  Faubourg.  His  Grace  will  be  diverted 
by.hearing  of  a  conquest  I  have  effected  in  that 
^ventb  heaven  of  heraldry*  Two  evenings  ago, 
just  as  I  was  dressed  for  Lady  Harriet's,  I 
received  a  visit  of  ceremony  from  Madame  de 
Bretonvilliers,  to  tender  matrimonial  overtures 
for  my  hand  (and  jointure)  in  the  name  of  her 
z:eqpe0table  unde,  the  old  Due  de  Clisson, 
wbos^  style  and  titles  are  said  to  engross  the 
parchment  of  a  whole  patriarchal  flock;  but 
whose  rent-roll,  soit  dit  en  passanif  would  lie  in  a 
nut^ell.  '  The  venerable  Duke  affects  to  find 
in  me  the  tone  of  the  vieille  eowr  ;  deelares  that 
there  was  an  inter^-alliance  betwe^  the  houses 


140  DIARY   OF   A  B]^BE]»KUV]£e. 

of  Clkson  and  Montresor,  in  th^  time  of  Philip 
Aujjaatui)  and  {yrotedts  that'll  ckdieaUm  tfie 
Diwmac^  anold  tutrked  h&ki  MmkhAdWretAve 
MariA  de  Medieis  on  her  road  fi^om  Tuiicanfy  to 
tbe  dnnt  of  Henri  I V.,' would  be  a  paradise  "with 
aoch  an  E^e  'as  Madame*  xle  Dekva)  for  l\% 
Dudieift  of  CliMOn.  Madattie  de"  D^Ikiral'knbwii 
belter;  and,  without  permitting  the  Marcfiiloness 
ta  cuter  into  flnancial  paitictilars,  tit  ref^r  ine^  at 
die  wished,  for  explanations  to  the  ndtdire  of  the 
brnvs^  of  CHissons,  I  begged  to  decline  the 
hoaoBT  of  the  alliance.  She  seamed  tb  Awk  it 
would  have  been  convenient  tb  sign  the  marriage 
oontract  on  the  same  day  with  that  of  Malvina 
de  Bocbenk)re« 

■  — '^<  l^his  morning,  being  bright  and  sun- 
shiny, I  hai^e  devoted  to  sight-seeing;  to  the 
dnardiesof  Notre  Dame,  so  infeHdr  to  our  own 
esthMkals  of  Yt)rk  andLmcoln;  St.  Eustache, 
an.anAiilectural  whim,  conceived  in  the  worst 
taste,' 'bisi;  ^iroSucing  an  imposing  effect;  St. 
Btieme*    du    Mont,    the   most    ancient    and 
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l)^^^f^l  of.  the  r^ligiouA  tettfplcs  of)  JParis ; 
t);ifi  m^fi^€^4,P^,Bt^^,  a  type  lof  Ihe  uiMoaDdl)^ 
l?9(i9d.  ,lwt|  ^wdl/  designed  moddro'  momchy 
qf  .pRpipcq;  ..w^,.  Iwtjy,  the   Cbepfel   of   ilk 
lif;v^df%s  o^Q,  qf  the  xioUest  trophies  of.  tihs 
j^i^  i  <|^  ..Z^ti    X/F»     As    I  .edinbed  its 
g^Q^Tiqufi  Q9y^)a]?|d  the  >  defter  ruse  by  wiaolL  iti 
£gie,p4.yei]i.ent  wag  preserved  from  dettraotiRiii 
^uripg  tbe  QevolutJOtti  I  could  iftot  but  place 
i^a^f  ^n  the  position  of  General  Se^uricr,  dM» 
QpTempr^  who  received  the  first  vitdt  of  Napoi' 
leoia,  on  his  return  from  Elba,  when  he  faehthi 
tjbe  eagle  eye  of  his  former  beneftieUHr  raised 
tp  the  empty  space  whence  the    banners^  the 
trophies  of  ten  years  of  victory,  had  been  h$idkf 
removed. 

I  visited,  last  week  the  dXj  of  the  dead^the 
Q^etery  of  P^re  la  Cbai^e ;  and,  adIoitting^'all 
the  cbm*ges  made  against  it  of-  hfti-  taale  and 
frivolous  seotimep^  coMld  nQl'a|a^^ttaiaated 
in. the  burifi^-pla^e  of  fifty  .thaufiand)0€inile»ipD# 
tigies,  iiKdudipg  sp  m^ny  iUu^trioiis  ftatnes^ao 
many .  memorable  victims.      Skpulchral  moiiii^. 
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malts  are  liaWe^  above  all  other  works  of  art, 
to  the  faasard  of  that  single  but  iktal  step,  from 
the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous,  as  our  own 
churcbcs  of  St.  Paul  and  Westimns^er  Abbey 
unfortunalely  demonstrate.  But,  with  the  ex- 
ceptioB  of  Canova's  monument  at  Vienna,  to  the 
memory  of  the  Chramd  Duchess  Maria  Christiana 
of  Luxe  Teschen ;  Rauck^  to  the  Queen  of 
Prussia ;  and  Constant  in  the  Cathedral  of  Sens, 
to  the  Dauphin  and  Dauphiness,  the  continent 
l^a&  nothing  to  show  in  riyalship  with  those  of 
Mrs.  Nigfatiogale,  in  Westmiiister  Abbey;  5f 
Mrs.  Howard,  at  Corby;  the  Wodehouse 
childra>,  at  Lidifield ;  or  Miss  Johnes  Knight^ 
at  Hofod. 

The  cemetery  of  Pere  la  Chaise  is,  above 
all,  strikingly  deficient  in  monuments.  The 
statue  of  General  Foy,  by  David,  is  cal- 
culated for  the  senate^house  rather  than  the 
sepuldire;  and  all  the  re^t  on  which  cost  and 
care  have  been  bestowedi  consist  in  mausolea  of 
granite,  closed  by  soMd  gratings,  containing 
marble  altars  adorned  with  massive  plate.    Of 
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one  stately  burying^plfice  (honourably  mentioned 
by  Madame  Troliope)  some  curious  anecdotes 
are  recorded.  The  Muscovite  lord  of  the  kdy 
to  whose  remains  it  is  dedicated,  one  of  the 
richest  individuals  in  Europe,  directed,  in  the 
first  outburst  of  conjugal  grief,  the  purchase  of 
a  considerable  piece  of  ground  to  be  oonsecrated 
to  her  memory.  Second  thoughts,  and  the 
sculptor^s  estimate,  arrived  in  process  of  time ; 
and,  instead  of  devoting  the  whole  temlory  to 
its  original  destination,  a  reasonable  space  waa 
allotted  to  the  Countess,  and  the  remainder  to 
the  construction  of  other  graves.  That  these 
should  be  suffered  to  lie  tenantless  seemed 
absurd ;  and  the  Count,  on  receiving  one  day  a 
visit  from  a  favourite  prot^^,  an  eminent 
Frendi  tragedian,  who  had  been  attached  to 
his  private  theatre,  presented  with  umexamided 
generosity  to  the  astonished  histrion  the  title- 
deeds  of  a  vault  in  the  cemetery  of  Pine  la 
Chaise,  instead  of  the  pension  he  bad  been 
fondly  anticipating.  Three  other  graves,  how- 
ever,  remained  to  be  disposed  of;  and  one 
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a^omiog  the  beautilul  Cwn^vs  O ^  wbd 

W4I8.  4yi^g  by  dow  di^^eei  0C  a  emiti^  wmb 
fbui^d  ]by  her  pbysidl^M  bfitbed  inteaiB*  x-^*^ 
kDpw  I  am  gettiog  rapidly  worse^ ''  oried  ab^^ 
-*-<^  I  know  I  look  A^^mgly  toniay.    Thai 

monater has  be^n  hate,  tryiag  to  parftuade 

me  to  purchase  one  of  bis  horrible  edxmmxl  ''-^ 
So  much  for  the  magfiaaiiaity  of  the  siagDifioea 
of  Muscovy  1 

.  Madame  de  M^cinviUe,  afjter  amusing  me 
ndth  this  eventful  history,  favoured  me  iirith  .^ 
still  more  scandalous  anecdote  connected  inth 
one  of  the  favoyorite  heroes  of  Madame  TroUope. 
A  lady.fair,  some  time  sincean  object  of  idolatry 
to  the  celebrated  bard  so  prominently  bossed 
with  the  organ,  of  veneration,  was  invited,  a  few 
summers  ago,  by  her  geatle  shepherd  to  a/Mrfte, 
dfi  tampagmf-^KU  understood  crias  in  a  French 
affaire  de  ccmr.  Attired  in  a  bewitching  demU 
totk^Bj  the  lady  stepped  into  his  calStke^  antici* 
pating  a  drive  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  to 
conclude  probably,  with  a  dinnec  at  St.  Gloud 
or  Courbevpi^ ;  and,  after  some  hours  passed  in. 
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the  opeirak,  hegm  perhaps  to'  llnBk  willi 
litKfte  SQ^/itptaoe^  ^  ffmgcn^  fritsy  or  A  i^uxielote 
NarmOfid^^  than  of  the  tendef  but'aity  libthihgs 
poured  Into  her  ears.  But  the  pUgrim  of  the 
mfiey  ot  JehOshaf^at  was  otherwise  disposed ; 
afiid^  tMjpud  dP  Greeting  her  steps  towards  the 
saircHiFf  saloa  6(  Legriel,  giiid^  her  up  the 
rough  ascent  of  the  Mont  Val^rien,  and  empha- 
tically placed  her  hand  upon  the  great  iron 
cvOssjtiff'the'C&lTaire.  **  Jterex-^mei  sur  eette  croix 
m4''miiHi  iStetiteHet^  whispered  Monsieur  le 
VitdToHeto  his  fair  companion ;  and  thus  ended 
tbn  prmnenade  of  the  G€nie  da  Christianisme 
wMi  ftss  Atala;  who  found  herself,  on  that 
deeasbn,  like  Mondeur  Jourdain,  considerably' 
perplexed  between  poetry  and  prose. 

At  her  soir^  kst  nighty  poor  Madame  de 
BrctonviMi^s  commenced,  in  her  usual  tone,' 
a  videDt  Louis^Philippic,  in'  which  the  terms 
candilk  and  poiisson  figured  so  far  more  freely 
than  I  thought  becoming  to  exclusive  lips,  that 
I  could  not  resist  setting  before  her  that  how- 
ever wide  be  the  latitude  of  royal  toleration  with 

VOL.  II.  H 
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XGgpectf  to  fioci^y«  the  Cfurljfit  a^t  bod  q^o&^d  its 
treUy-gumrd^  pqrtiilii  to  persws,  hotix  £p§^iab 
imd  Amfixkm^  reject^  by  the  eooiety  c^  tbeir 
owncpuntries. 

''  You  do  not  ^nter  iato  pur  viewc^^  wns  ber 
iindawted  rqily.  '^We  199^  at  tbe  botek  of 
the  people  to  whom  yqu  all|ide»  and  they  have 
the  sfttisCaction  to  parade  thiDugh  apartpienta 
filled  with  the  be^  company  of  the  Faubpurg ; 
but  they  beloDg  110  further  to  qut  society  thaja 
would  a  tetotum  twirled  in  the  middle  of  the 
rooKfi.  We  3carcely  kupw  ih^m  by  sight ,  they 
scarcely  know  U9  by  naipe."^ 

I  wQuld  willixigly  have  inveighed  against  the 
meanness  that  conde^ends  to  accept  hospitality 
on  such  terms,  but  my  conscience  upbraided  me 
with  a^  gir^at  a  sin^  when  J  remembered  the 
system  of  things  preveiling  in  London,  The 
only  di^Terence  in  the  ip^twee  of  the  Turcaretii 
being  preyed  uppn  by  the  Carlists,  consi$t$  in 
the  ridieule  they  have  drawn  upon  them^vea 
by  their  gorgeous  and  tas^l^s  parvmu-ivffh^^ 
ridicule  which^  in  I^ndoUi^  extending  from  ik4m 
to  theirs,  would  have  isolated  them  into  a  specjes 
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of  &diionable  quarantine.  Chez  nausy  the  false 
Amphytrion  would  huve  been  lauded  at  as  a 
▼ulgar  fxetender ;  here  {paurmi  ^<m  y  efine)  the 
impostor  is  accepted  as  a  true  man. 

— —  Interrupted  by  a  visit  from  the  Diike  of 
M.9  who,  instead  of  admitting  my  usual  plea  to 
morning  visiters,  "  Madame  iCest  pas  visible^ 
insisted  upon  both  seeing  me  and  b^g  seen. 
I  imagined  he  must  have  somie  urgent  bu^ess — 
some  party  of  pleasure  to  propose^  or  invitation 
to  seek ;  butno— all  his  errand  was  to  bestow 
upon  me  the  tedioumess  of  a  rainy  morning. 
He  sat  watching  my  tapestry  frame  in  silence, 
and  I  was  oUiged  to  supply  conversation  as  well 
as  patience,  for  two.  His  Graee  seemed  grati- 
fied to  find  me  so  little  captivated  by  Paris  and 
its  ways ;  but,  fearing  he  might  represent  me  on 
his  return  to  England  as  one  of  those  prgudiced 
Dame  Trots  who  can  find  nothing  to  praise 
beyond  the  limit  of  the  Straits  of  Dover,  I 
began  to  seek  out  causes  of  commendation  in 
the  habits  of  die  French. 


.  '<  Oof^  ,1??^  ^  praiecf  I  canpot  but  ooncede 
t|i«n^**  i^d.  ^.  ^*  Th^  respect  tbejr  *6w  to  ag;^ 
f  pd  the  iodiffaoIuUe  nature  of  their  tiea  of  faipi|y 
tffectioa  are  <:ertaiiily  deserving  of  praise*,  in 
England,  the  word  ^  old  woman '  is  synonjinous 
wixh  <  bpre^^ .  more  especially  i4  tn  addition-  to 
the  8Ui;^Qf  ye^rs^  she  bring  the  cnme  of  ceUbacj  ^ 
)iere,  it  wovdd  be  held  an  offence  agfdnst  gpod* 
l)r^i^diqg  to  show  slight  towarda  a  woman  of  oiy 
time  of. life.  I  admit  that  the  old  women.  o| 
F^s  aaifuma  a  more  judidout  pofition  in  sopietjr 
than  among  ourselves,  where  they  totter  Iq  dz^w- 
ing-rooms  and  balls,  to  the  discri^t  of  their 
grey  h^ii^s.  After  a  certain  epochs  a  French 
woi^an  ill  content  to  retire  £rom  the  ball-room^ 
Ufisam  she  is  not  fated^  as  in  England,  to  retire 
into  utter  solitude.  If  a  widow,  she  knows  heiw 
self  ^u{rj^  of  an  honourable  station  in  the  home 
of,  h^'..Jp^m«l  son  or  mamed  daughter,  or  of 
the  daily  visits  of  her  grandchildren  and  niece& 
Every, £G^x^lj{  of  considerfition  is  reunited  onee 
or  twice  a  week~in  many  instancee^  ex^ery  evenr 
ing,  he%e  they  disperse,  for  the  enjoyn^t  of 


general'  sodeiy — MAiAk  liz  thnhe  'matnanj^hr  la 

heme  hxkte  is  6on^iAted,  caressed,  axid  honoored^ 

•      .  '♦       .  .  ■  «    • 

ibstead  of  being  compelled,  by  the  «Bghts  '6f 

H^  o^  iamily,  to  court  the  hnpettiiiil^ce  of 
strangers.**  ^ 

**1  believe,*  rejoined  tie  Duke  of  M.,  "  and 
am  interested  in  beUering,  that  the  strongest 
induces  of  family  affection  are  to  be  found  i|i 
<Mir  own  country ;  but  example  might  be  faketi 
^th  advantage  by  many  from  the  hiensittnce  of 
the  French.  I  admit  that  there  are  instaneei 
where  the  various  members  of  ftumiies  residing 
in  London  meet  only  as  acquaintances  in  the 
common  routine  of  society — ^nay,  where  mairied 
sisters  and  brothers  seem  to  lose  sight  of  thdr 
parents  and  each  odier — a  circumstance  unprece- 
dented in  France.  Much  of  this  family  union 
of  the  French  seems  to  me  to  depend  on  th^ 
peremptory  manner  in  which  pecuniary  interests 
are  adjusted  by  the  law,  to  the  extinctioh  of 
kinsmanly  jealousy  and  parental  favouritiiim,.aft 
well  as  on  the  authority  exercii^ed  'hf  families 
with  regard  to  the  marriages  of  thdr  otfsph-ing; 
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Should  the  signature  oF  paTents^  or  sutviving 
parent,  be  vithh^  frooor  a  manri^^e  eontiaety 
die  aBiance  batuidt  be  legalized,  unless  by  at 
hgal  process  termed  a  $otmnati(m  respectiamtej  or 
summons  to  render  an  account  of  the  property 
ttKl  objaetions  of  the  fmxAiy  ;-^  measure  rarely 
adopted^  aa  it  is  supposed  to  stigmkthe  all  pari- 
ties een^med;  On  the  othar  hand,.  I  believe 
the?  Iftiaily  affectiba  of  the  French  to  be  of  a 
wore  nuperficinl  character  than  ours,  Tliey 
meet  daily,  embrace  ecmstimtly,  and  ratety  in- 
dulge ia  doiiiiest]&  feuds  ^  but  they  aJte  ntt&r 
known  to  exhilui  those  strong  eaumipled  oi  per- 
««al  devotion  of  persooal  sacrifice,  which  occu, 
in  England.* 

I  immediately  he^ai  to  quote  th^  thouflaad 
instance^  begituung  with  that  of  the  bn^faers 
FolignaCy  afforded  in  the  oourse  of  the  Be?o]^« 
tion ;  but  the  Duke  stepped  me. 

**  You  are  taBiing  of  the  French  of  the  anden 
rigvfm^  said  he;  *^  remeoditt  that  a  n^ir  moral 
code  has  since  been  inatittited  The  Parisjana 
of  1789  are  as  differait  from  those  of  1880,  as 


]»Att¥  Of  A  DtstifmY&2.  161 

the  Edglkh  of  Cmmwdl'd  tibe  iM  from  the 
ootirtien  of  hk  disMoIuttf  mec^MOir/' 

Oar  didftctie^  W6I1&  liitef  nipted  by  a  Visit  from 
Mr.  de  Bawdofli  with  the  mA  ifiteUigence  tb^t 
Liuljr  Sarah  Andover,  whom  I  left  three  nights 
ilgo  At  ft  ball  id  perfect  health  and  the  highest 
d^MTits^  wad  at  the  point  of  death  t  Though 
ndther  her  friend  nor  mtimate  acquaintances  I 
am,  indeed,  shocked  hy  duch  an  event  occurring 
at  such  a  time.  We  hai^e  been  rtmmng  iogt^ 
tber  the  race  of  frivolity^  and  are,  I  fear,  equally 
unprepared  for  90  midden  a  summons  f 

Terrible  ccmfirmation  of  Mr.  de  Rawdon's 
intelligence!  Lady  Sarah  is  no  more; — with* 
out  a  relative,— without  a  friend  to  comfort  her, 
-«-die  breathed  her  last*  The  giddy  a£NM)ciates 
among  whom  she  posted  her  time  missed  her, 
and  scarcelff  missed  her,  from  the  throng-^in- 
quired — ^heard  fhmi  the  porta  of  the  botdi  that 
miladi  was  *^  indisposee^*'  and  inquired  no  more. 
We  had  been  the  conipaniom  of  ber  pleasures ; 
it  (Kid  not  foUow  that  we  were  to  become  the 
companions  of  her  pains.    She  bad  been  the  Me 
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rof  ojor  coteries;  it  drd  .not  follow  that  we  were 
to  assemble  ]X)und  her  bed  of  sickness — her  bed 
of  death  /  Oh !  holloW|  heartless  world !  such^ 
such  pfiight  haye  been  ray  own  fate,  wanderer,  as 
I  am  in  a  foreign  country.  By  her  own  desire^ 
her  remains  are  to  be  removed  to  England  ;  but 
for  which  request,  they  would  have  been  already 
consigned  to  the  dust, — so  eager  is  the  haste  with 
which  the  French  thrust  into  the  grave  the  en- 
cumbering object,  the  lifeless  body,  which  ob- 
structs  the  march  of  household  business.  This 
may  result  from  the  want  of  sympathy  existing  in^ . 
a  house  of  mourning  inhabited  by  a  dozen  diverse 
families,  ignorant  of  each  other's  names  and 
qualities,  and  unwilling  to  interrupt  their  plea- 
sures in  token  of  resp^t  to  strangers;  but  it 
must  be  a  cruel  trial  to  survivors,  to  part  so  sud- 
denly from  all  vestige  jof  that  which  ba3  b^en 
dear  so  long,  aqd  must  be  seen  no  mor^. 


— -«- 1  pa9sed  this  evening  Qt  botue,  alone,  for 
the  first  time  siripp  my  ai^val  in  iPariSy  deeply 
shocked  by  the  recent  .event.     But  it  would. 
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•  > 

seem  as  if  I  had  been  forewarned  to  attach 
myself  to  my  owq  fireside ;  for,  as  I  sat  musing 

« 

over  the  jprecariousness  of  human  life  and  human 
happiness,  the  Duke  of  Merioneth  again  made 
his  appearance^  on  pretence  of  wishing  to  make 
me  acquainted  with  the  melancholy  particulars 
of  Lady  SaraVs  fate,  but  in  truth  on  the 
formidable  errand  of  asking  me — to  become  his 
wife.  It  was  impossible  to  make  the  proposal 
with  more  feeUng  or  more  delicacy.  Few  men 
have  so  much  to  offer  with  their  hand  as  the 
Duke  of  M.— rank,  wealth,  and  respectability  ; 
but,  in  all  honesty,  I  thought  only  of  the  warm 
heart  and  honourable  mind  so  fruitlessly  devoted 
to  me;  and  what  with  the  surprise  of  the 
moment,  and  the  shock  received  this  morning, 
I  could  not  restrain  my  tears  at  the  notion  of 
the  mortification  I  was  about  to  infiict  in  a 
decided  rejection. 

"  My  self-love  induces  me  to  conclude,'*  he 
observed,  after  I  bad  fully  explained  myself, 
^^  that  your  aff^(^ons  are  already  engaged';  but 
do  not,  I  beseech  you,  imagine  that  I  wish  to 

h3 


pr;  iatQ  yow  wecKet^  Your  fvefereRee  cmpot 
ha^e  been  lightly  accorded;  may  k  tend  to  yoMr 
eveotual  baf^bMsa  I  ^ 

I  hoped  thutjt  with  diit  kiod  wUh,  he  wottld 
take  hia  kare^*  for,.  ]&  rcfdy  to  the  observatUMt 
that  had  escaped  Uxoj  it  was  as  aeedesa  as^il 
would  have  haea  sufioaaible  to  utter  a  «|pIlaUe ; 
but,  as  I  half  rose  from  my  cjiav  to  bid  hitt 
fiEurewell,,  he  added,  *^  There  waa  $l  twe,  indeod^ 
when  I  fimcied  that  Hajrtstee,  whose  pf^aroiiee 
of  yourself  iraa  visible  to- aA  the  woffld*  was  ao 
fortunate  as  te  bi^e  obtained  a  high  j^laee  in 
youx  regaqrd*^ 

"  Oa  Mh  w^kh  ^nts,"  I  alaixniend, 
scarcely  kaowjog  irii^lt  I  smdy  ^tke  xaeent 
marriage  of  Loid  Ifarfsfeeiit  must  hare  imik 
deceived  you." 

Lord  HartstoQ's:  mcamager  retteirated  the 
Duke,  with  a  look  of  unfeigned  surprise.  ^^  1 
saw  lum  m  towa  the  week  prece^ng  niy  de- 
parture. We  talked  on  many  sidogeets  tibaA 
would  have  rei^dered  such  a  commuaicatien 
uatural^  yet  he  did  noli  allude  iot  dite  pnobafayity 
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6i  any  soefa  event.  Iftgr^  I  hme  every  fesmi 
Id  bel»Te--I  hme  aknoBt  Mb  aim  dedarationft 
for  my  autbori^-o—thac  vumagt  was  never 
fiirther  from  hk  tfaoa^it&:^ 

'*  You  do  indeed  snqprise  me,^  cried  I,  startied 
b^ond  ny  wMjKmsemaa ;  *^  and  it  may  serve 
to  piore  how  Mttle  I  am  iatereated  in  tte  move<^ 
nKDls.  of  jxnir  friend,  tbat,  titt  this  momeoty  1 
bcKeved  him  aetual)y  united  t»  Lady  Si^ibia 
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^  Lady  SopMii  Rossaaa  has  long  been  en- 
gag^A  to  HfltoA,^  eHb&erred  the  Dnfce. 

<<  Yet,  when  I  qdlted  Eagknd^  the  report  of 
Imp  ajppnvaehmg  matfnagewith  Lord  Hartston 
WM  generally  beUeTed.  Proim  that  period  to 
dnsy  I  have  made  no  kicpnries-  on  the  sobject, 
and  eoneioded  them  to  be  actually  married."" 

**  I  may  therefore  hiy  the-  Mattering  unetion  to 
my  son},  that  Hartston  bad  no  share  in  my 
rejeetiDnP"  said  the  Dukei  hatf  interrogatively, 
and  intently  regarding  me. 

^On  such  oeeasions,^  said  I,  evading  his 
inqairing  leoks,    ^  surely  it  is  as   usriess  as 
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Msatisfiwtory  .to  io<piim  ini!^  mo/dtea.  Thait 
X  bare  eomeafly  and  suicenljr  requested- the 
oratUMumoe  of  jnnr  ftiendsbipi,  i»  a  si^idfint 
gttertatiDn  of  the  esteem  urith  whidb  you  have 
inspbed  nie.^ 

^^  Enough  !"  cried  fae^  qov  renffy  appgroacbiiig 
to  udce  Isaveyand,  mthafauiried  gesture^ndstng 
my  hand  to  his  lips, — <^  I  see  you  are  villjiig.t9 
spare  me  unnecessary  pam:  you  haire  .beau 
kinder  tome  tba&  I  am  to  mysel£^  And  in 
aootber  minute  he  hod  quitted  jtl^  room*  Alaa ! 
what  a  levplution  had  been  effected  in  my  views 
ondfeeliiigs  by  the  preoediag  hour ! 

The  unjustifiable  condiiict  held  towards  me 
hy  Hanton  and  Lord  Penrfayn,  may  perhaps 
have  tended  to  reduce  me.  to  a  beoomhig  sense 
of  humility ;  but  I  oeitaialy  never  etpected  my 
woman's  pride  to  be  redused  so  low  as  to.  induce 
tbo' feeling  of  gcatification  with  wbicb  the  frank 
Bfid  honest  oflSars  of  ^he  Dqke  of  Merioneth  have 
penetrated  my  feelings*  No  man  could  throw 
himself  more  freely  into  a  woman's  power,  witb- 
out  a  single .  reservation  in  hehalf  of  his  o^vn 


nffdove^  and  Bggnsvi^dng  indeed '  mutt  betlie 
wSsf-^teammiotk,  Jthat  no^  Q«ai  the  host  of  adi^ 
vffliti^eB  flombioed  in  Us  attMQce  could  wmVto 
turn  the  scnk  in  Mb  tsmmx:.  A  man  wo  mbiy 
endowed  has  a  right  to  fancy  thiit  p^rsoB^l 
antipfttby  or  prtfyioiw  engagement  alone  cdtdd 
determine  hio  tcjeotion.  fortunately  fi>r  hia 
peace  of  mind^ .  the  Duke  of  Merioneth  faaa 
aoeepted  the  ik^ter  ahernathre 
•  That  I  luuee  acted,  unwiadiy  in  r^otmeing 
sudi  a  mairk^  I  vorily  beliaye ;  but,  -  of  the 
cardinal  Tirtues^  prudence  has  ever  held.rtfae 
lowest  place  in  my  estiraation.  The  Duke  is  in 
the  hogfaest  sense  of  die  word  a  nobleman,  a  man 
of  cultivated  mind,  of  equal  temper,  of  Jri^t 
principle^  icrepsoaehable  throughout  all  the 
rektionft  of  life^  Yetj. though  my  existence  jis 
his  wi£e  would  he.seonve  .not  only  fronk  :die 
storms,  but  .even  .tIie.siincGtkig.faceeBes..o^ 
dealdny»  «4»lm  so  hopelessly  .moiHitomaa  iroiild 
karpify  tny  faoddes;  I  must flune  sfanelhiag 
to  exdte-^soBiediiiig'  to  roase  mek  .J  .must  Jock 
upv  if  not  with  fear  and  tremUbg,  gutioast  .iritli 
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defetcnoe  and  a  sbong  scftiae  of  iDferiarity,  ti>  Ae 
husbaoKl  who  is  to  be  obeyed  and  boDomred  as 
well  as:  loved.  I  sboidd  assuredly  degraerate 
imo  a  aere  automaton,  a  miaerabk  creature  of 
lisitury  and  selfishness,  were  not  mj  better 
qualities  stirred  into  weAvky  hy  the  ooinpBoiflDii** 
fiap  of  one  far  nobrer-minded  thaa  myself* 

Etj^ — the  thing  is  done ;  and  done,  thank 
heaven,  without  refereii0&  to  the  iatelligeBee  af* 
fiMrded  me  by  die  duke,  concentkig  one  who 
has  oocufikd  too  large  a  share  m  my  cDDsideta. 
tion. 

— *  It  is  pleasant  to*  be  diverted  from  onoV 
owitperpkxitties  by  agreeaUb  tidk^  of  the  aAdvs 
of  others.  I  faorejuak  received  a  leMevfiKiinLac^ 
Ccjbilia,  in  adknovledgment  of  aa  oM%fflioiij. 
dictated  fay  that  finc^  free,  generous  9fkdL  of 
gratitude  whieh  accepts:  as  franldy  aa  it  would 
bestow.  Daring  the  first  two  years  of  my 
widowhood,  i  was  aUe  to  lay  aside,  withoitf 
pemriousness,  a  sum  of  nearly  five  thousand 
pounds  from  my  jointure,,  which  I  inteiided 
should  aecumidate  Ibr   the  benefit  of  my  little 


Bepbewa;  lb?,  tbqa^  Herbttft  was  too<  prbod  to 
Qficepi  aaaislaAce  i&  hia  owd  p^rsoo^  ha  coald  ncil 
haTe  refused  it  la  aid  of  the  ediieatian  of  his 
ftam.  The  aitexed  eurcumsliiaDces  of  the  bxmky 
hme  b^pily^  siye«8<dtd  aU  iietawtt j  far  svch  a 
pmivisiQii*  On  Kcoeifihg  Avmiiie^s  kttei,  an* 
ncAKMi^  the  death  0f  Sur  RobeKt,  I  aecoffdhigly 
wfotor  to^  my  sotidtdr^  direeti^g  Urn  to  siudie  o^er 
the  fijdad  to  mj  kinsinaii,  Sk  Jeaisoa  IM&wuSf 
ia  trust  tot:  hh  mm  sen  CJareao^ ;  and  it  s^cm 
thai  the  gift,  has-  so  bt  stimdalied  the  pride  of 
''  Sare  De}afals>''  that  he  offers  Itoi  WMket  a  aoltjb. 
Bient  of  a  Ibctttsaed  Brjtm  on  bis  sm^  if  tfaa: 
CfeckiziMiia«»  wfil  coQsekiti  ta  ^:v>e  htm  Lady 
Alkia  and  ^«fft  thw  iial;^r«i^  to  obtaJA  husa  an 
appointment  y.  for  Qothiag  dbesi  he  so^  much  a{K 
prebend  for  Clarence  as  a&  idle  We  aboitt  town. 
At  present,  no  answer  to  these  proposals  has 
been  received  from  Clackmannan  Court.  But 
Ladj  Ck.  is  sanguine;  and  thanks  me  as  the 
second  providenee  qf  her  schk  If  »  few  sl%ht' 
sacrifices  of  extravagance  on  my  part  should  have 


proKTdd  the  means  of  fewardkig  the  hspfkaeis  of 
these  young  people,  I  shall  be  lichly  rewaa?ded. 

-^-^-^  Sp^Dt  die  evenkig  M  PritiGess  2Ialmach- 
ka's,  where  the  Epglirii  much  (feeoQgregirte,aBd  * 
where  I  petoAv^d  Atd  die  wares  of  society  bad'  c 
closed  as  quiokly  over  the  head  of  Lady  Sarah 
Andover,  as  those  of  the  ocean  orer  somename^ 
less  wreck.  Her  fate,  which  fc^  die  two  first 
days  afibrded  a  theme  for  universal  oommisera-^ 
tion,  was  slightly  and  slightingly  alluded  to. 
^'Foor  thing — poOT  wonum— ^sad  example*- 
fiigbtfully  worldly-Himded— 'hurried  off  from  die 
stage  where  hese  foibles  were  exhibited  to  the 
last^-^unregretted  by  her  itmily — ^neglected  by 
her  sarvants-— despised  by  her  dependents,^'  &c«, 
&c,  &c.  And  aU  this  of  one  who,  but  a  week 
ago,  was  th^  hand-in-band  companion ;  courted 
as  an  aisodatei  consulted  as  an  or^de  of  the 
temple.of  fashion  or  folly  1 

(&  Pray  when  will  die  body  arrive  in  England  ?'* 
incpiired  Lady  Harriet  Snipsnap^  ctf  Mr.  de 
Rawdooi^ 
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/^  About  >the  17tk;  but  the  tamilj  burial 
plao^  ja  ID  the  Aorth.* 

<^Tbe^ni%bunal-fdaoel  Where^Ii9t)nderf 
The  ABdo¥er8  are  quite  ne^  people ;  edtton-' 
qiioDerS)  (h:  cafica^nters,  or  something  of  that 
soit^  I  ba^e  faeafd  of  fiving  fa  cotton,--*but  I 
never  heard  of  bang  buried  in  it.  I  daresay 
the  family  vault  ia  in  die  new  Liverpool  cemetery. 
By  the  way,  who  has  got  Lady  Sarah's  parrcK 
quet?** 

And  such)  doubtless,  is  the  tone  in  which  my 
own  last  motnents  will  one  day  or  other  be  dis^ 
cussed,  falling,  as  I  shall,  like  an  autumnal  leaf^ 
whirled  from  a  fruitless  bough  to  wither  on  the 
regardless  earth  !  Such  is  the  penalty  of  being 
alone  in  the  world  !  The  Freneh  take  up  their 
ddenee  against  this  consciousuess  of  isolation, 
by  living  in  communities.  They  lodge,  eat, 
drink,  live,  die,  and  are  buried  -in  commiinities. 
The  digmty  .of  the  kmely  iCouiitry  houte^  i>f  the 
solitary  mausoleum,  is  not  for  Aem»  .  Had  die 
cast-away  of  Juan  Fernandez  been  a  Frenchman, 
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he  would  have  hong  himfelf  to  the  first  palm 
tree  on  the  coast. 

At  Prinoefls  ZabusdikaX  by  the  waj,  I  met 
our  quondam  London  heireaSi  Madame  di  Campo 
Fi(mto,  who  aeems  to  have  abdicated  her  glMriea 
in  setting  foot  once  more  upc»  the  continent. 
It  is  fax  more  difficult  U>faire  6o6nemmt  at  Paria 
than  in  LondoEi;  not  iratk  prciss  of  rivaLsbip, 
but  from  the  secondary  influ«ice  of  what  is  ctalled 
fashion.  In  the  Almack's  sphere,  a  beauty  may 
reign  an  idol  for  a  certain  number  oi  weeks. 
Her  season  must  not  be  too  long,  and  should  die 
rashly  attempt  a  second^  from  the  sublime  of 
poetry  she  '^  tumbles  down  to  proaey**  and  the 
world  takes  a  bitter  revenge  for  its  former  in* 
fatuiation.  Here^  there  is  no  definite  local  for  a 
graten  image  to  be  set  up*  If  idolized  atcomrty 
the  reigning  beauty  is  a  mark  (rf  atom  for  the 
Faubourg  St.  Germain;  if  worshipped  in  the 
Faubourg,  the  sakm  of  the  Due  d'Orleans  voCes 
her  a  qudz.  Madame  di  Campo  Fiorito  passes 
in  Paris  for  a  pretty,  pleasing  woman ;  but  no 
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newspaper  Comiteemomteg  her  triampbs,  no 
petits  so<i/gpers  are  given  in  her  honour,  no  dads 
fbtighu  no  honeyed  stanzas  perpetrated*  She 
rnnsl  be  surprised  to  find  herself  deprived  of 
her  temporary  importance^  Uke  a  comet  or  a 
bind  of  Paradiae  stripped  of  its  resplendent 
tail. 

Now  that  I  am  becoming  habituated  to  the 
habits  of  Freodi  society,  I  cannot  but  figure  to 
myself  how  much  foreigners,  females  especidlyi 
must  be  strode  by  the  familiarity  and  want  of 
deference  commonly  exhibited  in  England 
towards  those  iA  the  opposite  s«c.  The  utmost 
intimacy  scarcely  privileges  a'  Frenchman  to 
take  a  lady's  hand  on  entering  a  room^  an 
obsequious  bow  forming  the  usual  limit  of  his 
salutations ;  nor  would  he  dream  of  lolling  on  a 
aofa,  or  occupying  an  arm-chair^  in  a  lady^s 
drawing-room  in  the  presaice  of  strongersr  At 
evenii^  parties  men  rarely  obtain  a  seat ;  and 
th^  style  of  accosting  ladies,  even  where  die 
greatest  familiarity  exists  in  private^  is  distant 
and  reiqpectful.     The  courtesies  of  Bfe  are  never 
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for  a  moment  lost  mght  of;  and  gxlTIahtry  i^^acta 
m  much  oonsideraticm  towards  tlie  least  lovdjr 
asd  least  distinguished  Wbmax),  as  iPashion'  dei^ 
mauds  from  a  Crockfordlte  towards  an  AlmackV 
patroness,  or  the  young  Bf  archioness  of  Aber- 
dcftn.  The  London  nfen  of  the  presem  day 
have  their  own  time  and  |)lace  for  being  civil ; 
but  where  is  the  dandy  who  would  entertain  the 
least  scruple  at  refusing  to  dance  with  some 
Miss  Brown,  voted  numvais  ton  at  the  club ;  or  at 
leaving  an  aunt  from  Russell  Square  to  ffnd  h^ 
way  alone  to  her  carriage,  on  a  rainy  night  at 
the  Opera  ?  The  days  of  chivalry  may  be  over ; 
but  their  legendary  influence  has  proved  more 
permanent  on  banks  of  the  Seine  than  on  those 
of  the  Thames. 


— —  We  are  now  arrived  at  the  close  of  the 
Carnival,  and  next  week,  Mardi  Gras  closes  at 
once  the  pleasures  of  the  rabble  and  Hi^fUes  of 
the  bmu  monde.  The  court  balls  are  already 
over ;  and  during  Lent,  or  at  least  till  the  'm- 
carime^  or  half-way  house  of  penitence,  there 


wiU  \^^i^9.  dauciog.  -^t^  Easter  a  ifw enteiu 
t^^pnjts  will  jbe  giwx^  «hjlefly  isi  the  dipbinatie 
circlefi;  but  ^t  tlie  6j:st  Indicatioa  of  sa0nm$ 
%8j899JQ  ^  the.  lime-trees  are  in  leaf«  the  great 
wpr}d  disperses;  and  the  pretty  villais  ia  the 
DC^ghbourbood  of  Paris  become  the  point  ot 
atltp^ioq.  At  that  period,  however,  the  Her** 
berts  will  pass  a  n;iontb  in  town,  for  the  purpose 
of  collecting  furniture  for  Trentwood  Park;  and 
I  have  promised  to  bear  them  company  on  thehr  ^ 
return  to  Staffordshire. 

lutenrupted.  by  a  visit  from  Lady  Evelyn 
Beresford,  who  has  made  her  way  to  Paris  in  a 
dormeu$e^  propped  on  air-cushions,  to  consult' 
Hahnemann  (the  great  father,  as  he  is  called, 
or  more  properly  great-grandfather,  of  Ho» 
moeopathy)  on  the  maladies  of  her  disordered* 
imagiuatiqn, 

^/^  I  9jai  qui^e  am^ed»"  murmured  the  mk 
l^^y^  ^ter  a  few  introduetory  complimeots  to- 
herself  and, me,  *^  to  observe  the  barbarifimetitt* 
pl^ya^iI^ :  in  France-    l^a»ver  you  xif>\im^y  my ' 
deiQi^ .  Mrs« ,  ]^]^val|  that  the  aumb^tf  ^  h«vbfih 


166  IHABY  OF  A  D^EVNUTJ^E. 

riflto'  shops  in  Paris  exceeds  that  of  the  apothe- 
caries' ?  Akhough  practical  diemisCry  is  sup- 
posed to  have  attained  its  highest  perfection 
among  the  French,  the  great  mass  of  the  people 
indulge  in  die  frightful  practice  of  deluging 
themselves  with  diet-drinks,  and  home-made 
decoctions  I  A  solitary  herb-shop  in  Covent 
Grarden  barely  supports  itself :  here  there  exist 
hundreds,  which  enable  people  to  poison  them- 
selves on  the  easiest  terms/' 

^'  Easier,  you  think,  than  those  afforded  by 
the  patent  quackeries  of  England?^  said  I, 
^^  Surely  $au  de  THUeul,  or  succory  water,  is  less 
pemidous  than  the  oolchicum  and  prussic  acid, 
idiich  a  shilling  and  a  penny  worth  of  stamp- 
duty  enable  some  ignoramus  to  place  at  the  dis- 
posal of  a  hypochondriac  as  ignorant  as  himself.** 

"  They  assure  me,  that  even  every  prison  here 
has  its  timnnierf^  murmured  the  elegant  vale- 
tudinarian, in  a  tone  of  commiseration.  '<  What 
despotism  I " 

'^  And  every  work-house  in  England,  its 
experimentalising  doctor  f  '*  I  relied.     *<  Reste 
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d  mvoir  wh^ber  balm  tea  or  acetate  of  morphiiie 
affords  to  these  fuDctiunaries  the  readiest  means 
of  justifiable  bomicsde  upoo  those  entrusted  to 
tbw  care." 

I  am  juuch  puzzled  when  I  consider  the 

Qoofectionary-worldy  of  silver-tongued  and  gos^ 
samer^^souled  dukes  and  marchionesses,  truffle- 
crammed  deputies,  or  musk^saturated  bankers^ 
wives,  who  o(mstitute  my  experience  of  the 
French  nation,  where  to  look  for  the  fearful 
elements  of  national  character,  which  produced 
that  conflagration  slaked  in  blood,  the  great 
RevoluticHi ;  or  the  enthusiasm  which  enabled 
Napoleon  to  engulf  bis  hundreds  of  thousands 
in  the  snows  of  Muacovy. 

^^  Yqu  see  u9  in  our  carnival  ai^cts,  my  dear 
lady,"^  mi  the  good  old  uncle  of  Madame  de 
M^rinville}  to  whom,  the  othtar  day,  I  was  con-^ 
fessing  my  perplexities ;  <^  and,  like  others  of 
your  cotintrypeople,  will  quit  Paris  impressed 
with  a  belief  that  we  are  the  most  frivolous  of 
God's  creatures,*^engrossed  by  spectacles  and 
mmmneries,--from  Punch's  puppetshow  up  to 
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Racine  and  Le  Cid.  Do  not  believe  it.  It  has 
been  the  policy  of  our  suooeBaTe  governments 
to  encourage  the  ps^ant-loving  prindple,  in 
order  to  distract  the  attention  of  the  mass  from 
the  sad  realities  of  their  l^datkm.  The  gcamtu 
of  Paris  ar^  it  is  true,  an  excitementrcraving 
generation ;  and  a  tiew  melo»drama  diverts  their 
clamours  from  old  political  grievances.  The 
theatres  are  therefore  made  the  dog  of  Al> 
cibiades,  with  its  tail  cut  off  by  the  charlatans 
at  the  bead  ni  affairs*^ 

'^  By  charlatansi  meaning  the  doetrianaxre 
ministry?"  »  « 

^^  The  dactruMxrey  c»r  any  other.  During  at 
least  a  .century  following  such'  a  national  con^ 
vulsiw  as  the  crisis  of  the  Bevolutidn  of  89,  a 
country  is  not  to  be  governed  without  some 
q)ice  of  ofaalclatanry«  The  mountebank^  who 
composes  his  nostrums  of  spring* water,  though 
a  deceiver  in  his.  way,  is  less  reprebensiUe  than 
one  who  donlpounds  them  with  deleterious 
drugs.  Our  Emperor,  while  daszlidg  the  eyes 
of  Paris  with  golden  bees  and  gorgeous  coro- 
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nations,  re-estsMiished  the  fiDances  ruined  by 
the  directorial  system ;  and  extended  the  limits 
of  a  realm  iii^hich  proi^red  in  proportion  to  its 
aggrandizement.*^ 

^^  And  do  joa  imagine,'^  said  I,  not  wishing 
to  encounter  one  of  those  ecstatic  panegyrics  of 
Napoleon,  so  often  infiicted  upon  me  in  the 
circle  of  Madame  de  M^rinville,  ^*  that  the  lull 
of  stormy  elements  we  just  now  experience  will 
jjrove  permanent  ?  **' 

'^  In  such  a  century,  what  can  be  pronounced 
permanent?'*  was  the  old  man s  sage  reply. 
^*  Now  that  the  worship  of  the  right  divine  is 
extinct,  and  kings,  in  their  turn,  are  subjected 
to  the  tribunal  of  public  opinion,  who  can  decide 
upon  the  stability  of  a  government  ?  To-morrow, 
evil  counsellors  may  gain  the  as>cendancy,  or  the 
prijgress  of  years  enfeeble  the  mind  of  our  new 
Sovereign.  More  on207i9ianc6«,-^more  barricades, 
and,  perhaps,  more  experiments  with  another 
fib  de  SL  Louis,  A  nation  that  has  once 
attempted  to  pry  into  its  destinies  I^  the  inter- 
pretation of  mare  de  scmg^  as.  coolly  as  the  old 
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womeo  of  Paris  est^blub  their  divinatioDB  vupaA 
mare  de  ocfi,  i$  never  agiUD  to  be  trusted. 
The  instincts  of  tbebl^^-I^^'uiid  areawake.*^ 

**  An   exciting   cause,   you    tbink^   is   aloae 
wanting?  ** 

^<  An  exciting  cause^  and  the  coincidence  of 

circumstances^     The  grandsons  of  the  beroep  oi 

the  grande  armie  are  more  likely  than  their  sons 

to  organize  themselves  into  a  military  nation^ 

inasmuch  as  the  memory  of  glory  is  more  per-> 

manent  than  that  of  suffering.    Even  so,  when 

the  eye-witnesses  of  the  sanguinary  scenes  of  tb^t 

Revolution  become  a  past  generation,  tbenr  suc^ 

censors  will  recur  only  to  the  abuses  it  served  to 

reform,  and  new  Mirabeaus  will   live^  apd,  die^ 

and  be  imoiDrtaL     It  has  been  said  of  Paris^ 

that  its   mud  is  sprinkled  with  spangles  (an 

assertion  far  more  true  in  a  jQoral  sense,  than  a« 

indicating  the  esfcess  of  luxury  it  purports  to 

illustrate) ;  and  the  tinsel  thus  mixed  up  with 

the  clay  of  our  populace  is  apt  to  dazzle  and 

mislead  people  as  to  its  real  value  and  con» 

sistency/V 
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And  thus,  if  fny  old  ^ntlelhaft  be  a  prophet 
of  and  in  hfe  own  -fcouiitry,   the  French  have 
•some  do£en   years  of  tranquillity  before  them 
previous  to  a  new  nation^uake. 

I  cannot  understand  the  motive  of  my  sister 
in  remaining  so  pertinaciously  silent  mth  respect 
to  Lord  Hartston  and  his  movements.  Is  her 
forbearance  the  result  of  accident  or  design? 
Are  the  Herberts  of  opinion  that  since  we 
cannot  be  lovers,  we  never  can  be  friends; 
or  are  they  shnply  pre-engrossed  wich  the  affairs 
of  their  own  family  ?  No,  not  that !  When- 
ever I  have  chosen  to  fency  my  sister  least 
interested  in  my  fortunes,  I- have  been  eventually 
compelled  to  admit  my' own  injustice'  and  her 
unintermitting  sisterly  affection.  She  has  pro- 
bably excellent  reasons  for  her  silence.  Although 
not  married  to  Lady  Sophia  Rossana,  he  may 
have  other  engagements  which  she  is  not  at 
liberty  to  divulge ;  or,  as  the  confidante  of  the 
old  lady,  she  may  be  aware.  No  matter  .'—why 
lose  my  time  in  surmises! — Lord  Hartston^ 
affairs  are  clearly  no  affair  of  mine. 

I  2 
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Our  caniival  concluddl  jg^niy  wMi  a  ial 
ctistami  at  one  of  the  ehtysocftl-Ceirlist- Nota- 
bilities of  fashion.  Ash* Wednesday  bnnigfat 
omelettes  and  penitene<e  for  the  Freticfa^  aad 
petits  etmiitis  and  the  Italian'  opera  for  the 
Snglisl).  We  have  now  reached  the  end  of 
Lent,  and  I  am  warned  by  faail^^torraa^  the 
'blossoming  of  the  almond-trees,  and  of  the 
milliners*  shops  into  Longchamps  fashions,  that 
Easier  is  at  hand.  Another  week,  and<  I  shall 
set  forth  upon  a  new  pilgrimage. 

What  have  I  gained,^!  wonder,  by  ray  ef^nur 
on  the  Continent?  Have  I  been  B&disenmuyie 
as  1  expected — or  have  I  grown  wiser  as  well  as 
merrier?^— W?lwr  is,  alas!  a  mighty  word  to 
apply'  to  so  light  a  thing  as  woman  ;  bilt  even 
Herbert  the  Gruff  will  admit  that  I  am  at  knst 
ai:ri(le  'Kberalfzed  or  deacon ventionizcd  by  my 
trip.  ■  Of  all  the  moral  distempers  prevalent;  in 
fashionable  London,  conventionality  is  eertainly 
the  most  infectious.  That  world  of  the .  two 
thousand,  with  its  weighty  chains,  if  not  of  iron. 
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of  chased  gold, —its  codex  argenteus  of  little 
greatueiss,  or  ^reat  Uttlen^s^,  inscribed  in  silver 
letters -upoD  purple  vellum, — its  studied  igno- 
Kance  of  allithis^  worth  knowing, — ^its  knowing- 
ness  in  all  matters  better  consigned  to  oblivion,-:- 
that  world  of  the  two  thousand  obtained  last 
year  unlifnited  influence  over  my  mind.  Its 
narrow  horizon  became  my  universe,  its  saeer 
my  law  of  reprobation ;  its  plaudits,  my  vqice  of 
fame.  But  travel  has  taught  me  that  my 
celestial  empire  is  not  (as  my  more  than  Chinese 
ignorance  supposed)  the  centre  of  the  terrestrial 
globe,  I  have  lived  where  its  ukasei^  are  un^- 
•  noted,  its  interdicts  inoperative.  In  laying  aside 
my  bigotry,  however,  let  me  be  careful  not  to 
fall  into  atheism.  Though  prepared  to.  rail 
rwith  King  Henry  against  ^*  the  idol  ceremony,^ 
-and. to  admit  the  possibility  of  enjoying  an 
airing  in  a  carriage  with  misnnatched  horses, 
and  servants  unliveried .  and  unseemly,  I  miist 
not  carry  with  me  to  the  land  of  etiquette  all 
the  rough-and-ready  disorderlinesses  of  the 
Continent.      An  emancipated  slave  makes,   I 
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belkve,  the  worst  of  freemen;  but  I  hold  my  self 
doftsmdiised  only  froim  the  bonds  of  fashion,  and 
■dll.retaia  my  allegiatiee  to  theiawa  of  sociely* 

^^  Ah,  poor  soul ! "  cried  Madcaue  d« 
Mierinvillei  embracing  me^  M^lien  I  we&t  yester. 
day  to  pay  her  my  visita  fTadieu — *^  now  thttt 
the  summer  is  at  band^  you  are  about  to  com« 
neace  your  career  of  Londoto  dtssipation,  to 
sniSociate  yourself  ia  sdflii^  ba&'room's,.  and  toil 
under  an  afternoon  sun  through  a  round  of 
honibkmoEnittgvisitSk  QttdZecon;^/  Diainonds, 
ec^ffuret  de  eSremanieif  silks  and  satins,  in  the 
mootbof  June  !^ 

*^And  yon?  "said  I,  anxious  to  know  her 
akernative  for  the  only  bbjects  I  have  obsierved 
to  occupy  her  attention. 

^^  /,  you  know,  am  less  my  own  mistiesa  than 
any  body.  M^rinville's  buainesain  the  Cliamber^ 
and' mine  ai  the  Tuil^es,  chaio'  me  to  Pari^^ 
Bat  even  hkre^  we  manage  to  enjoy  the  pleasinres 
of  the  Tural  season.  D^tAord,  our  beautiful 
puUie  gardens  with  their  groves  of  cbesinuts  and 
UlacS)  in  whose  shade  we  venture  to  sit  and  diat 
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during  the  hot  wither  without  incuitiog^foir*- 
feiture  of  casie^  Then,  our*  ride^  iw  the  Beds:  de^ 
Bouiogne,  our  ^nc^ts  m  pkin  atV,  oiir'^£ivolir 
our  Franbodf." 

^*  Betkre  me,  Londoa  is  nbt  withoot  iU 
pendanU  to  sueh  amusements/'  ' 

<'  But  not  enjoyable  in  the  ftame  easy  vay^^^ 
cried  my  friend.  ^  In  the  first  place^  ^you 
English  bore  yoarselves  with  full  dress  foricir^ry 
thing,  while  in  France  tt  is  held  to  the  last 
d^ree  vulgar  to  appear  en  graande  toiktte'hs^cmeea 
Eai^ter  and  Christmas*  Our  jewels,  bur  fiiiery 
are  laid  aside ;  a  muslio  gown  and  a  ptfettj 
bonnet  suffice  for  the  gayest  oecasuxis.^' 

**  Even  at  Court  ?"* 

^*  Even  at  Courts  when  their  Miyesties  have 
once*  eataUifihed  themselves  at  Neuilly  ot  St* 
Cloud*  But  I  am  referring  tO'myiown  poeitiv^n* 
People  ip  geneiul  quit  Paris  for  'thetr  countty-^ 
houses  the  first  wesk  in  May.  We  French 
havea£Qolish  prejudice  in  favour  of  green  woodK 
and  green  fields,  which  induces  us  to  migrate'  in 
flocks  like  wild  geese  on  the  approach  qt  winter, 
and  wile  away  its  dulness  in  social  pleasures, 
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returning  to  the  country  the  moment  the  roses 
are  in  bloom.  In  this  instance,  as  in  coachman- 
ihip,  ti?e  take  the  right  of  the  road,  and  you  the 
left.* 

In  spite  of  Madame  de  M^rinville^s  sauciness, 
we  parted   good   friends,   and    she    has    even. 
promised  to  come  and  visit  me  next  year,  in  the 
country  with  which  she  deals  so  unceremoniously. 
The  Marchioness  de  Bretonvilliers  took  leave 
of  me  with  more   courtesy,  but  less  kindness. 
I  had  not  seen  her  since  her  formal  diner  de 
famille  of  forty  persons,  in  honour  of  the  young 
Princess  of  Aspem^s  wedding,  in  which  I  was 
exclusively  included.     The  chilling  ceremonies 
of  the  signature  of  the  marriage  contract,  and 
the  overpowering  dinner,  impressed  me  unfa- 
vourably.    Kxcuses  are  to  be  made  for  a  royal 
mariage,  de  convenance,   but  none  for  those  of 
private  life ;  nor  shall  I  ever  forget  my  sensa- 
tions of  sympathy  in  the  false  position  of  that 
lovely  girl  Malvina  de  Rochemore,  when  I  saw 
her  settled  by  a  notary,  like  a  "  piece  of  meadow 
land,''  or  ^*  capital  messuage,^  on  a  man  with 
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whom  she  had  never  been  allowed  to  hold  tea 

minutes  of  confidential  conversation. 

'  '  ••  '  •  \   . 

Madame  de  Breton villiers,  by  the  way,  com*; 

plimented  herself  and  me,  on  the  advantageous 

opinions  I  must  hav^  formed  of  French  society. 

Few  English,  she  said,  enjoyed  the  opportunities^ 

conceded  to  myself  of  becoming  acquainted  with 

lei  intirieurs  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  y  ai^d 

it  afforded  her  satisfaction  that  my  views  pf  Paris 

had  not  been  limited  to  the  vulgar  mobs  of  the 

court  of  Louis  Philippe,  or  the  bad  company  of 

the  Chauss^e  d^Antin ! 


I  have  since  had  an  unexpected  insight 


into  the  paradise  she  represents  as  guarded  by 
flaming  swords  against  the  approach  of  my 
country  people.  The  Vauguyons,  conscious  of 
their  want  of  hospitality  towards  a  person  by 
whose  family  their  heir  apparent  was  treated  in 
England  as  Venfant  de  la  maison^  insisted  on 
giving  me  a  farewell  dinner ;  and,  stately  as  I 
had  found  the  hotel  de  Bretonvilliers,  its  for- 
malities  were  far  exceeded  by  those  of  the  .hotel 
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de  la  Vauguyon.  I  admit,  that  there  is  something 
vastly  grand-6eigneurial  in.  the  aspect  of  the 
place  and  its  inbabitanfis.  Neither  the  Reyolu- 
tioQ  tior  the  Usurpation  deems  to  have  exercised 
the  slightest  influence  on  its  feudal  attitude. 
The  family  occupy  the  whole  hotel,  as  in  those 
former  times  when  every  nobleman  had  his 
appairtement  d'^kiver  on  the  first  floor,  and  his 
appartement  d^e6e  on  the  rez-^-^Jiaussee^  opening 
to  the  garden*  The  picture  gallery  boasts,  in 
addition  to  several  chefd^oemires^  a  variety  ot  fa- 
mily portraits,  from  the  middle  ages  and  their 
coats  of  mail,  to  the,  age  of  Louis  XV.  with 
its  coats  of  velvet ;  while  the  exceeding  ugliness 
of  the  arras  hangings  bespoke  then^  to  be  ante- 
cedent to  Colbert  and  his  Gobelins.  The  society 
assembled  in  these  antique  saloons  was  in  good 
keeping  with  the  local.  The  men  bowed  rect- 
angularly, as  if  accustomed  to  porter  Vepee; 
while  the  ladies  spread  their  brocaded  skirts  over 
the  massive  fauteuih,  as  if  imhabituated  to 
garments  of  lighter  texture.  Their  tone  of 
conversation  was  as  empty,  but  far  less  pompous. 
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than  that  of  the  Bretonvilliers  set,  which  is  less 
securely  seated  in  its  honours ;  and  there  was  a 
kindliness  and  ooUrtesy  about  the  elder  members 
rf  the  Vauguyon  family,  which  impressed  me 
with  a  better  idea  of  fe  bon^ton  d'autrefoisy  than 
anylhing  I  have  seen  in  Paris.  Captirating, 
indeed,  must  have  been  those  graces  of  manner 
which  could  throw  a  vdl  over  the  stem  armour 
of  feudid  arrogance,  tfnd  conceal  the  foul  cor*' 
ruptionfi  of  «<the  reeling  goddess  with  the 
zoneless  waist,^  whose  worship  succeeded. 

I  was  singularly  struck  by  the  'business-like 
tone  of  frankness  With  which  the  old  Buchess 
and  the  Marchioness  her  daughterJn^law  (mo- 
ther to  Alfred)  alluded  to  the  expectation  they 
had  once  entertained  of  my  becoming  a 
member  of  their  familyi  With  a  degree  of 
coolness,  which  in  England  we  should  consider 
want  of  delicacy,  they  ihformed  me  that  Alfred 
had  written  from  Spa,  setting  forth  bis  attach- 
ment, and  the  advantages  of  the  match,  his 
veport  of  which  having  received  due  confirm- 
ation from   their  relation    the    ambassador  in 
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England,   they  instantly  mnctioned    liis    pro- 
posak, 

*^  But  my  grandson  is  neither  djaiuor  a  fool,'' 
•aid  the  Duchess,  swallowiBg  her  fire-aod- 
twentieth  tablette  de  jnjtdfes.  ^  Sobn  after  your 
arrival  in  Paris  he  perceived  that  his  attentions 
were  not  acceptable,  and  did  ample  justice  to  the 
honourable  spirit  in  which  you  made  him  con- 
scious of  the  fruitlessness  of  proceedii^  to  defi- 
nite overtures.  We  should  have  been  infinitely 
flattered,  Madame,  to  have  received  the  cousin 
of  our  charming  friend  Lady  Cecilia  Delaval 
into  the  Vauguyon  family ;  but,  since  it  was  not 
to  be,  we  heartily  thank  you  for  enabling  our 
dear  Alfred  still  to  pretend  to  the  happiness  of 
your  friendship."" 

I  like  the  freedom  from  affectation  of  these 
people,  Without  seeking  oracles  of  wisdom 
under  the  painted  ceilings  of  the  old  hotel,  I 
might  perhaps  have  passed  some  pleasant  hours 
in  their  society,  had  I  not  been  apprehensive  of 
encouraging  the  attentions  of  the  little  Count. 
There  is  something  respectable  in  the  mutual 
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dependence. of' J(be  family  union*  of  the  Vau- 
guyons;  the  well  -  understood  suborditiation  of 
three  geneitfitions .  united  under  one  tqoL  I 
doubt  twhether  I  could  myself  endure  ta  live  as 
partof.»u((h  A  eommunity,  a  mere  sharer  of  the 
general  affectioD.  We  Eaglish  are  neither  bprn 
nor  bred  with  the  humility  of  hearts  which  ren- 
ders marriage  so  much  less  awful  a  change  fi^re 
than  among  ourselves.  When  an  English  home 
becomes  embittered  by  the  consciouiH»^ss  of  an 
injudicious  ch(»ce,  there  is  no  refuge^-^-nQ  conso- 
laiion.     In  our  sense  of  wedded  unity ,     , .    i. 

There  where  we  have  garnered  tip  our  hearts, 
There  either  we  must  Ure,  or  bear  no  Kfe.     "    • 

.  •   /■     . 

Madame  la  Comtesse  Alfred  de  la  Vauguyon 
would  be  able  to  console  herself  for  the  ill- 
humours  of  a  capricious  mart  in  the  tenderness 
of  his  mother,  and  agreeable  companionship  of 
his  sisters,  and  chatty  old  grandmother.  Mrs. 
Colonel  Delaval  had  no  resource  but  the  echoes 
of  an  empty  house  when  left  alone,  day  after 
day,  by  a  neglectful  husband.     And  what  a 
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waste^  alas!  was  her  existence!^— What  a  workl 
of  ennui  was  mine  ! 

At  all  events,  if  I  prefer  as  a  wife,  pek*haps 
as  a  mother,  the  selfish  exclusiveniess  of  an 
English  hornet  ^ith  its  repellent  street-door  and 
protecting  chevcaix  de  frise  of  ceremony — as  a 
(grandmother  I  should  fly  to  Paris.  French* 
women  seem  to  me  to  enjoy,  after  their  pre^ 
miere  jeunesse,  a  second  almost  as  delightful — 
an  iti  de  St  Martin^  whea  midsummer  and  its 
roses  are  unregretted.  But  this  secande  jetmesse 
supposes  in  French  nature  a  certain  hardness  and 
polish  of  character,  which  causes  the  whips  and 
stings  of  life  to  have  glided  off  unfelt.  My  face 
and  heart  will  wear  many  a  scar  and  wrinkle 
before  the  arrival  of  autumn.  However  bright 
the  sunset  of  my  evening,  the  storms  of  the 
morning  will  leave  their  lingering  tears  to  glitter 
on  the  leaves. 

Apropos  of  the  dinner  of  the  hotel  de  la  Vau- 
guyon,  I  perceive  that  among  all  the  blunders  of 
all  recent  writers  upon  ^^  Paris  and  the  Parisians,'*" 
there  exists  a  hankering,  real  or  affected,  after 
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the  petits  soupers  of  the  last  century.  It  hap- 
pened that,  at  the  period  in  question,  Paris 
boasted  two  or  three  old' women  (Mesdames 
Geoffrin  du  Deffaud  and  Baron  d'Holbach,) 
able  and  willing  to  assemble  at  their  tables  the 
wits  and  literati  of  Paris;  and,  because  the 
fashionable  dining  hour  of  three  was  incon- 
Tenient  to  professional  men«  supper  was  the 
meal  selected  for  hospitality,  and  supper  was 
thenceforward  to  become  synonymou6  with  wit 
and  sociability.  But  in  what  do  these  tiine* 
o'clock  suppers  differ  from  the  seven- o'clock 
dinners  of  to-day,  preceded  as  they  are  by  the 
two-o'clock  dejeuner  d  la  fourcheUey  eaten  also  in 
England  under  the  name  of  luncheon?  Mrs. 
TroUope  and  her  sister  Intellectuals  persist  in 
alludipg  to  these  petits  soupers^  as  if  their  feast 
of  reason  and  flow  of  soul  were  unaccompanied 
by  grosser  viands  than  gateaux  d  la  Conti^  or 
Chantilly  creams.  But  is  it  not  written  in  the 
chronicles  of  the  book  of  Mannontel,  that  Ma- 
dame Geoffiin's  suppers  consisted  of  a  potage^  a 
roast  fowl,  a  plate  of  spinach  or  other  vegetables, 
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• 

a  dish  of  cutlets,  and  a  salad,  with  a  bottle  or 
two  of  Bourdeaux,  to  be  divided  between  nine 
or  ten  guests  ?  and  what  is  all  this  but  an  indif- 
ferent dinner — the  diner  bourgeois  of  a  Parisian 
of  the  present  day?  There  was  i^  possible 
reason  that  Mrs.  T/s  dinner  at  old  Madaoie 
Constant's  should  not  have  been  quite  as 
^'  symposiacal"  as  the  suppers  of  old  Madame 
Geoifrin,  her  predecessor. 

The  coterie  of  the  Abbaye  aux  Bois,  on  which 
Goody  T.  has  modelled  so  many  of  her  notions 
of  Parisian  society,  is,  in  fact,  as  much  a  by- 
word here  as  the  ^^precieuses  ridicules*^  of  the 
hotel  de  Rambouillet. 

^^  As  a  votary  of  the  incomparable  De  Stael, 
and  an  admirer  of  her  amiable  and  intelligent 
daughter,  Madame  de  Broglie,''  said  my  ,good 
old  general,  the  uncle  of  Madame  de  M^rin- 
ville,'  when  I  interrogated  him  on  the  subject, 
*^  I  occasionally  visit  Madame  Recamier,  and 
it  grieves  me  to  observe  the  fadaiseries  into 
which  the  friends  of  my  old  friend  have  be- 
trayed her.     I  meet  at  her  house  several  dis-. 
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tinguished  literary  men,  whom  I  should  rather 
qualify  as  men  of  letters  than  men  of  genius, 
and  who,  although  rational  enough  in  other  times 
and  places,  begin  to  play  the  mountebank — the 
Monsieur  Trissotin — the  moment  they  set  foot 
in  L^Abbaye  aux  Bois  I  It  is  the  tone  of  the 
place.  Every  one  is  expected  to  stand  on  his 
head  ;  and  a  horse  with  five  legs  is  supposed  to 
have  better  paces  than  a  horse  with  four.  Et 
puis^  they  read  their  own  tragedies,  and  cry  at 
them — and  their  own  comedies,  and  laugh  at 
them.      Qu£  voulez  -  votis  ?    The   Abbaye  aux 

> 

Bois  presents  one  of  the  most  ridiculous  scenes 
under  the  .canopy  of  Heaven." 


Heigho !    I  wish   these   people    would 


read  me  one  of  their  comedies,  (or  tragedies, 
which?)  that  I  might  laugh  in  my  turn,  for, 
sans  rime  ni  raisorij  I  feel  miserably  out  of 
spirits.  Everything  looks  smilingly  around  me. 
The  first  balmy  breathings  of  spring  are  per- 
ceptible ;  the  buds  on  the  tree,  the  blossoms  on 
the    bough,  and    the   birds    waking   up    new 
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minstrelsy  in  the  sunshine.  Every  thing  seems 
joyous,  every  one  seems  happy ;  and  shall-  t**-/ 
so  rich  in  all  the  worldly  attributes  bf  hapjiiness,' 
presume  to  despond  amid  the  general  exaltBiJdon 
of  the  season  ?  Let  me  not  be  overmastered  by 
an  idle  spirit  of  repining  wtdiotit  motive  and^ 
without  justification.  Let  me  be  gay  and  glad 
like  all  things  else  upon  the  earth. 

^  Thore  is  a  blessing  in  the  air 

Which  seems  a  seoaeof  joy  tb  yield, 
To  the  bare  trees  and  mountains  bare. 
And  grass  in  the  green  field. 

One  moment  now  may  give  us  more 

Than  fifty  years  of  reason. 
If  our  minds  drink  at  every  pore 

The  spirit  of  the  season. 

Some  silent  laws  our  hearts  ahall  make, 

Which  they  shall  long  obey, 
And,  for  the  year  to  come,  we'll  take' 

Our  temper  from  t<vd»y{  *'* 

to.Jay-^--wfaen  the  skies  are  so  blue,  the  bre^e  so 
mild)  the  flowers  so  fragrant  f  AUati^  I  to  -  the. 
Bois  de  Boulogne  and  its  violets!  away  witH 
care !  * 

*  Wordswonii. 
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One  more  week,  and  I  shall  be  again  in 
London ;  one  more  week  and  I  shall  havje  bid* 
den  adieu. to  this  lamd  of  lightoesis  and  laughter, 
-rli^tness  we  kaow  not  whence,  and  laughter 
we  knotw  not  wherefore*  I  fancy  I  should  enjoy 
Paris  during  the  spring,  when  the  pleasures  ol 
the  great  world  subidde^  and  those  of  the  little 
world  commence.  There  is  an  out-of-doorish- 
ness  about  the  French,  with  which  the  English 
climate  does  not  impregnate  English  nature. 
A  Frenchwoman  of  moderate  pretensions  finds 
sufficient  enjoyment  in  spending  three  or  four 
hours  a-day  under  the  shade  of  the  orange  trees, 
in  the  Tuilerfes  gardens,  exhibiting  her  own 
spring  toilet  and  criticizing  those  of  others;  or, 
if  a  hof/me  bourgeoises  with  one  eye  upon  the  strip 
of  embroidery  she  holds  in  her  hand,  and  the 
other  on  two  or  three  merry  little  children,  skip- 
ping under  the  chestnut-treeaor  sporting  on  the 
gravel.  Those  who  have  an  eqaipage,  transfer 
the  same  enjoyments  to  ihegazon  of  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  and  at  night  to  Tivoli  and  Musard's 
concerts.     London  has  grander  and  finer  places 
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of  diveraion,  but  none  which  eKbibk  3iidi  dieer-  . 
ful  fa^s.  Our  Englishwomen  of  faahioQiure  too 
much  occupied  with  their  appearaiicey  and  the 
terror  of  sinning  against  some  minor  poidt  of 
etiquette^  or  of  sitting  or  standing  near  some 
person  of  equivocal  distinction.  All  this  imparts 
a  fretful  uneasy  air,  a  look  of  envy;  a  look  of 
disdain.  There  is  always  some  ^Mordecai 
the  JeWy  of  whose  preferment  we  liVe  in  terror  ; 
and  the  "  What  will  Mrs.  Grundy  say#'*  of 
the  comedy,  is  only  dignified  into  ^^  What  would 
the  Duchess  of  •—•*—  think,  if  she  heard  of  ;my 
being  seen  at  such  a  place  ?'^  c^  ^^  What -would 
Lady  Anne  say,  if  she  knew  I  visited'  s\ich 
people  ?"  A  Parimane  is  more  aelf*assured^-^a 
Parifienne  is  independent  of  Mrs.  Grundy  I — a 
Parisienne  enJQys  the  world  with  aH  her  sens^, 
and,  perhaps,  with  that  raresi  of.  ally. common 
sense ! 


I   .-' 


St,  James! f  Place^ — Home,  home. at  last! — 
How  clean,— how  cheerful,— how  comfortable ! 
I  was  shown  at  Mannheim  the  shabby  dirty-look- 
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ing  lodgings  where  the  Thistledowns  are  econo- 
mizing^ in  ^hftace  for  the  pleasure  of  one  little 
y^eal'f^sp^t    in   this    ohamiing    house.      Poor 
people  !-^HiQ>w  must  they  long  for  England ! — 
How  iBiust  Ti^tfy  miss  the  thousand  trivial  but 
^essentia]  conveniences,  devised  here  for  the  civi- 
iliziitioii  of  human  life ! — What  an  air  of  decency 
■and  redpectfiilness  about  the  servants,— what  a 
feeUiig  of  homishness^  in  a   house  exclusively 
«our  own !     The  modes  of  life  may  be  easier  on 
'the .continent;  but  it  is  the  ease  of  a  beggar^s 
ragged  coat  which  has  served  twenty  masters, 
-and  16  twitdied  on  and  off  till  it  scarcely  holds 
together^  in  comparison  with  the  decent  close- 
^ting  suit  characteristic  of  a  gentleman. 
.    i   have   been    spending   the   day    with   the 
HerbeDts  at  Mivart's  Hotel,  and  even  the  hotel 
•lum  a  moi^  corofertable  and  domesticated  aspect 
than  the  private  residences  of  Paris.     My  sister 
is  looking  ten 'years  younger  than  last  year— 
flelbert,  ten  years  younger  than  ten  yeacs  ago. 
I  never  saw  two  happier  people.     The  children 
are  at  Trentwood  Park,  with  good  nurses  and 
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a  good  goveraesa,  and  thither,  in  the  course  of 
diree  weeks,  we  shall  remove  together.  Strange 
to  relate,  Herbert  has  at  present  found  nothing 
to  blame  in  me.  He  shook  his  head  a  little  on 
recurring  to  the  Vinioorobe  affair,  but  admits 
that  Lady  Maria*s  toady  has  made  herself  the 
laughing-stock  of  society  this  winter  at  Rome, 
and  congratulates  me  on  having  got  rid  of  her. 
Since  their  removal  into  Staffordshire,  the 
Herberts  appear  to  have  seen  nothing  of  Lady 
Hartston  or  her  son.  I  inquired  after  Sir 
Henry's  family,  and  in  a  few  words  dismissed 
the  subject.  In  England,  however,  the  name 
of  Hartston  meets  my  eye  and  ear  M  ev&j 
turn.  Of  Lord  H.  the  minister,  newspaipers  and 
politicians  take  care  that  enough  shall  be  said. 
But  in  Lord  H.  the  minister  I  happen  unluckily 
to  feel  less  interested  than  in-  Lord  H.  the 
individual. 

Dear  Lady  Cecilia !  I  cannot  express  with 
what  jiffectionate  joy  she  has  welcomed  me  home 
again  !  The  Clackmannans  are  not  yet  arrived 
from  the  north ;    but  she  entertains  sanguine 
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hopes  of  being  able  to  effect  more  in  ClaiPence's 
favour  by  a  single  personal  interview,  than  by 
all  the  letters  that  have  passed  between  them. 
Clarence  is  still  at  Vienna,  and  not  to  be  recalled 
unless  some  definite  arrangement  is  made  with 
the  Marquis. 

My  Baden  friends,  the  Carringtons,  are 
staying  in  the  same  hotel  with  my  sister,  which 
has  procured  me  a  visit  from  them  more  early 
than  welcome. 

^^  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaval  ? 
what  a  pretty  house!''  cried  Mrs.  C,  as  she 
eoietted  my  drawing-room ;  '*  how  horridly 
bored  you  must  have  been  by  the  mesqiiinerie  of 
the  Continent,  after  being  accustomed  to  such  a 
charming  little  home  !  ^ 

^'  I  have  travelled  in  Ireland  and  Scotland, 
and  am  accustomed  to  take  things  as  I  find 
tham,"  was  my  reply. 

^^  But  to  be  detained  by  illness  at  such  a 
miserable  place  as  Baden,  after  every  soul  was 
gone  !*" 

^<  I  was  too  much  indisposed  to  wish  for 
society.*^ 
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**  We  got  to  Brighton  in  time  for  all  the 
Christmas  gaieties.  But  Brighton  was  not 
good  this  year.  Such  a  set  of  people  at  the 
Pavilion  ;  Sussex  'squires,  and  old  Bushey  and 
Hampton  Court  quizzes,  who  have  been  en- 
couraged into  notice ; — all  horrid  bores.'* 

"  My  dear  Jane,^  faltered  Mr.  Algernon 
Carrington,  convulsively,  "  recollect  yourself; 
or,  if  not  yourself ^  remember  me !  ^ 

"  You  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  court, — 
have  you  ?  "  inquired  the.  giddy  little  woman, 
addressing  me.  "  Oh  !  yes — I  forgot — Lady 
Southam  is  your  bosom-friend.  Pray  don't 
betray  me ;  or,  if  you  do,  it  is  of  no  great  conse- 
quence. It  is  but  losing  a  stupid  ball  or  so. 
How  did  you  like  Paris  ?  " 

**  Very  much ;  but,  on  the  whole,  I  prefer 
London." 

^'  So  do  I,  when  I  am  a  thousand  miles  away 
from  it, — I  can't  understand  how  it  is.  We  go 
to  Brighton  for  the  winter, — we  come  to  London 
for  the  season, — we  go  abroad, — we  go  every 
where ;  yet  every  place  which  other  people  find 
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amtmng,  bores  me  to  death.  In  Italy,  I  died  of 
the  heat ;  in  Grennany,  ot  the  dulls ;  London  is 
very  well;  but  one  never  sees  the  people  one 
wants  to  see.  L»it  night  I  was  at  Devonshire 
House:  there  was  a  concert,  and  Mr.  Carrington 
managed  to  plant  me  beside  old  Mrs.  Chester- 
field, a  Derbyshire  dowager,  deaf  as  a  post,  and 
talking  at  the  top  of  her  voice  the  whole  time 
Malibran  was  singing.  Imagine  how  I  was 
bored  !     Had  you  much  music  in  Paris  ?" 

.  ^^  In  society,  very  little.  But  there  was  the 
Italian  Opera,  and,  for  real  amateurs,  the  Con- 
$ervatoire^^ 

^^  Poor  Princess  Dragonitski  writes  me  word 

that  Paris  is  detestable.'' 

**  The  Princess  finds  herself  reduced  to  a  less 
important  rdfe  than  she  has  played  elsewhere. 
Paris  is  the  worst  place  in  the  world  for  assumed 
importance.  Tell  people  with  a  grave  face  in 
London  that  you  are  Grand  Duchess  of  Timr 
buctoo^  and  thqr  will  perform  kotoo  and 
Imperial  Highness  you  accordingly.  In  Paris, 
no    honours   are   given  d  cridiL      In    Paris^ 

YOL.  JI.  K 
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Princess  Prfigopitski  was  only  Princess  Dra- 
gonitski*  It  was  useless  for  her  to  proclaim 
that  she  had  exercised  autocracy  in  other 
places-**that  she  was  good  for  quint  to  a  king. 
They  made  her  show  her  cards — piqued,  re- 
piqued,  and  capotted  her — and,  of  course,  she 
writes  you  word  that  Paris  is  detestable." 

^^  Doirt  you  find  us  all  shockingly  ill-dressed  P" 

**  I  find  many  shockingly  ower-dressed.  I  see 
fine  ladies  in  their  carriages,  shopping  or  paying 
morning  yisits  in  the  same,  toilette  we  wore  in 
Paris  for  the  opera.'* 

"  True,— J'renchwpmen  cannot  afford  to  be 
fine  more  than  four  months  in  the  year ;  the  rest 
of  the  t\roe  they  drei^  like  chiffonnierea.  It 
bores  me  to  see  my  maid  better  dressed  than 
my^f»  ^,  I  follow,  the  mode  Anglaise.  By  the 
'way,  is  it  true  that  you  refused  the  Duke  of 
Merioneth  the  other  day  at  Paris  ?" 

^*  Jane,  Janes'*  remonstrated  Mr.  Carrington, 
^^  shall  I  never  be  able  to  inspire  you  with  a  little 
discretion?" 
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^'  Oh,  if  it  is  a  secret,  I  am  sure  I  don't  want 
to  know. —Only  the  Duke  is  remaining  in  the 
country  so  late  this  season,  and  every  body  says 
it  is  because  he  has  a  passion  malheureuse  for 
Mrs.  Delaval:  I  suppose  you  have  heard  that 
Mrs.  Percy  is  gone  off?" — 

Jane,  my  dear  Jane,^^  resumed  her  husband, 

you  know  very  well  that  Lady  Grace  Grosling 
saw  Mrs.  Percy  get  out  of  her  carriage  at  her 
own  door  this  mornkig.  It  was  merely  a  scan- 
dalous rumour,  and  is  already  universally 
contradicted. -^ 

"  Well^  if  she  did  not  go  off^  she  might  as 
well  have  done  so,  fpr  every  one  says  things 
cannot  go  on.    Lord  Penrhyn  was  actually— — ^" 

*'  Mrs.  Carrington^  I  must  really  'beg  you  to 
have  mor«  regard  for  yourself  and  me,''  cried 
her  spouse^  **  God  knows  what  may  be  the 
consequence  of  your  putting  such  reports  into 
circulation.  If  you  intend  me  to  accompany 
you  to  Somerset  House,  pray  lose  no  further 

time." 

« 
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'^  Oil !  I .  had  forgotten  Somerset  Hou^. 
What  a  bore  this  hot  day ! — We  shall  positirely 
be  stifled  {—But  perhaps  the  sooner  we  get  it 
over,  the  better.  Good  bye,  Mrs.  Delaval,  you 
must  come  soon  and  dine  with  us."  And  right 
glad  was  I  to  be  delivered  from  the  ennuySe  and 
the  ermuyawte  I — What  right  has  a  woman  like 
Mrs.  Algernon  Garriogton,  who  adds  nothing 
to  society  but  the  weight  of  her  own  useless- 
ness  and  inanity,  to  find  so  much  fault  with  the 
tediousness  of  the  world'  and  its  ways  P 

Armine  assures  me  that  Herbert  has  never 

exhibited  a  single  moment  of  ill- humour  since 
he  became  rich  and  independent.  How  many 
people,  whom  the  world  calls  fractious  and 
disai^reeable,  are  debarred  from  the  free  use  of 
their. faculties  by  the  cause  that  rendered  him 
morofle.  How  easy  for  those  oa  whom,  the  daw 
of  care  has  never  imprinted  its  withering  ciotchy 
to  be  cheerful,  chatty,  witty,  wise  1  The  em- 
barrassed man  is  absent,  his  mind  is  elsewhere; 
and  those  pleasures  whichaerre  toezidte  the  spirits 
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of  the  prosperous  are  to  him  an  importunate  in- 
terruption.  My  brotherJn-law^s  brow  is  now 
unbent ;  his  wife  and  children  are  provided  for ; 
and  I  am  every  where  saluted  with  compliments 
on  the  agreeableness  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert. 

"  We  are  becoming  quite  the  fashion^**  said 
Armine  yesterday,  laughing  heartily  at  my 
congratulation  on  her  husband's  altered  demea- 
nour. "  Your  friend  Lady  Mardynville  has 
invited  us  to  dinner.  The  only  person,  perhaps, 
not  quite,  satisfied  with  my  promotion  is  tny 
Hollybridge  neighbour,  Lady  Tarrington,  who, 
as  she  can  no  longer  call  me  *  poor  dea^  Mrs. 
Herbert,^  has  cnnitted  the  *  dear,^  and  i  am 
become  *  Lady  Herbert,*  taut  court.  How- 
ever, she  was  most  kind  to  me  throughout  our 
cottage  days ;  and,  when  she  has  pa^ed  a 
sociable  week  or  two  at  Trentwood  Park  in  the 
autumn,  I  hope  we  shall  be  as  good  friends  as 
ever.  She  will  want  to  give  me  advice  about 
my    establishment,    my  gardens,    my  schools. 
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and  my  ignomnoe  will,  perhaps,  restore  fde  to 
tavour.^ 


•    London  is  evfen  filter  and  gayer  than 

last  season;  and  how  immense'  the  mass  of 
population  compared  with  what  one  sees  at  any 
given  point  in  Paris  f-^-^What  a  visible  distinc- 
tion, too,  in  London,  between  the  operatives  and 
the  inactives ! '  'Here,  wb(deparishe8,-^^certainly 
whole  streets,  like  certain  provinces  in  Hungary, 
seem  arisloeratised,  and  are  inaccessible  to  trade. 
Inr  Pari%  mobility  and  noUlity  are  closely 
amidgamated.  'The  hackney--eoach  and  the 
royal  carriage  jostle  in  the  public  drive;  the 
footman  and  the  shabby  apprentice  traverse 
unmolested  the  royal  gardens.  No  exclusive 
squares,  no  exclusive  gardens,  no  exclusive 
parks,  where  wealth  and  pride  may  purchase 
the  privilege  of  walking  upon  dust  of  the  earth 
unpolluted  by  '^  dirt  ^  of  the  earth.  This  is  the 
city  for  the  feudalists, — ^at  for  the  federals.     I 
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certainly  feel  myself  to  have  risen  in  ifnpi(M*tince 
since  I  returned  to  London,  but  I  am  not  so 
ure  that  I  am  witnessing  the  greatest  happi- 
ness of  the  greatest  number  ! 

"  How  db  you  do,  ray  dear  child,"  said  old 
Lady  Burlington,  examining  me  from  head  to 
foot  with  deliberate  scrutiny,  when  I  w^nt 
yesterday  to  deliver  her  a  little  packet  from 
Madame  de  la  Vauguyon.  '^  I  am  •  examining 
to  see  whether  there  is  any  thing  about  you  new 
and  striking  enough  to  make  you  worthy  of  a 
very,  very  richerchi  little  dinner  I  give  to- 
morrow. We  are  sadly  in  want  of  something 
new  this  season.  The  saints,  you  know,  are 
quite  out  of  fashion.  That  sad  business  of  the 
dear  good  doctor's  threw  them  into  mauvaise 
odeur  ;  and  now,  scarcely  a  soul  one  knows  goes 
to  the  Lock,  except  the  old  Marchioness  who  is 
imbidkf  and  the  two  old  Lady  Jigamaree's,  who 
can^t  afibrd  ah  Opera-box  this  year,-^-4tfid  want 
^  amusement.  I  have  nothing  young  and  pretty 
on  my  list,  just  now,  that  satisfies  me.    Mrs. 
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Crowburst  is  grown  too  shocking.  P«q>le 
won't  meet  her.  Are  we  likely  to  haVe  any  good 
foreigners  from  Paris?  " 

^*  Princess  Dragonitski  talks  of  coming." 

^'  Don't  let  her  think  of  such  a  thing ! 
She  was  worn  threadbare  before  she  went 
away." 

"  And  there  is  a  very  pretty  Princess 
Zabuscbka^  who  will  .  be  here  soon ;  a  Pole, 
and  who,  unlike  the  Poles  one  finds  and  expects 
to  find,  is  enormously  rich.  Her  emeralds  alone 
are. said  to  be  worth  several  millions  of  francs.*^ 

^^  Say  guineas  wherever  you  talk  about  her, 
and  I  will  invite  her  the  day  she  arrives  to  all 
my  parties  for  the  season ! — She  will  be  the 
very  thing  for  me.    Is  there  a  Prince  ?  ** 

"  Two  or  three,  I  believe ;  €*est  a  dire  that, 
selon  la  mode'de  son  paysy  she  has  divorced  several 
times.'* 

^^  Charming,  charming ! — almost  as  good  as 

the  Duchess  of ,  at  Vienna,  qfii  se  mine  en 

maris.     Sit  down,  then,  at  that  little  table,  and 
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write  ine  a  pretty  little  note,  to  be  given  to 
Princess  Zabuschka  the  moment  she  arrives. 

^^  But  I  know  neither  when  she  will  arrive  nor 
where.'* 

**  Never  mind,  it  will  be  better  to  have  the 
invitation  ready,  and  all  such  people  go  to 
Grillon's.  DonH  touch  those  new  pens,  they 
are  for  ornament.  You  will  find  some  mended 
ones  in  the  drawer.  My  page  mends  me  a 
dozen  every  morning  before  breakfast,  while  he 
is  learning  his  catechism.  There— ^now  direct 
it,  *  Madame  la  Princesse  Ramboosko.'  Why 
do  you  fold  your  notes  in  that  odious  way  ?  / 
never  open  notes  folded  that  odious  way.  No 
one  folds  notes  that  odious  way  but  Lady 
Hoogley  and  a  vulgar  niece  of  mine,  (what  is 
the  woman's  name  ?)  Lady  Thingumee  in  Brook 
Street.  Good  morning,  my  dear,  you  can  leave 
the  note  for  me  at  Grillon's  as  you  go  past.^ 

And  thus,  young  and  old,  nay,  and  aged,  are 
steeped  to  the  lips  in  the  same  levity  in  which 
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1  left  them  immersed.  Reform,  revolutions, 
cholera,  nothing  seems  to  touch  the  giddy  throng 
which,  every  spring,  bursts  forth  like  the  butter- 
flies into  the  sunshine  of  the  season  ! 

Last  night,  I  proposed  to  Armine  to  ac- 
company me  to-day  on  a  visit  to  our  friend. 
Lady  Southam ;  but  she  pleaded  an  engagement, 
without  acqusfinting  mej  according  to  her  usual 
custom,  with  its  nature.  My  diiriosity  excited 
by  hei^  reserve,  I  c6ndei^eended  to  inquire-whither 
she  Was  going;  aiid  to  my  surprise,  sh^  looked 
towards  Herbert,  and  answered  evasively;  "  She 
was  going  to  set  her  husband  down  at  his 
banker^  in  Lombard  Street ;"  as  if  his  own 
cabriolet  could  not  have  set  Sir  Henry  down ; 
or  even  his  wife^s  carriage,  without  compelling 
hsr  to  a  tedious  drive  along  Cheapside. 

About  four  o'clock,  as  I  returned  from  Isa- 
bella's, who  made  me  a  proposal  about  presenting 
Armine  to  the  Queen,  which  rendered  an  answer 
from    my    sister    indispensable,    I    drove    to 
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Mivart^s;  and  there  sat  her  ladyship,  quietly 
and  calmly  reading  **  Trevelyan/'  a  book  as 
graceful,  gentle,  and  ladylike  as  herself. 

I  delivered  my  message,  without  seeming  to 
notice  her  inconsistency ;  but  in  the  course  of 
conversation,  it  appeared  that  though  <Sir  Henry 
was  gone  to  the  city,  Me  had  been  to  visit  old 
Lady  Hartston,  at  Kensington  Gore.  Now  why 
should  the  Herberts  have  made  a  mystery  to  me 
of  this  visit  ?  What  interest  have  I  iti  knowing 
or  not  knowing  that  the  formal  old  dowager  is 
come  to  town  ?  I  was  almost  angry,  bd^  said 
not  a  syllable  respecting  this  precious  fnyatery, 
lest  I  should  vex  my  sister. 


•Just  returned  from  a  round  of  shopping 


with  the  Herberts,  to  inspect  the  furniture  about 
to  be  despatched  to  Trentwood  Park.  Some 
twenty  years  ago,  I  fancy,  an  idea  of  refine- 
ment was  attached  to  the  vocation  of  a  man 
of  taste.  Virtii  was  then  esteemed  an  accom^ 
plishment ;  and  to  furnish  a  house  with  elegance, 
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a  feat  as  meritorious  as  to  paint   a   good  pic- 
ture, or    indite    an   essay   in    the   Edinburgh 
Review.     Hmes  are  strangely   altered.     Virtu 
is  now  as  purchasable  a  commodity  as  the  vases, 
statues,  or  antique  hangings  it  serves  to  discri- 
minate ;  half   the    upholsterers,   carpet,  china, 
or  bronze  manufacturers  we  visited  to-day  have 
adopted   a  jargon   parroted  from    the   cast-off 
phrases   of  Beckford   and    Hope,  which    they 
apply  d  tart  et  d  travers  in  a  style  highly  amus- 
ing.    Fonthill  was,  in  short,  a  sort  of  ^^  National 
Virtu  Institution,"  where  people  were  inoculated 
gratis. 

It  is  singular  enough,  by  the  way,  that  the 
mysteries  of  this  new  faith  should  have  been 
promulgated  in  England  by  the  two  most 
imaginative  and  forcible  fictionists  of  the  day 
— the  authors  of  "  Vathek""  and  "  Anastasius.^ 
'  It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that  these 
ornamental  departments  are  wonderfully  im- 
proved. Nothing  could  be  more  rich,  more 
massive,  than  every  thing  selected  by  Herbert 
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for  his  library  and  dining-room.  And  libraries 
and  dining-rooms,  by  the  way,  are  departments 
of  luxury  peculiarly  English.  On  the  continent, 
they  are  simple,  even  to  rudeness ;  the  splendours 
of  a  great  mansion  being  confined  to  the  salon, 
with  its  gorgeous  suite  of  hangings,  fauteuils, 
sofas,  and  divans,  whence  an  unmatching  chair 
or  footstool,  such  as  our  egotistical  love  of  com- 
fort introduces  into  even  the  finest  of  English 
drawing-rooms,  would  be  rejected  as  a  bar- 
barism. 

At  present  I  find  people  less  infatuated  here 
with  the  Gothic  furniture,  and  decorations  in 
the  style  of  la  renaissance^  which  prevail  in  all 
the  newly  finished  mansions  of  the  Chauss^e 
d' Antin ;  but  these,  as  one  of  the  Virtu-mongers 
assured  us  this  morning,  require  to  be  ^^  in  such 
classical  keeping, '^  "  in  such  well-studied  tone,"' 
that  it  is  dangerous  to  attempt  them  unless  in  the 
highest  state.  For  my  own  part  I  consider  such 
decorations  most  absurd  when  applied  to  the 
modern  temple  of  Mammon  of  a  Rothschild  or 
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a  Groldsmid;  while  in  the  palace  of  Fontaine- 
bleau,  recently  restored  d  la  moyen  eye,  the  illu- 
sion is  complete.  Hartston  Abbey,  by  the 
way,  would  produce  a  splendid  effect,  if  re- 
furnished by  a  judicious  person  in  the  style  of 
la  renaissance. 

Herbert  seems  to  have  spared  no  cost  or  care 
in  the  arrangement  of  bis  house ;  but  it  seems 
that  Sir  Robert  Herbert  left  a  considerable  sum 
in  ready  money,  expressly  bequeathed  by  his 
father  for  the  express  purpose  of  refurnishing 
Trentwood  Park,  which  he  wanted  spirit  to 
apply  to  its  destination.  The  place  will  be  in 
complete  order  before  our  arrival. 

Yesterday,  while  the  Herberts  were  sitting 
here,  the  Duke  of  Merioneth  made  his  appear- 
ance/and  addressed  me  with  so  much  brotherly 
ease  and  cordiality,  that  I  experienced  not  the 
slightest  embarrassment  at  meeting  him  again. 

^^  You  are  come  at  last,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Delaval ! ""  said  he ;  ^^  and  before  I  have  fully 
congratulated  myself  on  your  arrival,  I  learn 
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that  we  are  again  to  lose  you.  What  ^riod 
haVe  you  fixed  for  this  ill-timed  journey  into 
Staffordshire?" 

"  We  shall  be  in  London  ten  days  longer." 
"  Then  you  will  at  least  give  me  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  you,  with  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Her- 
bert, at  dinner,  previously  to '  your  departure  ? 
My  mother  would  be  much  disappointed,  were 
Mrs.  Delaval,  whom  she  so  greatly  admires,  to 
pass  through  London  without  gratifjring  her  by 
an  interview," 

And  it  is  accordingly  settled  that  on  Monday 
next  we  dine  at  Merioneth  House. 

"  So,  Harriet !  "  cried  Herbert,  the  moment 
the  Duke  had  quitted  the  room,  '^  after  all,  the 
report  that  reached  us  from  Paris  was  only  one 
of  the  mysterious  fabrications  of  that  wonder- 
mongering  fellow,  Algernon  Carrington  ?  " 

"What  report?'' 

^^  That  you  had  refused  the  Duke  of  Merio^ 
neth,  and  a  jointure  of  thirty  thousand  a 
year.*' 
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*•  A  jointure  of  thirty  thousand  a  year !  How 
could  you  suppose  me  so  insensible !  ^  said  I, 
trying  to  laugh  off  his  accusation^  "  What 
woman  of  your  acquaintance  but  would  marry 
Blue  Beard  himself  on  such  a  temptation?^ 

"  To  say  the  truth,  I  acquitted  you.  But 
the  thing  was  talked  of  one  day  at  the  Club ; 
and  after  Carrington  had  been  rolling  his 
eyes,  shaking  his  head,  and  looking  as  mys- 
terious as  a  high  priest  of  Bel  and  the 
Dragon,  Hartston  observed,  that  nothing  could 
be  more  probable ; — ^he  knew  the  Duke  to  be  a 
great  admirer  of  Mrs.  Delaval,  but  that  it  did 
not  follow  Mrs.  Delaval  should  be  a  great  ad- 
mirer of  the  Duke.  All  the  world  cried  out,  as 
you  did  just  now,  that  not  a  woman  breathing, 
from  Mrs.  Hannah  More  to  Mrs.  Fry,  but  was 
an  admirer  of  strawberry  leaves  with  a  fortune 
of  a  hundred  thousand  a  year.  But  I  perceive, 
by  the  Duke's  manner,  that  the  whole  story  was 
a  fabrication — that  you  are  a  less  philosophical 
lady  than  Hartston  chose  to  suppose  you ;  and 
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I  shall  quiz  him   without  mercy  on  his  cre- 
dulity." 

It  might,  perhaps,  be  Herbert^s  intention  to 
pique  me  by  this  threat  into  declaring  the  real 
state  of  the  case ;  but  I  had  sufficient  command 
over  myself  to  keep  the  Duke^s  secret  and  my 
own. 

The  Clackmannans  are  arrived,  and  it  seems 
to  require  the  exercise  of  all  the  Marchionesses 
good-breeding  to  render  her  tolerably  courteous 
towards  myself.  I  met  her  at  Lady  Cecilia^s, 
where  a  stormy  explanation  had  taken  place 
between  the  sisters.  The  Clackmannans  are,  if 
possible,  more  opposed  than  ever  to  the  match ; 
*  but  Lady  Alicia^s  health  has  become  extremely 
delicate,  and  the  parents,  terrified  for  their  dar- 
ling, are  willing  to  sacrifice  their  own  authority 
and  ambition  for  her  sake ; — they  have,  in  short, 
pledged  their  word  that  the  marriage  shall  take 
place  at  the  expiration  of  a  year,  provided  the 
young  people  continue  in  the  same  mind ;  and, 
in  the  interim,  Alicia  and  Clarence  are  freely 
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permitted  to  correspond.  Lady  Clackmannan 
evidently  looks  upon  me  as  one  of  the  facilitators 
of  the  mischief;  and  Isabella  Soutbam  informed 
me  yesterday,  that  whenever  I  am  talked  of.  she 
expresses  her  opinion  that  '^  Mrs.  Delaval  is  a 
romantic,  flighty  young  woman.'"  I  suppose  she 
has  taken. care  to  communicate  these  notions  to 
her  friend,  Lord  Hartston. 

In  the  midst  of  all  these  family  disputes,  poor 
Cecilia  has  got  a  learned  Pundit  from  the  conti- 
nent upon  her  hands,  who  is,  just  now,  terribly 
d  charge,  I  found  him  sitting  with  her  yester- 
day, she  looking  like  a  tortoise  in  a  menagerie, 
upon  which  some  monster  of  a  keeper  has 
planted  himself  for  the  admiration  of  visiters — 
all  shell,  and  not  a  glimpse  of  head  discernible  \ 
Her  faculties  seemed  actually  ecrascy  benumbed, 
overpowered,  by  the  weight  of  so  prodigious  a 
biped. 

**  People  send  one  over  these  kind  of  crea- 
tures without  the  least  consideration,^  said  she, 
after  his  departure,  "  and  what  on  earth  is  one 
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to  do  with  tliem  ?  TKeir  letter  of  itrtroduction 
contains  an  allusion  to  their  celebrated  works, 
(of  which  one  has  probably  never  heard  a  word 

» 

before,)  enabling  one  to  get  tolerably  through 
a  first  vi^t;  but  after  having  expressed  our 
delight  and  gratitude  at  the  honour  of  making 
the  acquaintance  of  an  individual  so  eminent, 
and  invited  him  to  a  dinner,  where,  in  all  pro- 
bability, he  bites  his  bread  £(nd  spits  under  the 
tablecloth,  one  really  cannot  be  expected'  to 
weary  oneself  with  the  rationidities  indispens** 
able  to  avoid  makitig  a  figure  in  the  note-book 
which  the  eminent  individdal  is  cramming  with 
items,  to  be  expanded  into  two  quarto  volumes 
of  prose  when  be  shall  return  to  Greenland,  oc 
Tpbolsk,  or  Timbuctoo,  or  New  York,  or  the 
Ultima  Thule,  wherever  it  mciy  be,  to  which 
the  travels  of  the  learned  Pundit  are  to  yield 
enlightenment.  Besides,  whom  is  one  to  invite 
to  one^s  house  to  meet  such  a  prodigy?  The 
conversation-men  like  well  enough  to  meet  him 
once,  in  order  to  be  wise  or  witty  at  his  expense 
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at  the  next  half-dozen  places  they  dine  at;  but 
when  his  face  comes  to  be  known  at  ministerial 
parties,  Kensington  Palace,  and  Lansdowne 
House,  as  ^  the  great  Professor  So-and-So,  come 
to  England  to  write  a  book,'  one  might  as  well 
ask  people  to  come  and  meet  a  mmveau  debarque 
from  Grand  Cairo,  when  the  plague  (the  eighth 
plague)  is  raging  in  Egypt." 

"  Poor  dear  Cis !  "  cried  I ;  "  and  so  you  are 
really  under  sentence  to  let  this  Solon  of  the 
snows  come  and  prose  to  you  about  prison 
discipline  and  national  debt !  ^ 

^*  Exactly.  At  first  the  man  talked  to  me 
rationally  enough  of  society,  literature,  and  the 
arts ;  but  I  saw  he  was  pumping  for  his  book, 
and  so  diverted  the  conversation  to  subjects  on 
which  I  must  infallibly  talk  nonsense,  utterly 
useless  to  him." 

I  recommended  her  to  make  the  monster  over 
at  once  to  old  Lady  Burlington,  by  persuading 
her  that  his  skin  is  tattooed,  or  that  he  break- 
fasts upon    snail   broth;  after  which   he  will 
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obtain  free  quarters  in  the  Duchesses  collection 
of  monstrosities. 


Wbat  an  affectation  of  listiessness  pre* 


vails  among  our  London  fine  ladies;  or  is  it, 

after  all,  reality— the  result  of  enervating  habits? 

In   Paris,  people    talk  with    eagerness  of  an 

approaching  ball — go  at  the  exact  hour  they 

are  invited,  intending  to  dance,  and  dance  with 

satisfaction.     They  even  say  with  frankness, — 

"  Quel  desespoir  si  Monsieur  Hope  ne  nCinvite 

pets  d  son  premier  bal!^  or  "  Mon  dieu,  je  cfe- 

scendrais    mime  d  des  bassesses  pour  avoir  une 

invitation  de  Monsieur  Delmar  I "     Here,  on  the 

contrary,   they  descant  upon   "the  bore"  of 

going  to  Almack*s  or  to  Lady  Londonderry's, 

as  if  it  were  an  act  of  penance,  and  make  their 

appearance  at  twelve  or  one  o'clock,   saying, 

**  For  Heaven^s  sak«  doa^t  let  us  go  too  early ; 

we  shall  have  quite  eaooi^  of  it.^    This,  mark 

you,  "  is  aflRectatioD^"  and  altogether  dishonest. 

Aftar  all  the  toil  and  expense  bestowed  cm- a 
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London  season — the  twenty  balls  a  night — the 
ten  thousand  people  moving  heayen  and  earth 
for  invitations — are  we  to  believe  that  the  only 
individuals  deriving  entertainment  from  such 
vast  efforts  are  only  one  or  two  hundred  awk- 
ward, blushing  girls,  the  debutantes  of  the 
year? 

To  the  debutantes  of  last  year,  alas !  the  epi- 
thet of  "blushing"  is  rarely  applicable! — . 
Shocked  as  I  was  by  the  prosy  courtship  and 
marriage  of  Matilde  de  Rochemore,  I  am  far 
more  so  by  the  bold  independence  assumed  by 
London  young  ladies — by  the  positiveness  of 
their  opinions,  the  knowingness  of  their  jargon, 
and  the  self-seeking  impertinence  of  their  de- 
meanour in  society.  Before  my  little  nieces  are 
old  enough  to  be  presented,  I  trust  some  happy 
medium  will  have  been  established,  to  suspend 
the  necessity  for  match-hunting  on.  the  part  of 
the  naturally  modest,. timid  girls  of  England. 


-The.  first  tinge  of  ill-humour.  I  have  seen 
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on  Herbert'^s  countenance  «ince  my  arrival,  was 
on  returning  from  his  club  yesterday,  the  day  of 
the  dinner  at  Merioneth  House.     He  was  vexed 
with  the  Duke  for  having  invited  Lord  Hart- 
ston  to  meet  us.     Yet,  surely,  nothing  could  be 
more  natural  than  that  he  should  collect  at  his 
table  guests  previously  acquainted.     On  enter- 
ing the  drawing-room,  Lord  H.  was  the  first 
person  I  discerned,  standing  beside  the  Duchess^ 
Dowager,  to  whom  I  was  hastening  to  pay  my 
compliments ;  and  the  flushed  cheeks  of  which  I 
was  already  conscious,,  arising  from  the  embar- 
rassment of  finding  myself  the  guest  of  the  Duke 
after  what  had  passed  between  us,  were  doubly 
dyed  by  the  surprise  of  so  unexpected  a  meeting. 
Du  mfej.the  party  was  evidently  made  forme. 
The  Delavals,  the  Southams,  the.Clackmannans^ 
the  H^erbertfr-rall  my  friends,  were  there.     Just 
before  dinner  was  announced.  Lady  Cecilia,  who 
saw  roe  in  full  dress  for  the  first  time  since  my 
return,  observed,  in  an  audible  voice,  "  Harriet, 
my  dear,  do  you  know  that  you  are  grown  very 
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tbiD?  Lord  Haitston,  do  you  not  find  Mrs. 
Delaval  looking  very  thin?^  And  his  half« 
whispered  reply  was  fiir  too  complimentary  for 
me  to  repeat,  even  in  my  journal ! 

**  Bravo  !^  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  with  her  usual 
heedlessness.  ^  My  dear  Harriet^  this  is  evi- 
dently your  house  of  triumph.  I  have  seen 
you  receive  here,  at  different  periods,  the 
homage  of  two  things  unique  after  their  kind — 
a  yellow  union-rose,  and  a  compliment  finom 
Lord  Hartston." 

While  she  was  talking  in  this  rattling  strain, 
I  saw  Herbert  biting  his  h'ps,  and  looking  very 
cross ;  but  it  was  too  late — his  friend's  compile 
ment  had  been  both  paid  and  overheard. 

In  the  course  of  dinner,  the  Duke  having 
inquired  whether  he  should  meet  me  at  the  ball 
at  Devonshire  House  on  Friday,  I  replied  in 
the  negative. 

*^  At  Lady  Ailesbury^  then,  or  Lady  Cadi>* 
gan*s,  or — 

^  You  will  meet  me  nowhere  this  season,**  said 
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I5  interrupting  his  interrogatories ; — ^*  I  am  in 
London  for  so  short  a  time,  and  tired  myself  so 
completely  last  year  with  a  double  ^season,  that 
I  shall  pass  my  few  weeks  in  town  exclusively 
among  my  friends.^ 

-  ^  I  accept  your  presence  here,  then,  as  a 
double  compliment,'^  replied  he ;  '^  and  if  you 
will  repeat  the  favour  of  your  visit  at  Hazelbank 
(which  you  were  so  kind  as  to  admire  last 
season),  I  will  take  care  that  you  still  find  your- 
self *  exclusively  among  your  friends.'  ** 

**  Yes,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delaval,  you  must  really 
come  to  Hazelbank,"  added  the  Duchess.  '^  I 
have  not  been  there  yet  this  spring ;  and  it  will 
ensure  me  a  pleasant  day,  if  we  can  arrange  a 
little  party  there  under  your  auspices.  In  fact, 
I  shall  not  visit  Hazelbank,  unless  you  promise 
to  meet  me.** 

In  the  evening  we  had  a  little  music.  Lady 
Alicia  Spotdswoode  sings  Scottish  ballads  en- 
cfaantingly  ;  and  I  fulfilled  my  part  in  the  con- 
cert by  an  air  composed  for  Rubini  in  Bellini's 

VOL.  II.  L 
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unp^ibUsbed  c^pera,  which  I  learned  at  Paris 
from  himself. 

It. 6eem3f  however,  that  ia  defiance  of  the 
determination  I  e?ipre$8^  to  the  Duke,.  I  am 
not  to  remain  altogether  in  the  shade.  At 
Sir  Henry  H^bert-s  eam^t  request,  I  apcxxn- 
panied  Armine .  the  other  .di^  to  th^  X^rawing- 
Boom;  and,  in  ccxi^uenc^  of  Lady  Southam'^a 
presentatuniy  we  hiive.. both/  received  invitations 
for  the  ball  at  St.  JamesVpn  Monday  pest.  I 
will  not,  a  la  mq4e  de8Jh8hio^aUfsS9^Sect  tp  r^ret 
this;  and  such  a  baU  is  of  coy^rse  an  exception 
that  need  not  be  dted  against  ipe. .  My  pcsepa* 
rations  tarried  me  this  morning  to  mj  old  &iend 
Mrs.  ^emstitch,  f^m  whom  I  learned  that 
my  proteg6^  young  Forster,  has  obtained  a  step 
in  his  office,  and  is  ddpg  honour  to  me  and 
himself;  for  which  satisfaction,  I  am  indebted  to 
Lord  Hartston.  ^    . 


Our  deje&ner  at  Sazelbank  was,  if  pos^ 


sible,  more  charming  than  that  of  last  year—- 


more  charging  to  me^  becfluge^e  Herberts  were 
there  for  the  first  time,  and  enchakiteiiDriih  the 
placed  There  were  not  aboYe  forty  people  pre- 
sent, ixkdvLdmg  Prkice  and  Princess  ZabuiKshka,^ 
whom  I  requested  the  Duke  to  iimte,  with 
Alfred  de  la  Vtiuguyon  as  ibmTickeifone.  Xady 
^icia  was  3ookii%  beautifuL'.  She  ift  greatly 
improved  thii^  season ;  and,  hDw>thai  her  anxiety 
respecting  het  engagements  to  daret^ce  is  re- 
moved, is  grown  Kyely  and'convetsible.  As  X 
was  walking  through  tfaeeonservfltories with  the 
Herberts, '  admiring  sttase^  exqaistte  botanical 
novelties,  introduced  «ihcei  i  last  I  smnmer ^  Lord 
Hartston,  who  accompaniedMab;  .picked  a.  leaf 
or  two  from  a  geraiiitim,>aiid  pbwed  tl^em  in  his 
bntton-hole. 

'  ^  Is  that  geranium  .oDe<  of  dhe  eeented  kinds?  ". 
said  I>  carelessly.    **  1  iras  not  awaire  of  it." 

"  Nor  I,"  was  hife  quiet  answear*  "  To  me  it 
serves  to  commemorate  a  ^mvmir.'  I  was  stand- 
ing by  that  very  plant,  and  leamug ^against  that 

l2 
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very  pQlar,  Jbst  y^e^r^wh^  fbc  t^  .first  time^  you 

;  fortunately,  ndtfacr  CedUa  nor  3ir  HenjEy 
pverheard  the  4»nipliment;  the  form^  would 
have  been  too  much  amused^  the  latter  tfio 
angry.  Before  the  close  of  the  day,  I .  received 
a  still  greater  oompliment  from  a  different  penr 
8on.  The  Duke^of  M.  haying  contrived  to  lead 
me  by  degrees  apart  from  the  rest  of  the  party^ 
dowti  a  beautiful  alUe  verte^  beside  an  old  wal}, 
overgriorwn  with  honeysuckles,  inquired,  in  a  very 
faltering  voice,  whether  time  and  reflection  inig)tt 
not  have  wrought  some  iavourable  change  in  my 
feelings  to$vards  bim. 

'^  I  importune  you  on  this  subject,'*:  said  he, 
^'  for  the  last  time ;  but  I  would  not  willingly 
i'elinquish  a  pursuit:  so  deax,  and  so  wan;nly  i^ 
proved  by  all  to  whom  my  happiness  is  a  matter 
of  interest,  without  one  fi^rther  effort  in  my  own 
behalf*  Be  kind,  dearest  Mrs,  Delaval;  he 
generous.    I   cannot  promise:  you   happiness 
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I*  can  bwly  pmtnise  every  eate;  to  naakfe .  you 
liappy,  which  the  fondedt  affeetion  and  devbtion 
can  ^ggest.  Tell  me,  then,  am  I  absolutely 
hopeless  of  softdiing  your  riesolationii  agaitlst 
me?''  » 

It  was  painful,  if  not  difficult,  to  repeat  my 
fermer  answer;  and  my  noble-spirited  admirer 
was  really  so  difiVtse  and  so  unguarded  in  the 
expression  of  his  grief  and  disappointment,  that 
I  fibar  he  was  overheard  by  Herbert,  who  met 
u^  with  Lady  Sbutham  on  his  arm,  at  a  turn  of 
!the  shrubbery.  The  business,  however,  is  now 
completely  set  at  rest;  I  have  ^icoeeded  in 
satisfying  the  Duke  that  I  know  my  own  mindl 


This  morning,  according  to  an  appoint- 


ment made  yesterday  at  Hazelbank,  I  accom<^ 
paiiied  the  Duchess  of  Merioneth  to  the  exhibi- 
tion^  at  Somerset  House,  and  the  Water  Colours ; 
and,  hiaving  recently  visited  the  exposition  by 
modem  artists,  at  the  Louvre,  was  not  a  little 
gratified  to  observe  the  eminent  superiority  of 


my  owh  couBtrjfmeii.  Oaeo&imf^e\i^.  modem 
public  gallery,  nhtilber  ia  Fraiitce  or  Eo^bnd, 
tbe:^e  is  dis^pn^e^bly  atn^^kr  by  a  mimber  of 
glaring  ;:daUb8,  the  :  produdtiw  oi  young ;  or 
talentless  artists ;  but  a  second  glance  brings  to 
view  in .  Paris  the  :graceful  'e%aBt*  {lortndta  of 
Dubiftfe,  a Tjerriety!o£in6nitely  clsvev ^sibtmxde 
genrei  aind  mamyneHtteious  specimms  4:^  scu]||i» 
ture-'^pcm'  wbioblart  the  French  .government 
faeetoiv^S'  liberid  i  patronage  ;>  while  ia.  En^nd 
our  steps  are. soon  Arrested. -by  :€k^id\fim)ret. 
The  f  ne  eharactertstie .  potlraits  ^  'PfaUlipQ, 
fir%gs»  Fiokemgitt— the  striking  a^mpo^ttonatof 
Wilkie,  JLesIie^  Mc  Clis^^  and  Catit^mole^-tbe 
exquisite  works  of  Edwin  Landseer — ^the  fine 
landscapes  of  Callcpit,  Ck>iMti^le, .  .Stanfield, 
Daniell  -^the  woo^^  of  I^^  and  D^nbyr-r 
ihe  busts  of  Cbafitcy-^tbp .  g^up9  of  Wjest^gp*- 
cc^t-^are  such  as:  to  render  p^e^pr^^d^of  the 
«tate  of  the  fine  arts  of  Great. Britain,. oonyp^r^ 
with  all  contemporary  schf)ols.  But  jthe .  fore* 
going  naine^  are  g^eat  ^apd ,  estfdbli^bed,:  und  a 


bver  of  the  ans  wiB  iSfidln  fidttioftt  fevety  gtdl^iy 
in'L<»idonideHddiid  8{«teiiii€iin  of  Etigliih  lalid- 
scape  and  compointioti,  by  artiirts  ^^brnpsttiivdy 
uiiknown,  such  as  iAi'^th^r  countries  wMldbe 
appkuded  to  the  skies.  Fortunately,  the  pa- 
troDttge  of  England '  lies  with  the  public  \  and 
diese  pictures  are  purchased  by  wealthy  indiil* 
duals,  of  names  equally  obseui^,  Md  taste 
equally  refined.  I  observed,  by  the  way,  in 
Peris,  that  wateri^eolour  drawings,  by  wettknown 
English  artii^,  command  enormous  prices,  nay* 
twice  as  much  a»  die  sketcbest>f  Camflle  Roque- 
plan,  or  Tony  Johamiott  for  it  isdbr  bai^^ 
f iiiF  &  baadoir  or  f^xibknaahle  album  tobegnic^ 
by  these  charming  exbties.  What  presumption 
dn  the  part  of  those  who  affect  to  despise  the 
exhilntion  at  the  Royal  Academyj-^a  display 
tvtnch  men  of  genius 'have  laboured  to  enri^&h 
with  a  hundred  original  efforts  of  fimty/orTi^ws 
of  the  ever  varying  bealities'of  nature! 

The  Duchess  'mad^  sevei^al'purchases;  which 
she  presented  to  her  son,  for  Hazelbank ;  among 
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othen,  some  ekver  ftolegkial  ef^igMiiis;  fay 
Hancock,  and  a  pair  of  beaUti^t  laiidseapes^  b^r 
Chainbers  and  WilM>n.  Tba«  was  a  sketdi  by 
Mc  Clise,  of  which  I  longed  to  possess  mjself ;  | 

but  alas !    /  have  neithei*  house  nor  home  in  i 

which  to  place  it.  '  My  tenancy  in  St.  Jameses 
Place  expires  in  a  few  months;  axtd-then  what 
will  become  of  me  and  mine? 

r  ^ 

t 

Tuesday.^l  am  glad  to*  Have  been  present  at 
the  Royal  Ball ;  first  as  regards  the  distinction 
conferred  on  itayself ;  and  second^,  as  regards 
the  enjoyment  of  a  pleasant  evening.  .  I  was 
anxiousi  too,  for  ah  opportiimty'  of  seeing 
Princess  Victoria,  conomiing  whose  appearance 
I  was  so  often  interrogated  on  the  continent. 
Her  Royal  H^^hness  is  grown  since  I  saw  her' at 
th^  drawing-room  last  yeitr ;  has  a  very  plelising 
countenance  tod  manner,  aocid  bears  a  striking 
resemblance  to  the  portraits. of  the  late  Prin* 
cegses  Charlotte  ate!  Amelia.-  Had  I  not  kifown 
her  to  be  ihe  heiretto  plresamptive,  I  diould  hav^e 


nfsitl^r  8D  .lofty  npr  so  iv«U  Ugb^cK    B^t-  tb«« 
wji(4e  tbiDgp  boarg  doeer  ei:ainiQf(tuHi*    Tke  i?im$ 
hw^ft, twice. cti  much,  the.aiir  of.geidtL^iaQm  as'thii.' 
French  courtiers  r.  aiifliiif  .1.  «»ay  prdwins^  .ta 
decide  upon  my  own  sex,  I  should  say  that|, 
a]f^(^gh.  Frpq<^wo|Qen  ate  .be|;t^rfdres8ecl>  ^tbe 
Ei^ilh.are  beller  lopki^g.^  7tif  spf|§  end  dai^Hr 
ten^  of  Louis  ]nuUppe,':all  sa  hcuMjaqme^  #114 -oC 
so.  di^ti0guifihe4  aa  appeari^oey  ipipari»  indeed, 
pecu^r.  interest,  to  the^ifi§  at;  the  Tuilemes^;: 
but.  io,  thill  re^)^,  the  jCou^t  of  J^ngland  wilt 
sfOQu  jppquir^e  aoew  featiir^y  .dQdtthejBMilor»  likely 
to  throng  around  our  royAl  Portaat -the  object! -' 
of.  flu^^,  d€(pp  an^.iia^ld  ^ficope^  o^t^ffst,. 
will, lead  .a  chatTixi  eyea  to  (h^  Ifpy^g^vf  pcil^ce  M. 

4^I;declinad;dancingaitbeI>uke  qf  J^^^ppe^; 
who  wisiied.tp  ^pj^i^e  n>e  the  po^ip^pt  )( epitene^i 

l3 


the  rooin,  obttthi^'tb&iiaiid  of  Lady  Alida,  tisA 
they  had  a  place  assigned  them  in  the  qdadxflb 
with  the  ybung  princess.  I  stood  f or  <  80me  tiine 
irith  liady  ISotrtham  and  the  IKiberts^  tidking 
over  the  Rhine  with  Lord  Hampton,  who  is 
just  returned  from  Italy.  But  the  momefit 
Lord  Ibrtston  could  disengi^  himself  from 
the  royal  party,  he  came'  to  us,  and  scarcely 
left  us  throughout  the  evening.  He' took  me 
into  the  supper^rbbm,  whidi  was  much  bettier 
served  than  thttt  at  the  Tuileri^,  though  afbrd- 
ing  a  less  striking  spectaele. 

— « Lady  Southcfm  has  ask^  me  to  lu^m- 
pany  her  to-night  to  the  Royal  box  at  Druryi 
Lane,  to  hear  Mklibraii ;  so  I  milist  hasten  to 
dine  and  driess.  In  London,  everytbing  must  be 
dressed  for. 

We  had  no  onia  with  us  at  the  theatre  but 
Lord  Southam  and  a  rather  pleasant  Mr.  War- 
burton,  wbo  is  in  some  way  or  other  attached  to 
the  Court.  As  Lord  Hartkton  heard  us  mkke 
the  engagement,  I  thought  it  likely  he  might 


visit  our  box,  not  reiiiendieritig:' that  ati  important 
question  was  before  the  House,  wbidi  i^eftidered' 
his  abtence  imposMUii. '  Malibriin', ;  however^ 
was  sufficient;  Maliblcan,  whom  I  heard  for* 
the  first  time,  and  could  see  and^  h^ar  fbr  ever/ 
£9ie  is  the.firstoperaiic  pgribrmer'I 'have  s^n 
who  strikes  me  as  a  woman  of  geniuB.  Crlsi 
has  taleiUf  but  Malilnran  infinitely  ihore.  Whether 
singing  or  acting,  she  engrdssed  my  whole 
attention  while  on  the  stage,  and  .haunted  my 
dreams  all  night. 

TTmrsday.-^I  have  just  had  a  visit  from 
Cedlia,  whom  I  had  not  sem  Atice  the  breakfast 
at  Hazelbank.  SJie  has  bevef  beep  invited  to 
the  Queen's  balls ;  a  circumstance  to  which  she 
avoids  all  allusion,  but  whibh  I  isnspect  is  a 
source  of  great  vexation,  for  she  hks  a  fit  of 
nervous 'illness  whenever  they  take  place. 

"  Why  did  you  not  come  and  see  me  on 
Tuesday  ?^  she  inquired,  in  a  peevish  tone. 
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^M  wasl  tired  oRet  the  bdU  jwd  iintd  early, 
to  go  to  th6  play  with  the  Southaida.^ 

«  Thft.  play  J  Who  .^vet  ^oes  to  tins  play, 
^Koept  whMl'hoys  during .  the  holidays^  to  see 
the  pantomime  ?" 

'<  I  weat  to  bear  Malibnm,  and  enjoyed  it  as. 
tipfib  aa  a  sehool-boy.^ 

.  ^^  Malibran  !'-«*wbftt  oh  eartb  has  Malibran  to 
do  with  the  play  ?"     » 

^<  She  is  pefformii^  alt.  her  beat  parts  at. 
Drury.Xiane." 

'^  How  strange !  I  never  hear  anything  ihit 
is  going  on;i  na.oncl  ever  takea  the  trouble  of 
telling  ihQanythuig.  And  why  did  you  net 
€ometom^y«(9tei}day?"    .  . 

..  '^  I  w0«t  witbtfthe  Herberts; iato  the  tnty^  to 
buy  some  old  tap^stpy .  in.  St  Macy  Axe.  it 
Was  so  far  that—'* 

"  Yqu  Qiigbt'  ^s  ^eU  bav€t  gqpe  to  the  tnoon 
at  o9ce.  The  trntb  is^  I  wi^dyfaig  for  you  to 
go  wjtb  me  to  Alxn«ck's  \s^  m^>    If  you  had* 
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called  I  diouU  have  persuaded  you,  and  we 
\i^ouId  have  goae  together." 

*^  I  do  ndt  tfaiak  you  tooiid  have  persuaded 
i»e.  I  bsve  lost  all  taste  for  baHs.  What  object 
have  I  in  going?" 

^*  Nonsense!  You  are  crossed  in  love,  or 
ambition,  or  vanity,  and  fancy  yourself  disposed 
to  turn  hermit.  You  would  have  enjoyed 
Almack's  exceedingly.  But  I  had  an  object  in 
going.  I  hear  the  Dukei^  Merioneth  is  pajdng 
attention  to  Alicia,  and  I  wanted  to  observe 
them  tc^^ether." 

-  ''  They  danc^  together  ae  the  Queen^s  ball," 
said  I,  not  wishing  to  give  her  'any  insight  into 
what  had  so  recently  passed  between  the  Duke 
of  Merioneth  and  myself;  ^^but  I  did  not  ob- 
serve any  unusual  attefitiori  on  his  part." 

"  And  on  hers  ?."  . 

*^ Nothing!  Lady  Alicia  was  looking  bvely,. 
when  noticed  by  the  Queen  and  Princess 
Augusta ;  acquitted  herself  with  her  usual  gracd-i 
ful  ease;   and  when  J4ady   MardyfiviUe  camie 
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up,  immediately  afterwards^  and  pesterec}  her 
with  obsequiousness  and  d^tiesj  nqtbing  could 
be  tnofe  high4>red  than  her  manner." 

<^  You  were  with  the  old  Duchess  at  the  exn. 
hibitioD.  Did  afte  say  nc^biiig  to  you  about 
Alicia;P*  ^ 

<<  Nothing.  She  rarely  notices  any  young 
peo|d?i^ 

<^  Or  about  the  ClaokmannanB  ?  ^     ^^ 

f^No !  I  hvfe  formerly  heaDdher  admire  the 
Mardiionfiss;  but  I  fanny  jdie  thinks  her  too 
much  of  a  politician.^ 

'  <<  I  wkht  we  had  gone  to  AlmacVs  and  de- 
cided for  oursdvesT  ejaculated  CediUa,  with 
a  deep  sigh. 

^DecHledoawhat?"  .         . 

^^  Have  I  pot  tcdd  you  that  I  am  jnst  come 
foom  Howell  and  James*,  wh^re^  I  met .  that 
odious  l^ady  M ardy nville ;  who  aotdatty  cdn- 
gni^lated  ma  before^  half  London  on/tlie  proba- 
bility of  my  m^  Lady  Alida  Spottiswoode's 
maoniage  mth  the  Dt|ke  of  Merioaetii  1" 


/ 
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^^  Merely  because  she  happened  to  see  them 
dancing  together  at  the  Queen's  baU,  and 
wanted  yoo  and  half  London  to  know  she  had 
been  there.** 

^*  By  no  means.  She  assi^red  me  they  danced 
together  three  times  last  night  at  Alnulck'sy  and 
that  the  Duke  never  quitted  Alida's  slide/* 

<<  I  should  not  trust  implicitly  to  the  testimony 
of  such  a  woman  as  Lady  Miffdynilli;^  : 

*<  Certainly  not ;  but  00  the  strength  of  her 
intelligence,' I  went  stvaightrto  Lady  Lancaster, 
who  keeps  a  log-book  of  the  moi^eod^ts  of  all 
unmarried  Diakes ;  and  from  her,  I  obtdbed  full 
confirmation  ofi^the  whol^  histoiy*" 

*^  Singular  enough." 

^*  I  know  my  sister.  I  saw  a  malch  would 
fulfil  her  utmost  desires  for  her  girl ;  and  will 
be  the  means  of  overtihfowftig.all  our  projeetafor 

^' ImpoesiUb;  the  OabkmannanB  haveigirett 
thor  wonL^i    :  •    i  ■      •."-., 

^  Coiiditic(Didly^*-if  theyoungpeopleconitiiiue: 


ia  tbf  «aiM  loind  till  the  end  of  the  year. 
Supposing  Alicia  should  notcootiiiiie  io  th«  ^m^ 
toiod  ?"  Sixpfoee^  her  iBcIinaUoii&  should  ba  ia-* 
Aliened  by  the  hriUiAiit  position  of  the  Doko  of 
Merioneth?'' 

<^  I^  thdt  case,  my  firieDd  Cfaraioe  is  much 
better  without  hen" 

^'Whm  would  you  haye?  Alicia  is  but  a 
mere  child  I  Whid;  should  she  koow  of  priaeipfe^ 
or  even  of  her  own  feelings  ?  " 

<<  SiVODg  ^igufti^ta^  surely^  for  braking  off 
her  aigagsia?nt  -  with  her  cousin.  Such  a  person 
as  you  describe,  is  most  ui^  to  bsecxne  a  wife/' 
^f  Ah !  I  see  how  it  i6,<«*-you  have  joined  the 
cabal  ugainsC  me  t  This  will  be  the  dea&  of 
my  poor  boy !  It  is  all.  over  with  my  poor 
boyP 

*  And  wih  some  difllMlty  I  jceeovered  her 
from  a  fit  of  hysterical  tears^  by  persuAdis^  hen 
liiat  she  has  wo^  immediate  grounds  &r  aknn« 
Now»  howevfitf^  that  Cetilia  hlis  calted  the  ieirt 
cumstaaces  ta>  myi  nmd^  I  eemember  pointmg 
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outy  at  the  Queen's  ball,  the  beauty  of  Lady 
AlH^iff  to  the  notice  of  the  Duke. 

**  She  Is,  io9eed,  a  pretty  little  creature,**  was 
his  r^ly.  ^  I  fiincy  she  passes  a  good  deal  of 
time  in  your  company.!' 

*^  I  have  seen  but  little  of  her  latdy.  Last 
season,  we  used  to  ride  together  daily ;  our 
mutual  connection  with  Lady  CedHa  Delaval, 
took  me  much  into  Lady  Clackmannan's  so^ 
ciety.'* 

'*  I  thought  so,*^  answered  the  Duke.  ^  There 
is  something  in  Lady  Alicia's  dep(»*tment  which 
reminds  me  strongly  of  yourself.  It  struck  me 
last  autumn,  during  your  absence,  when  1  was 
sta3ring  at  Clackmiannan  Court*  Nothing  is 
more  catching  than  manner.  I  sh^  ti^  to 
ascertain  whether  the  resemblance  holds  good 
in  other  respects."  And  immediately  after* 
wards  he  engaged  her  to  dance,  wfaicb  seems  to 
have  been  the  beginnkig  of  their  intimacy. 

I  do  not  sui^ect  Lady  Alicia  cf  the  lightest 
levity ;  yet  I  diould  liot  much  wonder  if.  the 
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unsuispectiiig  nthretiS  of  th^  charkcter  wer^  io 
lead  her  to  encourage  attentions  perceptible  to 
aU  die  world  but  tiersidlf,  and  likdy^  if  unkiilkdly 
rep^Med^  to  cause  extreme  paki  to  her  cousin. 
Were  I  to  warn  her  on  the  >  subject^  Lady 
Clackmannan  might  consider  it  an  impertinent 
InterfereDce,  and  perhaps  attribute  my  soliei- 
^ude-  to  envy  or  jealousy:  nay.,  were  I  even  to 
Bfipriie  the  Duke  of  Alicia^s  engagemrat,  even 
he  might  imagine  me  desirous  of  recalling  hid 
attentions  to  myself.  In  short,  I  must  le&ve 
the 'natter  to  the  fates,  and  hope  the  best  for 
Ckfeticeb' 

The  time  approaches  for  quitting  liondoiih; 
mad,  although  the  summerishness  of  the  weather 
pleadi?  strongly  ki  f&vimr  of '  StaiFoi^shire,  I 
Confess  I  am  sdlry  lo  go.  I  enjoy  London  Far 
more  now  that  I  am  (Standing  aloof  fism  the 
vortex,  than  last  season,  when  not  a  moment  of 
my  time  was  my  own.  I  see  all  the  people  I 
Hke,  I  keep  what  engagements  I  like ;  in  short, 
I    am    thoroughly    independent^     No  George 


HaatoDs  or  Loid  Penilijmft  apptoaeh  mi  wm 
sufSciently  near  to  endow  them  witb  the  prU 
yilege  of  impertiiience,.  and  I  begin  to  'flatter 
injrself  I  have  xiiade  a  feir  tMends.  Yesterdajv 
to  my  great  surprise,  old  Lady  Hartston  oaUed 
her?9  and  expr^sed.with  to^  much  real  feding 
her  joy  at  the-  qhiuj^  in  Hubert's  fortunes  and 
temper,  and^  consequently^  in  the  destinies  of 
his  excellent  wife,  that  she  quite  won  my  heart.« 
She  did  not  mention  her  sou  till  she  was  taking 
leave. 

^^  I  beUeve  you  sometimes  see  Eustace?^ 
said  she,*^^^  How  do  you  find  him  looking/?^*^ 
MpeA.. people  think  him  miserably  aka:^  since 
he  came  into  office.^  >     '  '  : 

.  ^<  I  have  been  in  company  with  Lncd  Hartston 
^  few  times  since  rmy  return  to  England,^  I 
v^ffHe^,  with .  as  muqb  indifference  as .  I  ^ould 
a^sumci  **  and  ba^e  known  him.  so  short  a  time^ 
9nd  so  slightly,  that  I  am  no  judge  of  his  looks. 
His  duties  are  very  anxious  ones;  I  am  not 
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surprued  that  he  should  be  faanuBed  by  tbdr 
xCBponsihilityJ^  ^ 

.  ^*  Nor  V  wits,  the  old  lady's  abrupt  refiyi 
and,  wkfa  another  shake  of  the  hand,  she  quitted 
the  room* 

Is  Lord  Hartaton  looking  ill,  I  wonder.  Ant 
his  mother  should  be  thus  uneai^;  and  am  I  ih 
truth  a  eardess  observer*  of  bis  appearance? — 
Ob !  that  I  dare  sit  calmly  down,  and  interrogate 
my  own  feelings  on  the  subject !  But  I  bave 
not  courage.  The  question  too  nearly  idtoIt^b 
my  hlipfjness,  and  the  result  is  too  wholly 
beyond  my  controoL  I  certainly  feel  that,  sinc^ 
my  return  to  Englaad,.  during  dbe  lust  fo^tniglit^ 
Loi^d  Hiurtstonls  maimers  towards  me  hive  be* 
come  strangely  softened;  and  that  his  orwn 
demeanour  now  demonstrates  the  preference 
which  before  I  had  only  occasion  to  learn  fronl 
Harbert's  ebullitions  of  temper.  But  what 
then  ?  His  mind  is  too  fastidious  to  admit  of 
the  possibility  of  bis  attaching  himaflf  with  tM 
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degree  of  ii^uatianl  wihich  I  shoilM  esteem  -  dt* 
tachment  Even  supposing  bim  to  be  actually  in 
k>ve*a$  much'  as  hid  nature  will  admits  it  is  not 
the  ^oTt  of  ^xdufliTe  love  that  would '  satisfy  mj 
exiffeance.  Better  dismiss  him  from  my  thooghCs,' 
aod  turn  my  steps,  or  my  horses*  heads,  towa^s 
Trt ntwood  Park  and  rural  plulosophy. 

— -~  Mr.  de  Bawdon,  tiie  oUaoft^  who  has  jusft 
arrived  ffont  Paris,  informed  me  thifc  morning 
that,  at  the  desire  of  his  cousin,  Lady  Marla^ 
he  transmitted  to  Elnghmd,  some  weeks  ago,  by 
the  bag,  a  huge  MSw,  contmiing  ^«  Sk<«di!es  of 
Ilaly  with  a  pateDt*Perry ian,  by  Wilh^hnina 
Glarinda  VinicoiDbe,  dedicated  to  her  ftiend  the 
Right  Honourable  La^  Maria  de  R-^ — ^,'*  and 
intended  forknniediatepublibatioD.   Wiiat  hjft've 
I  aot  lost  J     IVay  heaven  the  litanuy  lady  may 
not 'have  taken  it  into  her  well-wigged  head  to 
waanenserpar  le  eammMcemmt^  and  favour  'tlie 
jmbHc  with  an  account  of  our  nudsertes  oh  the 
Rhine !   If  people  mtut  #rite  journab  and  diaries 
of  their  proceedings  by  sea  and  land,  why  not 
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keep  them  to  themselves  as  carefdlly  as  I  do  ? 
Which  ot  our  islanders,  unless^  perhaps,  Edward 
Bulwer,is  privileged  to  treat  of  so  sdcred  a  sub- 
ject  as  '^  Italy  and  the  Italians?.''  for  the  same 
reason  that  his  brother  Henry  had  a  r^t  to 
enlarge  upon  **  Paris  and  the  Parisians ; ''  that^ 
while  studying  the  chai'acter  tsi  all  dasses  of 
society,  he  was  warmly  welcomed  into  the  highest, 
and  <<  best  can  paint  them,  who  has  seen  them: 
most." 

Stanly, — I-  went  to  the  Op^ra  last  night  jvour 
Amaer  k  baUet  (which,  in  defiance  of  all  pre- 
cedent, I  confess  that  I  prefer  h^e  to  thd 
mismatched  ac^  and  scenes  they  give  under  the 
same  denomination  jat  the  Acad^mi^  Boyale),  a^ 
well  as  to  make  my  observatidns  on  the  pxxseed- 
ings  of  the  Clackmannan  clique.  I  begin  to 
fear  Lady  Cis'^s  intelligence  is  correct.  The 
Duke  never  quitted  their  box;  and,  though 
Lady  C.  pursuied  her  usual  policy  of  sending 
Lady  Alicia  home  to  bed  before  the  ballet  was 
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hjftlf  over,  because  it  was  Saturday  nigbt^  and 
the  week  has  been  a  ¥^ek  of  dissipationi  I  am 
oonviooed  she  is  doing  her  utmost  to  favour  tl^ 
growing  penchmt  of  the  Duke*  I -shall  say 
nothing'  on  the  subject  to  Cedlia*  If  the 
daughter  be  really  fickle^  and  the .  mother 
designing,  CeoiUa's  utmost  endeavours  will  not 
frustrate  their  plans;  and  she  w)U  oniy  get 
herself  into  trouble  by  the  suscep^bility^of  her 
temper.  :  i  i     •> 

Lady  Alicia's  engagement  to  Clarence  is  not 
even  suspected  by  the  world;  and  every  one 
seems  to  notice  the  attentions  paid-her  by  the 
Duke  .of  M.  The.  Carringtons  stood  'near  tae 
last  n%ht,  as  I  was.  waiting,  upon  Sir  ' Jervis- 
Hall'sarm,  the announeemrat of ^ex«rriage. 

"  Pray  did  you  observe  the  tremendous 
flirtation^  to-night  between  Lady  OlacRmdinnan  s 
little  ncnUBntity  of  a  daughter  and  the  Duke  of' 
Merioneth  ?"siiid'shi99  so  loud  as.  to  be  heard  bjr- 
half-a*dds9en  indifferent  people.  %  . 

'^  Jane'*- Jaiie !  '^  remonstrated  her  husband, 
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what  right  have  you  to  make  aogr  sodt 
Qb^rvation  ?  The  Duke  may  smously  resaoit 
premature  oomreents  oil  his  attebtipiis.  I  beg 
you  will  be  more  oomsiderate.*' 

^*  If  people  do  not  intend  to  be  talked  about, 
why  do  they  bore  one  with  a  public  exhibition 
of  their  tender  pasdons  ?  Who  wants  to  witness 
th^  wooings?  I  would  as  soon  sit  looking  a 
whole  evening  at  a  fond  shephml  and  shep- 
herdess in  Chelsea  china,  as  bore  myself  with 
watching  the  sweet  smiks  and  soft  glances  of 
two  noble  ninnies  in  an  opera-box." 

**  Jane— Jan6 — ^! '' 
,  *^  More  especially  with  such    a   hawk-eyed 
chaperon  on  the  watch  as  Lady  Clackmannan;- 
whp,  with  all  her  philosophy  and  propriety,  is 
as  keen  after — '^ 

<<  Jane !  the  carriage  is  ce^ed,— Jane,  the 
carriage  will  drive  off  I  "  interrupted  Algernon 
Carrington,  dragging  her  off  in  dismay,  though 
I  am  certain  no  carriage  was  announced.  And 
by  this  time  the  lady  has  probably  circulated 
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her   flippant   remarks,    through    a   round    of 
morning  visits. 

Monday. — I  accompanied  the  Herberts  this 
morning  to  the  musical  festival,  and  was  gratified 
even' beyond  my  expectations.  Sacred  music  is 
a  branch  of  the  art  aultivated  in  England  with 
unparalleled  success.  They  may  talk  of  the 
correctness  of  the  choruses  in  Germany ;  but  a 
young  English  voice  is  so  sweet  and  pure  that  it 
is  well  worth  motepowerfid  organs.  How  truly 
do  I  enjoy  the  music  of  Handel  when  separated 
from  the  buzz-wigs  and  dowagerhood  of  the 
Ancient  Concerts,  which  alway^  seem  to  me  to 
smell  of  Bishops !—  These  popular  musical 
festivals  must  greatly  tend  to  the  diffusion  of 
musical  taste.  To-night,  I  have  had  my  parting 
tea-drinking  tSte-A-tite  with  Cecilia,  who  is  in 
miserable  spirits;  and  to-morrow,  ^'  the  glo- 
rious 1st  of  June/'  we  take  wing  for  Staflbrd- 
shire.    Heigho ! 

Treniwood  Parkf  June  Srd. — This  is  truly 
what  poor  Lady  Cecilia  would  call  **  a  love  of 
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a  jAbcb;" — so  grassy-green,  so  ligbtsome,  so 
pleasantly  situated.  As  far  as  regards  my  own 
taste,  I  might  prefer  the  majestic  gloom  of 
Hartston  Abbey;  but  Treitwood  is  exactly 
assorted  to  the  social  position  of  the  Herberts. 
It  gratifies  me  to  perceive  that  Sir  Heniy  has 
exclusively  studied  the  comfort  and  convenience 
of  my  sister  in  his  domestic  arrangements ;  and, 
with  her  four  healthy,  happy  children  around 
her  in  such  a  home,  Armine  would  be  very 
difierent  from  th^  amiable  creature  she  is,  could 
she  experience  an  hour's  discontent.  Thediildren 
were  almost  tm>  happy  in  welcoming  us;  and 
even  aunt  Harriet  came  in  for  her  share  of  love 
and  kisses.  But  is  it  not  very  soon,  at  six-and- 
twenty,  to  sink  for  life  into  "  aunt  Harriet,^' 
without  one  nearer  tie  to  existence  than  the 
secondary  affections  bestowed  by  those  whose 
hearts  are  so  warmly  attached  elsewhere  ? 

This  removal  to  the  country,  in  the  midst  of 
the  stir  and  tumult  of  the  season,  has  made  me 
melancholy.  The  silence  of  Trentwood  oppresses 


DiARr  OF  A  d£ssnnuy£e«  248 

me.  The  Herberts,  indeed,  have  an  interest 
here  in  which  I  oaiuiot  participate.  This  is 
their  home,  their  hap[Hne8S,  their  world.  To 
me  it  is  a  beautiful  spot,  embellished  by  the 
presence  of  my  sister  and  her  fan^ily,  but  nothing 
morcv  My  egotism  demands  something  nearer 
and  dearer  to  rest  upon ;,  something  wholly  or 
almost  my  own.  I  have  sonietames  thoughts  of 
taking  Hollybridge,  of  which  he  has  a  long 
lease,  off  the  hands  of  my  lyrother-in-law.  But 
Hollybridge  is  too  near  to  Hartston  Abbey; 
and  the  world,  or  perhaps  even  my  conscience, 
might  accuse  me  of  a  desire  to  approximate 
myself  to  the  family. 

Whenever  I  walk  or  drive,  with.  Herbert  and 
Armine,  their  attention  is  so  engrossed  by 
projects  or  progresses  of  improvement,  that  I 
might  as  well  be  at  Andemach.  Sir  Henry  is 
making  his  wife  a  flower-garden  surrounding  a 
charming  conservatory ;  and  all  I  have  to  do 
is  to  play  the  umpire  in  their  differences  of 
taste.    The  park  is  extenave,  watered  by  my 
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own  dear  Trent,  and  skirted  by  beautiful  woods. 
I  sometimes  wander  out  alone5  book  in  hand,  as 
an  iqpology  for  companionship,  to  enjoy  the  fresh 
verdttf  e  of  the  early  summer ;  and  when  is  the 
country  so  beautiful  as  now,  with  its  springing 
and  flower-enamelled  grass,  its  cone-blossomed 
chestnut  trees,  the  voice  of  the  cuckoo  in  the 
woods,  or  the  distant  sound  of  coming  rain  pro- 
mising to  refreshen  and  re-invigorate  aU  nature 
into  still  brighter  brightness  ?  What  is  there  in 
all  this  to  depress  my  spirits  ?  yet  I  feel  more 
lonely  here,  amid  the  tranquil,  graceful  land- 
scapes of  Trent  wood,  than  last  year,  when  ill 
and  unhappy  in  a  foreign  country.  I  fear  my 
restless  spirit  is  wanting  in 

**  The  wisdom  fitted  to  the  needs 
Of  hearts  at  leisure.** 

How  difficult,  in  this  world  of  equivocation, 
t0  speak  truth  even  to  oneself!  Were  I  to 
^ntri^st  xptj  thoughts  in  all  honesty  to  my 
journal,  I  should  acknowledge  some  disappoint- 
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ment  that,  notwithstandfng  the  good  tindef* 
standing  beginning  to  prevail  between  Herbert^ 
friend  and  myself— notwithstanding  the  undis- 
guised nature  of  bis  homage  to  me  at  Hazel- 
bank,  at  the  Queen's  ball,  and  elsewhere — he 
should  have  permitted  me  to  leave  town  for  an 
indefinite  period,  without  a  syllable  in  explana- 
tion of  his  sentiments.  I  ventured  to  inquire  of  *' 
Armine,  in  a  careless  manner,  the  other  day, 
whether  Lord  Hartston  were  likely  to  visit 
Trentwood  in  the  course  of  the  autumn;  but 
she  told  me  frankly  that  Herbert  had  not  even 
invited  him ;  that  Lord  H.  had  much  to  occupy 
his  attention  at  the  Abbey  during  his  limited 
holidays;  that,  when  at  leisure,  he  usually 
visited  the  Isle  of  Wight  for  yachting;  that 
Trentwood  was  too  far  from  town  for  his  con- 
venience ;-^in  short,  that  there  was  not  the  least 
idea  of  his  coming. 

This  is  strange.     I  half  suspect  that  Sir 
Henry  is  careful  not  to  expose  him  to  the 
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dukg&t  of  my  presence !    Truly  lie 
Tftlutble  and  eonsidento  friend ! 


I  know  not  why»  but  the  summer  iseaaon 
invariably  renders  me  more  irUbe  at  heart  than 
the  wint^.  In  winter,  when  the  winds  howi 
and  the  stormy  rains  descend,  the  earth  seems 
divided  into  oountries,  elimaites,  provinces, 
homeSf  mid  every  fisumily  becomes  self-dependent. 
In  summer,  one  soft  and  balmy  atmosphere 
appears  to  enwrap  the  earth,  and  cail  forth  its 
inhabitants  to  enjoyment*  United  into  a  single 
tribe,  the  world  becomes  too  wide,  when  I 
remember  that  to  its  collected  multitudes  /  am 
nothing — to  none  indispensaUe,  and  having  no 
one  indispensable  to  me;  and  thus  the  silmmer 
redoubles  my  sense  of  loneliness*  I  bear  tile 
murmur  of  the  insects  in  the  air,  the  song  of 
the  birds  in  the  woods,  the  remote  laughter  of 
the  children  in  the  village,  the  whistle  of  the 
solitary  herdsman  in  the  fields,  tiie  far-away 
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interchange  of  joyoas  voices— every  thing  is  so 
joyous  and  joy-bestowing,  that  I  turn  to  my 
solitary  heart,  and  am  ready  to  wieep  for  very 
weariness  of  life. 


I  have  just  recrived  a  letter  from  Cecilia, 


informing   me   that  the  Diike  of  Merioneth 
scarcely  leaves  Lady  Clackmannan's  house;  and 
that  her  husband^  instead  of  sympathizing  in 
her  vexation,  admits  himself  to  be  enchanted.    ■ 
"Never,"  she  says,  ^*did  I  see  Sir  Jenison 
m  such  sjurits.     He  fancies  that  an  early  mar- 
riage would  have  been  the  ruin  of  Clarence, 
who  has  merely  Mien  in  love  with  the  pretty 
face  that  caine  first  in  his  way,  and  is  totally 
unfit  for  the  cares  of  a  settled  life.     On  the  other 
hand,  to  remonstrate  with  Alicia  is  out  of  my 
power,  for  my  sister  takes  care  that  I  shall 
never  see  my  niece  alone,  and  that  no  letters 
shall  reach  her  hands  without  previously  pass- 
ing through   Her  own.     That  my  poor   boy 
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should  be  sacrificed  to  such  abominable  perfidy, 
is  really  too  severe  a  mortification.^^ 

Clarence  Delaval  certainly  appears  to  be  un- 
handsomely used  by  the  Clackmannans ;  and  all 
this  is  the  more  vexatious  because,  having  taken 
on  myself  to  write  to  my  good  brother-in-law 
at  Castle  Delaval,  in  favour  of  the  young  man 
who  must  ultimately  become  his  heir,  William 
Delaval,  with  his  usual  gruff  good  sense  and 
warm  good  feeling,  replied  to  my  application  only 
yesterday,  tliat  he  considered  the  objections  of 
the  two  fathers  cogent  ones;. but  that  .if  the 
young  people  showed  any  stability  of  mind  by. 
fulfilling  the  conditions  exacted,  he  would  do 
a  kinsman's  part  in  favour .  of  bis  relative. 
I  shall  not  acquaint  poor  dear  Cecilia  with 
the  contents  of  Mr.  Delaval's  letter :  his  kind- 
ness would  only  serve  to  aggravate  her  present 
vexation. 

Sir  Henry,  is  just  now  exclusively  occupied 
with  the  arrangement  of  his  library,  which  is 
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httge  aid  valu^t)Ie ;  and  it  is  amusing  to  note 
the  patience  with  which  Armine  stands  beside 
him  watching  his  operations,  as  referee  of  his 
ddubts  and  cohfirmer-general  of  his  opinions. 
After  having  once  expressed  my  conviction  that 
the  old  oak  carvings  ought  not  to  be  varnished,- 
and  that  a  Turkey  carpet  would  be  the  best 
muffler  of  sound  in  a  library,  to  both  which 
opinions  Herbert  acted  in  direct  contradiction, 
I  withdrew  my  voice  from  the  family  council ; 
nor  is  it  possible  for  me  to  sympathise  wkh  wife- 
like  delight  in  my  brother -in- la  w''s  triumph, 
whenever  he  detects  among  his  mismatched  trea- 
sures a  Wynkyn  de  Worde  or  Caxton  in  good 
preservation.  My  value  for  books  is  in  pro- 
portion to  the  satisfaction  I  derive  from  their 
perusal — and  so,  I  suspect,  is  Armine^s ;  yet  she 
contrives  to  interest  herself  in  all  the  pursuits 
of  her. husband,  and  sullies  without  hesitation 
her  white  dress  and  still  whiter  hands  with 
sorting  out  odd  volumes  under  his  direction. 
In  the  same  way,  when  they  walk  out  together, 
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ihe  listem  with  unwearied  ears  to  bis  dksartii- 
tioiw  on  forest  trees,  or  his  consultations  with 
his  bailiff  respecting  a  great  faU  of  timber  wbidi 
is  to  take  jdace  at  Traotwood  in  the  course  of  the 
autumn.  This  is  the  spontaneous  resuH  of  ber 
conjugal  attachment.  She  is  not  aware  that  she 
h  making  a  sacrifice  of  her  time  and  tastes  to 
her  husband;  and  the  nature  of  an  affection 
such  as  this  I  have  yet  to  leam«.  Even  in  the 
earliest  moments  of  my  marriage,  when  my 
girlish  fancy  endowed  C!olonel  Delaval  with  a 
thousand  supposititbus  merits,  I  certainly  never 
felt  inclined  to  pass  my  momiiigs  with  him  in 
his  stables,  to  whieh  the  greater  portion  of  hi» 
time  was  devoted ;  and  now  what  hope  that  I 
should  ever  learn  to  love  so  as  to  become  thus 
unconsciously  enslaved  ?  None  1  it  is  too  late — 
it  is  wfihappily  too  late;  for  in  such  illusiona 
exists  the  most  hallowed  diarter  of  human 
felicity. 

The  Southams  have  arrived  at  their  castle, 
which  is  only  eight  miles  distant  finm  Trent- 


wood ;  and  tbe  society  of  Isabella  (who,  though 
an  exoelletit  wife  and  mother,  is  by  no  means 
so  exclusively  absorbed  in  her  family  as  dear 
Arminf^)  will  be  a  relief  to  my  feelings.  I  shall 
drive  over  to  Southam  Castle,  and  learn  the 
latest  news  from  Londbn — not  to-morrdw,  how- 
ever, for,  among  the  many  kiAd  actions  per- 
formed by  Herbert  bn  coming  to  his  estate,  was 
that  of  recalling  from  the  neighbourhood  of  our 
old  cottage  a  veteran  servant  of  my  poor  father, 
who  had  been  pensioned  off  by  my  aunt  in  the 
adjoining  village;  and  a  charming  cottage  has 
been  built  for  him  adjoining  some  ancient  alms- 
houses— a  foundation  of  the  Herbert  family 
within  the  very  walls  of  the  park.  Sir  Henry 
respected  the  pride  of  Corporal  Worgan  too 
much  to  place  him  in  one  of  these,  and  the  old 
soldier  has  been  living  at  the  hall  while  the 
cheerful  mansion  was  preparing,  of  which  to- 
morrow  he  is  to  take  possessioi^.  W^  have  all 
assisted  to  furnish  the  corporal's  retreat ;  and  my 
little  nephew,  Montresor  Herbert,  is  to  present 
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him  with  what  will  be  the  mo6t  valued  of  his 
new  possessioDSK^a  copy  oi  the  picture  of  my. 
father.  Worgan^s  widowed  daughter  will  ke^ 
house  for  him ;  and  the  veteran  of  Toulouse, 
with  his  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and  the  effigy  of  his 
lamented  general  presiding  over  his  fireside,  wiU 
pass  his  remaining  years  in  peace  and  content. 
All  this  was  most  kindly  devised  by  Herbert,  as. 
a  gratification  for  his  wife. 

Trentmood. — Just  returned  from  a.  visit  of  a 
week  to  Southam  Castle.  I  was  mistaken  in. 
my  calculaUons  respecting  Isabella ;  Lady 
Southam  in  London  and  Lady  Southam  in  her. 
own  home  are  two  very  different  beings.  .  Her 
school-room,  her  manage,  her  village,  her  everyr. 
thing  that  is  hers  and  her  husband's,  occupy  her. 
whole  care  and  attention.  I  saw  that  it  was 
only  by  an  effort  of  politeness,  or  rather  kind- 
ness, she  could  sufficiently  abstract  her  attention 
to  talk  to  me  of  books,  pictures,  men,  and  things 
unconnected  with  her  family  interests ;  and  this 
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is  80  different  a  mode  and  mood  from  any  wliich 
circumstances  have  ever  made  natural  to  my. 
feelings,  that  to  me  it  appears  incomprehensible. 
Yet  an  intensity  of  family  predilection  may  he, 
perhaps,  essential  to  the  good-government  of  the 
world.  But  for  this  spirit  of  self-concentration, 
the  homes  of  England  would  not,  as  they  do, 
afford  a  model  for  the  imitation  of  mankind. 
Lady  Southam  has  not  a  moment  unoccupied,  a 
faculty  unemployed ;  while  I,  all  idleness  and 
listlessness— heigho  i  let  me  cease  to  dwell  upon, 
the  subject 

ToJay,  the  Southam  Castle  party  dine  here, 
with  two  other  neighbouring  families ;  the  Dun- 
bars,  with  whom  I  was  acquainted  in  London, 
and  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tollemache,  of  Oakham 
Hill.  No  fear  now  of  a  recurrence  of  that 
unlucky  dinner  scene  in  New  Norfolk  Street ! 
Sir  Henry's  new  establishment  is  admirably 
organized,  and  all  goes  smoothly  as  by  clock- 
work.    We  shall  have  a  pleasant  party. 
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'  Gracious  heavens  !  what  an  uiifor^seen 
oalamity  !  How  reduce  my  ideas  to  cdhereAce, 
suflSciently  to  record  it  in  these  pages !  Let 
me  by  degrees  recall  my  wandering  thoughts, 
and  disnriss'  these  terrors  that  overpower  me. 

The  London  post  arrives  at  Trentwood  be- 
tween six  and  seven  oVlock;  so  that  I  bad 
storcely  time  to .  glance  over  a  long  letter  from 
Lady  Cecilia,  without  even  opening  the  news- 
papers. Dinner  was  announced  a  few  moinents 
after  I  entered  the  drawing-room,,  before  any 
general  conversation  had  taken  place;  but 
having  assumed  our  places  at  table,  Mr.  ToUe- 
roacbe  suddenly  addressed'  Herbert  with  <*  By 
the  way.  Sir  Henry,  does  your  paper  give  any 
details  relative  to  this  sad  affidr  of  Lord  Harts- 
ton?" 

*'  What  afikir  ?  "  inquired  my  brother-in-law, 
coolly  continuing  to  help  the  fish,  and  attributing 
the  observation  of  his  neighbour,  who  belongs 
to  the  Opposition,  to  some  political  question. 
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*^  Whit  affidr  P  Is  it  possible  that  jou  have 
not  seen  the  ^  Timet  ?  ^'  Is  it  possible  that  yoil 
have  no  letters  from  London  ?*^ 

**  They  were  given  me  just  as  yoa  arrived, 
and  I  did  not  give  myself  time  to  open  them,^ 
repHed  my  brother-in-^Iaw ;  *'  has  anything  par- 
ticular occurred?^*  And  in  a  whisper  he 
directed  the  butler  to  bring  from  his  own  room 
a  packet  of  letters.  Mr.  ToUeilnaJche  seemed 
unwilling  to  reply,  till  Herbert  earnestly  re- 
peated his  question. 

"One  never  likes  to  be  the  bearer  of  bad 
tidings.  Lord  Hartston  is,  I  fear,  your  personal 
friend  P  " 

"  My  dear  Tdlemadie,  for  the  love  of  God 
speak  out,**  cried  Lord  Southam,  compassionating 
the  state  of  Herbert^s  feelings,  ^*  Hartston  is  my 
friend  as  well  as  Sir  Henry's :  ¥rhat  has  hap- 
pened to  him?" 

"  I  am  grieved  to  say  that  Lord  Hartston  was 
assassinated  on  Tuesday  evening  as  he  was 
leaving  the  House  of  Commons.^ 
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**  Assassinated, — dead  ?  "  ejaculated  Herbert, 
starting  from  his  chair,  and  again  sinking  into  it, 
incapable  of  uttering  another  syllable. 

'*No,  not  dead,  dangerously  wounded,'*  re- 
plied Mr.  ToUemache.  "The  ball  was  not 
extracted  when  the  paper  went  to  press.  You 
had  better  read  the  account  yourself,  **  he  con- 
tinned,  as  the  servant  laid  the  letters  and 
newspapers  before  his  master.  Herbert  instantly 
rose  from  table  and  left  the  room  with  the 
letters  in  his  hand.  Not  a  word  was  spoken ; 
Armine  sat  pale  as  death ;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  my  countenance  passed  unexamined. 

"  I  am  truly  sorry  that  I  happened  to  men- 
tion the  fact  at  so  unlucky  a  moment,"  said 
stupid  Mr.  ToUemache,  regretting  only  that  the 
progress  of  dinner  was  interrupted ;  till  at  last 
Lord  Southam,  tired  of  his  unmeaning  apologies, 
asked  permission  of  my  sister  to  follow  her 
husband  for  further  information. 

How  horrible  was  the  suspense  that  fol- 
lowed !  I  scarcely  know  what  passed.     Observa^ 
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tions  wece  .addressed  to  me  which  I  could  not 
answer;  questions  were  asked  which  I  could 
understand.  I  sat  with  my  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  doori  while  the  mechanical  business  of  the 
dinner  proceeded  around  me.  At  length,  just 
as  I  fek  conscious  of  my  incapability  to  endure 
the  suspense  of  another  second,,  and  was  on  the 
point  of  rushing  out  of  the  room  in  search  of 
my  brother-in-law,  Lord  Southam  returned 
and  took  his  place. 

^*6o  to  your  husband;  your  friends  I  am 
sure  will  excuse  you,"  I  heard  him  whisper 
to  Armine,  as  he  resumed  his  seat;  and 
while  she  hastened  to  obeyi  he  briefly,  and  in 
a  depressed  voice,  informed  us  that  Herbert 
was  about  to  set  off  for .  London ;  that .  Lord 
Hartston,  whose  case^  though  one  of  imminent 
danger,  was  not  desperate,  had  expressed  a 
wish  to  see  his  friend. 

<<  But  what  can  possibly  have  been  the  cause 
for  attacking  a  man  so  worthy  and  so  popular  ?^ 
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inquired  Lady  Soudiam*  ^^  What  can  have 
been  the  motiye  of  the  assassin  ?  " 

'<  As  £Eir  as  the  examination  at  present  tmdM 
to  explain,  mere  mental  deluaon,^  replied  her 
husband.  **  The  delinquent  is  a  middle-aged 
man,  who  states  fahnself  to  hafe  been  aggrieved 
by  Gbvemment..  He  arrived  lately  in  En^and 
from  aae  of  the  West'India  cotonies^  demanded 
an  audience  in  some  irregular  way  of  the  Secre- 
tary of  State ;  was  refused ;  and,  having  made 
his  way  into  the  lobby  of  the  House,  resolved  to 
wreak  his  vengeance  upon  one  of  the  Ministers : 
it  seems  to  have  been  a  matter  of  indifference  to 
him  wliichy — ^the  man  is  evidently  in  a  state  of 
derangement/' 

*^  Hdw  grievously  unfortunate  that  the  wtetdi 
should  have  chanced  to  fall  in  with  our  friend  !  *' 
ejaculated  Isabella ;  a  sentiment  that  was  loudly 
echoed  by  all  present. 

**  When  did  the  event  occur  P"  was  the  firi^ 
inquiry  I  found  courage  to  make. 
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**  Two  B%hts  ago.  Herbtt't's  letters  were 
written  after  Astley  Cooper  and  Brodie  had 
examined  the  wound,  and  given  a  more  favour- 
able opinion  than  the  iirst  aspect  of  things 
seemed  to  promise.^ 

'^  How  long  will  it  take  for  Herbert  to  reach 
London  ?"  was  my  next  question. 

<*  Fourteen  hours,  using  the  utmfost  despatch. 
Po6t-.hofses  are  sent  for,  but  cannot  be  here 
under  an  hour.'^ 

"  Will  my  sister  accompany  Sir  Henry  ?" 

*^  He  does  not  wish  Lady  Herbert  to  encounter 
so  unnecessary  a  fatigue/* 

In  fine,  Herbert  quitted  Trentwood  in  his 
britshka  and  four  at  half-past  eight  last  evening, 
and  Armine,  though  all  anxiety  to  accompany 
him  on  his  painftil  errand,  acceded  to  his 
request. 

Thank  heaven,  our  guests  are  gone ! 

Thank  heaven,  I  am  now  at  liberty  to  combat 
ak>ne,  and  unobiierved,  the  horrible  presentiments 
that  overwhelm  ine !  He  will  die — I  know  that  he 
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wffl  die ! — ^So  young,  so  honoured,  in  the  zenith 

of  his  career : — poor,  poor  Lady  Hartston ! 

•  «  ♦  # 

It  is  not  till  the  day  after  to-morrow  we  can 
receive  tidings  from  Herbert,  and  to-day's  papers 
will  bring  only  a  recapitulation  of  the  intelligence 
contained  in  the  letters  which  summoned  him  to 
town.  Alas !  they  inay  contain  later  intelligence. 
They  may  contain  tidmgs  of  the  £Eital  terminal** 

tion  of  Lord  Hartston's  sufferings. 

#  #  «  * 

I  have  no  patience  with  Armine.  I  am 
obliged  to  lock  myself  into  my  own  room,  that 
I  may  not  be  harassed  with  her  lamentations 
over  the  necessity  of  Herba*t^s  absence,  and  her 
apprehensions  that  he  will  suffer  from  fatigue  or. 
take  cold.     That  she  should  assign  importance 

to  such  trivialities  at  such  a  time ! 

*  #  *  # 

The  post  is  come  in.  Mor§  letters  for  Her- 
bert with  the  London  post-mark,  and  I  cannot 
persuade  Armine  to  open  them.  The  newspapers. 
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Contain  the  second  examination  of  the  assassin 
Barnard,  pipving  him  beyond  all  question  to  be 
a  lunatic ;  and  a  somewhat  less  favourable  report 
of  our  friend.  The  bulletin  states  him  to  have 
passed  a  feverish,  restless  night     The  letters, 

no  doubt,  are  more  explicit. 

*  *  *  * 

Will  this  day  ever  be  over !  At  last  I  see  the 
groom  crossing  the  bridge  with  the  letter-bag, 
and  as  leisurely  as  on  any  ordinary  occasion. 
He  has  reached  the  hall— 

What  selfishness  on  the  part  of  Herbert-~not 
a  line !  Armine  persbts  in  supposing  hidi  to  be 
iU,— him,  to  whom  the  very  word  indisposition 
is  unknown  !  The  papers  continue  to  give  un- 
favourable accounts*  Would  to  heaven  I  dared 
persuade  Armine  to  order  the  carriage,  and 
drive  over  to  Southam  Castle.  L^d  Southam 
inay  perhaps  have  private  letters ;  but  as  there 
is  no  likelihood  that  they  will  contain  accounts 
of  her  husband,  I  have  no  pretence  for  making 
the  proposal. 
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Another  sleepless  night  — ^  another  weary^ 
lengthening  day — and  Armine  persisting  at  such 
a  moment  in  receiving  morning  visiters  * — That 
odious  Mr.  Tollemache,  who  brought  us  the 
first  sad  tidings,  has  just  been  here.  I  would 
not  see  him,  but  my  sister  informs  me  that  his 
papers  of  yesterday  mention^  in  a  secmid  edition, 
a  report  of  Lord  Hartston'^s  death,  and  of  a 
change  of  ministry*  That  last  word  gives  me 
hope.  An  opposition  p^p^r  may  have  its  motives 
for  anticipating  the  sad  event  I  wiU  not  believe 
that  all  is  over; — no,  I  will  not  believe  itl 

In  spite  of  all  my  philosophy,  all  my  attempts 
at  self-controul,  how  incessantly  during  the  last 
three  days  have  I  recurred,  again  and  again,  to 
every  trivial  particular  of  my  acquaintance  with 
this  nmn-^thls  man,  whose  fate  so  many  reve- 
rential friends,  whose  fate  the  whole  metropolis, 
the  whole  nation,  unite  to  deplore  I  Had  it  not 
been  for  my  own  vain  levity,  I  might  perhaps 
have  been  his  wife.  But  would  that  have  pre- 
served him  from  his  direful  destiny  ? — would  it 
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have  restored  him  to  his  friends  and  to  his 
country? — Alas!  no.  It  would  but  have  en- 
dowed me  with  the  valued  privilege  of  soothing 
his  last  moments,  of  consecrating  myself  to  his 
memory,  and,  perhaps,  of  having  embellished 
with  my  devoted  affection  the  few  latest  months 
of  his  existence.  He  once  perilled  his  life  for 
my  sake — what,  what  would  I  not  have  done  for 
its  preservation ! 

At  last,  a  letter  from  Herbert,  but  containing 
only  a  few  incoherent  lines,  and  of  an  unfavour- 
able tendency.  That  I  had  but  an  excuse  for 
setting  off  for  London ! 

I  have  devised  a  method  for  obtaining  the 
earliest  and  surest  intelligence.  Young  George 
Forster,  who  is  in  his  office,  will  see  nothing 
objectionable  in  my  solicitude  for  tidings  of  his 
benefactor;  and  I  have  accordingly  requested 
him  to  write  to  me  by  every  post,  till  Lord 
HartstojQ  is  out  of  danger; — titti  when  he  is 
perhaps  already  no  more. 

Addresses  of  condolence  have  been  voted  both 
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bj  Barlianieiit  and  die  City  of  Ldndbn,  in  tokeki 
of  respect  to  the  sufferer;  aAd  the  as^ssm 
Bftmttrd  is  atrongly  guarded  when  bioogbt  up 
for  examination,  or  the  populace  would' tear  Mm 
to  pieces.  But  what  eooaoladon  is  there  in  aH 
this  ?  I  am  so  weak — so  feverish — ^that  I  hAve 
Scarcely  strength  to  open  letters  or  papers. 
Arostne^s  anxiety  during  Hubert's  absence 
luckily  prevents  her  from  extending  much  notice 
to  mef  or  she  would  be  tormenting  me  to  take 
advice.  How  will  all  this  end  ?  I  am  sick  at 
heart  I  My  self-oommand  is  altogether  ex- 
hausted! 

«  •  •  * 

*-— -Five  weeks  have  lapsed.  Inhowdifl^reiit 
a  sfdrit  do  I  take  my  pen  from  that  which  com* 
pelled  me  to  dose  my  Diary  I  How  happy  I 
am  to-day,  yet  with  scarcely  strength  to  indtdge 
in  my  feelings  of  happiness.  He  is  safe, — he  b 
comparatively  well, — he  is  coming  here  £sr 
change  of  air.  Would  that  I  could  devise  some 
pretext  for  quitting  Trentwood  previously  to  his 
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arrival,  for  my  coasciouBness  will  certainly 
betray  me^  Herbert  is,  after  all,  the  best 
creature  in  tbe  world.  On  this  occasion  he  has 
quite  lost  sight  of  himself ;  he  has  never  for  a 
moment  quitted  his  friend.  EngUshmen  alone 
are  capable  of  these  strong  brotherly  attach* 
ments. 

Lady  Hartston  was  of  course  anxious  that  her 
8c»i  diould  remove  at  once  to  the  Abbey.  The 
medical  attendants,  however,  would  not  hear  of 
such  an  arrangement,  and  decided  that  the 
invalid  must  go  where  he  would  be  secure  from 
personal  cares  and  personal  excitement.  Tliey, 
stupid  people,  proposed  Brighton, — ^hot,  noisy 
Brighton !  But  Herbert  was  luckily  at  hand ; 
and  when  he  suggested  Trentwood,  and  offered 
to  accompany  him  thither  by  easy  stages.  Lord 
Hartston  confessed  himself  delighted  with  the 
plan.  They  are  to  be  here  on  Monday,  and 
Armine  has  prepared  a  quiet  cool  suite  of  rooms 
on  the  ground  floor,  opening  to  a  charming 
breakfast  room  hung  with  green,  the  very  thing 
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for  an  invalid.  There  is  a  dump  of  beech  trees 
on  the  lawn  within  a  hundred  paces  from  his 
windows,  under  which  Lord  Hartston  will  be 
able  to  take  the  air  during  this  hot  weather. 

The  Herberts  have  even  persuaded  the  old 
lady  to  come  and  nsjoin  her  son  in  Staffordshire) 
after  a  business  fortnight  at  the  Abbey.  I  shall 
txMitrive  to  get  away  before  her  arrival ;  I  really 
cannot  overcome  my  awe  of  Lady  Hartston. 


The  tone  of  Lady  Cecilia's  letters  al- 


most ptnezles  me.  She  states  diat  Lady  Alicia's 
marriage  with  the  Duke  of  Merioneth  is  all  but 
declared^— that  he  dines  daily  with  the  Clack- 
mannans — ^tliat  they  are  constantly  at  Ha2el- 
bank)  where  she  is  no  longer  invited.  But, 
instead  of  indulging  in  her  former  inveettves,  Ce- 
cilia relates  all  this  without  a  w<M:d  of  oomment ! 
Nay, stranger  still,  ivt  alluding  to  the  horrible 
attempt  upon  the  life  of  Lord  Hartston,  and 
the  contemplated  change  of  Mimstry,  codUy 
observes,  ^^  had  this  dbange  indeed  taken  place, 
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it  might  have  been  a  good  thing  for  Clarence ! 
Had  Sir  Jenison's  party  come  in^o  power,  a 
brilliant  career  would  be  opened  for  my  son  :^' 
as  if  she  bad  made  up  ber  mind  to  see  him 
quietly  resign  Alicia,  ajid  betake  himself  to  an 
official  life.  These  excitable  people  are  strangely 
inconsistent.  It  is  impossible  to  calculate  upop 
the  effects  which  great  events  will  produce  upon 
their  feelings.  They  are  susceptible  only  about 
trifles. 

In  addition  to  these  tidings,  Lady  Cis  has 
favoured  me  with  a  piece  of  London  news,  which 
shocks  more  than  it  surprises  me.  About  a 
month  ago,  when  I  was  too  deeply  engrossed  to 
notice  the  allusions  of  the  newspapers,  Mrs. 
Percy,  it  seems,  eloped  not  with  but  to  Lord* 
Penrhyn,  who  makes  no  secret  of  his  dissatisfac* 
tioB  at  the  ^ent-  Mrs.  Percy  is,  however,  too 
highly  connected  for  her  honour  to  be  trifled 
with ;  and,  as  bis  farmer  devotion  was  a  matter  of 
notoriety,  he  must  pay  the  forfeiture  of  his  folly. 

n2 
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Mr.'P^fcy  has  oorameiiced  prooeediflgs  against 
Lord  P* ;  and^  being  one  of-  those  stupid  ani* 
mals  who  do  as  little  evil  as  good^  there  can  be 
so  ppeftext  lor  recrimination.  Blind  as  he  was 
in  courting  Penrhjn  to  his  house,  no  one  sup- 
poses his  blindness  to  have  been  wilful ;  it  wim 
sfanpiy  that  of  imbecility ;  in  compensation  of 
which  qualification)  he  claims  the  sum  of  ten 
thousand  pounds.  Lord  Penrhyn,  meanwliale> 
most  unite  himself  to  a  silly,  ilUtempered*  ill- 
conducted  woman,  of  whose  society  he  has  Ipng 
been  weary. 


How  idle  it  is  to  expect  anytbiog  like 


ratioilal  sympathy  from  those  beneath  us ! 
Dtsring  our  recent  affliotioni  the  servants  in  the 
hoose  were  loud  in  their  lamentations,  not  over 
the  puUio  calamity  that  had  occurred,  Iml  «v^r 
the  necessity  for  poor  Sii  Henry Vabsenoe^  just 
as  his  house  was  beginning  to  be  oomfortable. 
This  morning,  too,   I  vbited    idd   Woiigsn's 
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<»ttagie  $  Md,  in  reply  to  his  inquiries  dSter  JiiS 
henehctor^  tried  to  make  hint  jseosible.of  tbk 
came  of  his  absence. 

**  Yes$— ^he  knew  thai  a  great  patliamttDinmasi 
had  been  shot,  and  if  it  had  been  a  soom  instead 
of  one,  the  country,  may-be,  might  have  besn 
none  the  worse.  What  call  for  setting  up  an 
outcry  over  one  of  them  speechifying  chaps, 
just  as  if  fifteen  or  twenty  thousand  brave 
fellows  were  lying  stiff  and  stark  on  a  field  of 
battle?*' 

<*  Lord  Hartston,''  I  said,  "  was  one.  of  the 
King's  ministers." 

<^  Never  heard  tell  that  the  nation  was  any  the 
better  for  him  !  Don't  see  much  use  in  King^s 
tninist^S)  except  to  make  taxes  and  fleece 
the  poor.  Wasn^t  there  pledty  of  peopk^-xn 
Lunftun  to  take  Gai«  of  sick  aiad.  w^ii^ided, 
^hout  drawing  Sir  Henry  HerWt'(GQd  t^kss 
himi)  out  of  his  comfwltable  home  an^.fi^y^y 
fiom  his  family  i  Be  boupd,  one  o^  the  King's 
ministers,  or  the  whole  pack  of  'em  together^ 
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ben't  worth  th6  weight  of  SBi*  Hefiry  Herbert's 
little  finger.'*  '  ' 

I  shall  send  Armine  to  vint  the  bid  Corporal, 
/have  no  patience  with  the  itarrowness  of  his 
notions ;  while  ihe  wiU  doubtless  reVerendie  his 
discernment ! 

Sunday. — During  the  last  weelc  the  weather 
has  been  sultry.  This  evening,  however,  we  have 
had  a  tremendous  thunderstorm,  which  has 
cleared  the  air,  and  rendered  the  atihosjihere 
fresh  and  delicious.  To-night  the  travellers 
sleep  within  thirty  miles  of  us  ;  to-morrow  they 
win  be  at  Trentwood.  I  dread,  yet  long  for 
their  arrival ! 

Monday, — They  are  here — safe.  He  is  better 
far  than  I  expected.  I  could  not  persuade  Ar- 
mine that  all  bustle  ought  to  be  spared  the 
invalid.  She  would  let  the  children  ctowd  with 
her  to  the  hall  door,  to  receive  their  father.  / 
remained  in  the  drawing-room;  and,  while 
Jlerbert  was  embracing  his  family  in  the  hall» 


DIAEY  QF  Av  DiSEKNUY^A.  271 

Lord  Hartston  enteiDed  alone*  He  walked  sbwJy 
up  to  me,  took  me  by  both  haadsi  looked 
earnestly  into  my  face»  and  sat  down  witboi|t  a 
syllable ;  while!  was  too  much  overpowered  b^ 
l»s  mode  of  greetings  to  utter  one  word  of  wel-* 
come. 

Lord  Hartston  is  miserably  altered ;  severely, 
indeed,  must  he  have  suffered  to  be  thus  reduged* 
Yet  the  physicians  assure  Herbert  that .  thane  is 
DO  further  cause  for  alarm ;  that  his  oonstitution 
has  received  no  material  ii^ury  from  the  shock.; 
that,  with  care  and  quiet,  a  few  months  will 
sufSce  to  restore  him.  He  ought  certainly,  to 
resign  office.  Herbert  and.  his  other  friends 
ought  strenuously  to  advise  him  to  resign. office* 
But  most  unfortunately,  his  Majesty,  who 
visited  him  in  person  previously  to  lus  leaving 
tpwn,  made  it  an  earnest  request  that  he  would 
neither  occupy  himself  with  public,  business  till 
the  meeting  of  parliament ;  nor  decide,  till  then» 
upon  his  future  plans.     The  King,  they  say, 
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also  a  visit  of  oongratukition  to  Lady  HiOttMal 
TWsdby.— Isabella  and  Lofd  Southain  have 

firim^i^e^ilig  the  unraltfii  tbejr^oanetoifijriM  «* 
mt^ki  of  rospeou  WMe 'HeitefttiiEUS^ i«klilig- 
UXJuird  S»  tb&  BufliBniigs  tmctegoAe  b^^tb^ 
tdmi  doHog  tibe  extncction  of  thtt'  iMiSy  '4mdE 
dfiicrijbiiig  the  i^iildnessr  and  paiciebce  of  Lbfd 
Haitian  tfaroughout  hie  iUness^  I  samriiie'Ofiiw 
simding'Ui  their  eyes.  {low  I  love  this  umiic^ 
ti»H  op?  'the  purt  of  twa  men  of  iuchrruMftitjr 
nuturai  i  J  am  fiol  sorprised  that  Aittid^  Md ' 
l9$Mh  ar^  ao  ^ongly  attachcMl' to  Atht 
huabftnda^'  »      ■       »  •    i^.    -  n 

^i?c£i«Miay/*— rbflnre  been  tryingitO'  persiuidt^- 
the  Herberts  that  I.  ought  to  joinLady  C^iW 
at  WaxdfDcliffSr  of  a  titne  flic  is-  esfpmA&^fmg'^to  > 
much  vexitti^nr^  but  Aej  mU  doi  bear^df  in' 
Sir-  Heiury  {M^otesta  it  iW»uUbe  most'  iiniiind  eft 
me  to  quit  my-  sister  iu>W'  bis  whole  attetttMMl  i^ 


h^duiffuit  WUu^The  ffeaamk^  sm  kiow  tdo  hot 
tip  admit  of 'riding>  dlivibg,  or  e«6n  jMimtering 
iQitibje  ^ruUberies.  Yet  Sir  Henry  eontlnues  to 
busiy  hms^f  with  lus  woods  and  farm  i  while 
Al!Biioe»  wbo  ha^i  just  got  a  Qerman  'gi^erness 
ibr  tke^Htlle  boys,  passes  ber  whole  time  in  the 
a^hoolHrooniy  to  ascertain  the  merits  of  her 
83&ttein.  <  They  treat  me  wvth  tery  little 
Q^tmnQfij ;  for  the  task  of  ent^rtailliiij^  the 
if^Vi^id  has  by  these  means  been  left  almd^t 
eatin^ly  upon  my  hands.  My  sister  mvaria^ly ' 
addresses  me  after  breakfast,  in  Lord  Hfilti^on*^ 
pve9dn0^  with  ^  I  moat  trost  to; j/tM^  cfiear 
Hurcbtfy  ftoi  to  kave  our  friend  alone.  '  Jnst  ^Ao^ 
I  ^n^tao^ardttoudy  0QBti^)ied  with  Sfrs.  Abnat^n; 
thut  H  ia  out  of  my  power  to  leadto  Mm  or  be 
ht9>  iinmnuenstflu  You,  who  are^n  i^erwoilibn,' 
will  ](iodly  supply  my  place.  Btmg^j6ttn  v^rk 
here,  or  the  volume  of  De  Jocqueville  you  began 

n3 
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yesterday ;  and  do  not  let  Lord  Hartston  tire 
himself  widi  talking.*'  AjmI  thus  I  am  peremp- 
torily installed  companion  to  Herbert^s  friend! 
They  ought  not  to  have  invited  him  to  Trent- 
iHxA,  unless  they  intended  to  pay  him  more 
attention. 

Thel*e  is  some  compensation,  howerev,  in 
perceiving  how  rapidly  Lord  Hartston  is  re- 
gaining his  strength  and  spirits.  He  is  beginhmg 
to  enjoy  Umsdf  as  much  as  any  of  us.  Yester^ 
day  afternoon^  being  cloudy  and  cool,  we  drove 
over  in  the  open  carriage  to  Sotttham  Castle; 
and  the  preceding  evening,  while  Sir  Hcfilry 
and  my  sister  were  riding  together,  we  took  a 
long  stroll,  accompanied  by  little  MontrtBSor, 
in  the  park.  I  ought  not,  however,  to  be  made 
thus  responsible  for  the  proceedings  of  the 
invalid;  for,  ishould  he  suffer  from  these  ex- 
ertions, /only  diall  be  blamed. 

I  can  no  longer  understand  how  I  trer  ^came 
to  fancy  myself  in  awe  of  this  man.  Neve^  did 
I  meet  with  a  disposition  so  mild,  so  indulgent, 
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SO  prpTO  to  ikvDuraUe  iaterpretaliaEi  of  idiiie 
moHvea  of  Qthora»  or  8o  difident*  of  his  ovnt^ 
He  could  not  be  move  seoaUe  to  ths  test^ 
oiosials  of  interest  reoently  bestofved  on  him.  Vj 
the  naliQii)  bad  his  life  been  as  useless  and*h«i 
position  as  obscure  as  that  of  a  Sir  JeniMt 
Deiaval  or  e  Sir  Robert  MardynTille«  All  &at 
he  is,  all  that  he  has  done,  passes  for  less  than 
nothing  >n  bis  estimation.  HeaToi  spare  his  iifo 
to  reaMse  the  noble  and  patriotic  projects  still 
brightening  bb  views  for  the  public  welfare! 
Lady  Hartston  arrives  in  a  day  or  two,  and  will 
release  me  from  my  attendance.  On  the  whol^i  I 
could  dispense  with  her  presencei  for  tbou^  I 
shall  nsjoice  at  recovering  the  oommAlMl  of  my 
timei  I  cannot  help  fearing  that  the  old  lady 
will  impo^  a  restmint  upon  our  imikf  cirp)«. 
At  present  we  are  very  mierry.  Sir  H^ry  and 
his  wife  are,  and  have  reason  to  be,  in  tb^  liigbtfit 
spirits;  md  I  am  ppsitively  surprised  .at  the 
gaiedide  «mr  wbich^lbrm^pg  a  nipst,  upsufpept^ 
part  of  Lord  H.'s  character,  exhibit^  itaelf  novir 
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|iMririMisrdbMBdfroinlite'civ«B«f  ofi^  Tbi? 
nMHftiiiig,'  we  h«v»  heea  lattgbkg' 'heartily  tttge- 
iter  4>Ter  the  pi^Menlatbii  eopy  <^]lifiii6  W^^ 
miaa  Vfadoombe's  *'  Sketehes  ftf  ^^MWe  aftd 
won^'^  ^le  way  in  which  she  has  amffificd 
our  adrentureB  between  Calab  and  Cobkmtfe,  by 
Ihe  aid  of  her  numberless  epithets  and  the 
lights  c^  her  imaghialioii,  b  p«rfeed[y' astoAHAi- 
ing*  The  seene  at  Laach  (literally  as  fMsaie  as 
a  Gonnan  sutler  and  bedsctndd  i^akek)%ia^es 
between  sonnet  and  sonnet  in  ho*  pages,  in  a 
style  to  do  honour  to  the  Castle  of 'Oti«nt)»  Vr 
Anne  SadiM^s  romances.  Lord  Harmon, 
sayr  she,  belongs  to  the  arabesque  ^scbool-^all 
flotfiridi  about  nothing.  Luckily  eww^,  die 
florid  style  te  Irhich  she  desoribea  ane.  aafl  my 
pfooe6d&lgtf  #itt  neVei"  lead  the  woidd  to  swpcet 
poor  inagidficant  Mrs.  Delaval  in  <^  Aat 
lofdy  abd*  adoompBdbed  fmnd  whom  I  acoina- 
panied  fmn  the  brilMant  hlMUSU  of  the  faaUon- 
able  world  to  the  iMre  picUiresqiie  districts  of 
the  confinefit.*' 
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I  kn^Hi^  Mt  whether  k  vft»  i&  optodatl^K 
wUb  much  peofh  aa.  tbe>  VanringtoBs  wld^  bi^ 
(Hfaar.'Bedftiif debire  worlhidfi^  hat^  by  8o»e..oieftii6 
INT  other)  Sir  Hwry  Herbert  bi»  ocwlrdct^dan 
^ioii9  habit  id  penyioffe,  or  laihet  of  %vig$x 
quisisuig,  to  m$,  perfectly  insupportable^  JPor 
the  kst  week  I  have  noticed  myself  t^  be  the 
object  of  B^nifioant  looks  and  insiauation^.  on 
his  parti  lar  from  welL-bred,  aad  as  fttr  fn^n 
agreeaUe,  Yesterday  I  ventured  a  si^aous  »re- 
monstrance  oa  the  subject  with  0iy.sister9»,aod 
from  something  I  extracted  from  her,  strong^ 
suspeoti  and  ^eatly  &ar,  that  my  u|tguacc!/Kl 
ooiTespondeDce  with  George  Forster  is  no  aec^t 
in  the  £uBily.  Not  from  wilful  indisccetien  $n 
the  part  of  the  young  man,  but  i^a  his  z^eal  to 
ettwre  the  safe  anrital  of  the  Jitters  to  which  I 
seemed  to  attach  so  muehamportanoej  he  causieid 
Ihem  to  be  franked  by  the  ehef  d^  bureau  of 
Lofd  Hartston's  office;  and  on  one- oecaaipni 
when  Herbert  was  in  eon^^satien  with  tl^s 
gentleman,  who  is  his  intimate  aoquainiaace,  a 
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letter  adfltresaed  to  Trentwood  lying  od  the  desk 
attntted  my  broCfaer«iBwlav^  notioe^  Mad  dreir 
forth. the  kistory  of  Forstor's  daily  deflpatcfaes. 
7he  young  man  might  certainly  be  suppoaed  to 
have  maintaioed  a  correspondence  with  me  on 
buno^Si  of  some  other  nature;  but  Herbert's 
smiles.  ^Mmvince  me  he  has  guessed  the  truth, 
and  I  have  been  obliged  frankly  to  explain  to 
my  sister  that  any  further  reference  to  the  sub- 
ject will  drive  me  away  from  Trentwood.  I 
thought  my  brother*>in«law  had  more  tact. 

-^-^^  l4ady  Hartston  arrived  to-day  in  time 
for  dinner^  and  I  was  absolutely  startled  by  the 
change  in  her  mimners  and  appearance.  The 
old  lady  is  in  sueh  Ugh  spirits,  that  it  seems  as 
if  her  son's  danger  and  recovery  had  rendered 
her,  for  the  first  time,  sensible  of  his  value. 
She  embraced  Armine,  and  afterwards^  to  my 
surprise,  included  me  in  the  same  ceremony; 
she  has  laid  aside  her  mourning,  and  makes  her 
iippearance  at  Trentwood  attired  like  the  rest  of 
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the  world.  Sh&is much  gratified  by  the  ehMge 
which  ooimtry  air  has  wrought  in  Loid  Ibteth 
ston's  appearance,  and  finds  him  looldiftg  fuf 
better  than  she  expected* 

This  evenings  while  ehe  was  taking  cofite  with 
my  sisti^  before  the  arrival  of  the  gentlemen^  I 
walked  across  the  lawn  to  the  odnsettatory  to 
admire  a  ni^t-blowing  Cereus,  and,  on  r^uim^ 
ing,  rather  sooner  perhaps  than  they  expe^ed, 
overheard  the  old  Lady  observe  to  Armine-^ 
^<  In  my  opinion  they  are  more  deliberate  than 
there  is  any  occasion  for.  I  stayed  a  week 
longer  than  I  wished  at  the  Abbey,  purposely 
to  give  Eustace  time  to  settle  it  all  before  my 
arrival.  When  two  people  of  their  time  6!  lilb 
are  seriously  and  mutually  attached,  why  not 
own  it  at  once,  and  be  happy  ?  ^^ 

This  mui  have  been  said  in  allusion  to  Loni 
Hartston  and  myself.  I  shall  quit  Trentwodd 
without  further  delay. 

From  breakfast-time,  contrary  to  my 
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ufval  €|i0tom«  I  f»«Md  ibis  .moitaitg jn  my  oHrn 
roomy  on  |M:«teBce  of  leU^Cft  ,to  wjrke*..  Tb«r« 
can  be  no  fiirtber  occasion  for  me  to  de¥Ota.Biy 
time  to  A  person  who  baa  now  hia  own  family  on 
the  spot;  and  the  Herberts  have  scarcely  acted 
fairjy  in  placing  me  hitherto  in  a  poaidion  liable, 
I  find,  to  such  unluod  iptei^pretation  $  bill, 
profoiUM%  as  ifaey  are  occupied  with  an^ 
otbfr^jH^y  loater  and  brother-in-law  have  .nut 
coMderMion  for   the   fedinga  of  any-  olliier 

hMfpaabmg*^ 

*-^-^  Interrupted  by  Lady  HartatoBt  who^ 
Heaven  knowa  why,  chose  to  pay  me  a  visit  «a  . 
my  dressiogr4X)oqii,  though  sure  of  m^edogcae. 
presently  at  dinner.    She  came»  I  faocy^  ioi. 
enlaige  upon  her  ohUgations  for  thekindne^a  i:i 
have  shown  her  son  during  hds  convalasceiiaa^i  • 
and  with  a  degrae  of  warmth  I  had  scai^ely  ,^ 
expeoled  fyom  hf^r*  .  I  replied  aa  ookUy  m  l> 
coqld,  and  in  the  oourse  of  cooversaticm  gave  her  - 
to  understand  thai;,  next  week,  I  should  be  aft 
Wardeneliffe  willi  tha  DelavAls.    She  appeared 


Burpri$dd  afid  vi^M(]^  fofe'  b«f  o«m  iFisit- 1^ 
Treniwood  will  probably  be  of  mtich  loogirt 
duration.  '      • 


After  so  many  contnurioties,  so  many 

difficulties,  can  it  be  possible  that  all  is  so 
easily  settled  at  the  last?  Must  I  adAit  to 
myself  that  he  had  only  to  pr<qiose  attd^be 
accepted  —  that  he  has  proposed'  and  been 
accepted — ^that  I  am,  in  short,  pledged  heart 
and  hand  to  become  the  wife  of  Lord^  Hart- 
ston?  The  wife — again  a  wife! — but  oh  ? 
under  what  different  omens  from  these  which 
waited  upon  my  first  wilful  engagement! — 
Etery  one  congratulates  me  as  the  most  for^ 
tuiMrte  of  human  beings ;  and  m^  inmost  soul 
teHs  me  that  I  am  so.  For  more  than  a  year 
did  bis  better  judgment  ¥e£Kst  tbepA^sidn  WhicAi^ 
from  the  fiftt  momettt  of  our  ineetljig,*  attaolied 
him  to  the  giddy  Harriet;  but  now^  ^pptweX 
and  preference  go  together.     He  has  stlrdied 
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my  oharacter ;  he  prelendft  ta  lee  d»t  tbe  faults 
he  had  oaoe  the  audacity  to  dbcover^  were 
mordy  superficidl ;  he  now  decides  me  to  be 
perfection—- the  all  he  ever  prayed  for  in  a  wife* 
At  present,  I  have  made  no  confessions  in 
return ;  but,  discerning  as  he  is,  may  he  not 
have  guessed  the  truth  —  that  my  heart  has 
been  long  and  wholly  his  ? 

Dear  Lady  Hartston  was,  alter  all,  the  means 
of  promoting  a  perfect  understanding  between 
OS*  How  fortunate  that  she  made  up  her  mind  to 
come  to  Trentwood  I  We  might  have  spent  the 
whole  autumn  together  in  doubts  and  misgiv* 
ings,  but  for  her  active  interposition.  She^  too, 
declares  herself  to  be  the  happiest  of  molher% 
her  utmost  dewres  being  fulfilled.  The  Her- 
berts are  enchanted; — ^my  kind  friend  Isabella 
perfectly  approves; — I  seem  to  have  engaged 
myself  to  the  man  of  my  choice,  only  to  impart 
pleasure  to  my  friends. 

Lady  Hartston  insists  that  the  marriage  AbH 
take  place  next  month,  in  order  that  our  ar- 
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rangemenU  itaj  not  be  brokea  in  upon  hy^  the 
meeting  ef' Parliaments  She  fancies' hevadf  in 
a  great  hurry  to  become  a  dowj^er^  and  settle 
in'  Northamptonshire;  and  will  probably  s«e* 
ceed  in  having  her  own  way,  for  all  the  world  is 
on  her  side. 


I  have  so  many  letters  to  write,  so  many 


orders  to  give,  so  much  to  listen  to  from  Eustace, 
so  much  to  reply,  that  I  scarcely  find  a  moment's 
Idsare  for  my  journal*  Another  fortnight,  and 
I  relinqiHsh  the  liberty  which  only,  two  years  ago, 
I  fancied  so  enviable  a  possessioQ.  The  Herbeffte 
have  obtained  our  promise- that  the  marriage  shaU 
be  scdemnized  at  Trentwood.  Lord  Hartston 
ow<id  it  to  the  devoted  attaehmeot  of  his  friend, 
to  accede  to  Sir  Henry's  request.  There  is,  in 
fact,  no  object  m  a  visit  to  town  for  such  a  pur- 
pose*  HerCf  in  this  dear,  quiet,  venerable  viiiage 
church,  the  vows  from  which  I  am  to  derive  the 
happiness  of  my  future  life,  will  be  pronounced, 
without  pomp,  show,  or  interruption. 
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^^"•^^  The  time  is  drawing  aurftiU^  near  I-m*. 
WedoMday  in  neat  w«sk  k  aisigned  aB^  the 
ademn  day.  I  hare  almady  recdured  fnMtt-the 
beaefttotvesft  of  the  ForBtiers,.a  hsndmmoidftjwmt* 
siau  ordered  finr  me  by  Cecilia;,  and  Hurtslon's 
ifew  CravelUng  carriage  arrived  last  night  We 
have  both  outlived  the  age  of  caring  for  snob 
trifles;  but  the  ceremonies  of  society  must  be 
respected* 

•  BotbXady  Hartston  and  her  son  bave  beeo 
hondnred.  with  hig^y  flattering  letters  from^tht 
Kiqg^  lEvery  distinction  that  merit  can*  UMl^ 
mand^  do.  they  receive  on  all  sides.  Am<I<ilot 
Ami  fortunate  in  connecting  myself  with  tbett^ 
whose  excellence  is  so  universally  atknowtedged^f 
.  .'I/fa»ve  just  teeeaved'from  the  Duke  of  i^Aio- 
«fliJil);W)ho'is  of  eottflrse. still  ignorant  of  dukwro^ 
l^tkm  ,ia  myoirn  destinies^  die  kindest. i^ev, 
ailBQkuii&agibis  appodaclmg'marraal^  with  iiOdy 
AHrili.fi^ltul^vHw^e,  and.expressii^  thor  matmd 
daimsttodbiiF&totnUmber  me  among  the  most  iu^ 
timate  of  their  friends,  Alicia  does  not,  however^ 
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add  apostser^.to  tbii9  fltttering  epi^tl^i;  I  fancy 
abe  would  le^la:  little  ^^aftban»8«ed  tO'addfQSt  mt 
on  suds  a  aulgect)  after  b^r  breach  Df  fiuth  tcnraikki 
poor  Cbrenca  Herbdrty  who  was  privjto  my 
eoinin'8iiigag9meiit^i&  scaxidalizecl  by>the  whole 
pniceeding.  ^^  But  what  (»iitld.  Ihift  Dote  ^ex^ 
pect  better,^  he  says»  ^4n  lUarrying  the  da«i^U«f 
of  90  worldly  a  woman  aa  Lady  Claddnamnnij 
a  girl  educated  without  principles  save  diose  of 
coaveotion  and  etiquette  ?  '^  It  is  vain  for  me  to 
aasure  him  that  Alicia  is  gentte^mpered  and 
simple-hearted.  '^  Commend  ine/^  is  his  reply, 
f'.to  the  jnmplicity  whidb  has  induced  her  Id  jik 
ihe  lover  of  her  youth  for  a  Duke  withr  the 
rivQitiiaof  a  prince  r^  . 
-  iBf^hs  way^'I  have  discovered  that  thers  exists 
a  persaOBge  at  Trent wotxl  ohnost  as  ill  to  pleaae 
with  my  own  marriage^  Old  Worgan  isgmitly 
diasaitiified  that  ^^  Miss  Haffrjet,  that  bad'  tba 
aense-when  a  slip  of  agirl  tagiveherbpcndloii 
brave  sojer,  should  thmk  of  denteanirig  *bef«elf 
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by  a  second  match  with  a  lord  that  has  never 
seed  a  day^s  service,  nor  smelt  powder  except  in 
a  charge  on  the  pheasants  and  partridges."  I 
must  pay  him  a  vi^t  of  condliation,  or  I  shall 
be  quite  out  of  the  poor  old  man?s  good  graces. 
How  kindly  thought  of  on  the  part  of  my 
brother  and  sbter !  Without  saying  a  word  to 
me  on  the  subject,  diey  engaged  the  Delavals  to 
be  present  at  my  wedding.  Sir  Henry  even 
invited  my  good  brother-in-law  from  the*  Castle ; 
but  William,  who  is  suffering  from  one  of  his 
periodical  atladus  of  gout,  has  satisfied  himself 
with  sending,  in  his  stead,  a  magnificent  set  of 
opals,  which  Lady  Cecilia  was  commissioned  to 
procure  for  him  in  town,  as  a  token  of  brotherly 
esteem*  Most  unexpectedly  to  fne,  the  Delavals 
arrived  this  evening ;  Cecilia  radiant  with  joy 
and  kindness.  She  aiisures  me,  thatnotlnng  but 
my  raanriage-^a  marriage  which  has  her  unquali- 
fied approval — would  have  induced  her  to  quit 
Wardenclife  just  now. 
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^<  I  suppose,  my  dear  Harriet,  you  have  seen 
in  the  papers  an  account  of  the  spkndid  re- 
joicings at  Clackmannan  Court  ?  ^'  said  she,  after 
exhausting  her  inquiries  relative  to  my  own 
afikirsy  as  we  sat  together  in  her  dressing-room, 
before  dinner. 

^^  They  appear  to  have  been  truly,  magnifi- 
cent, worthy  in  every  respect  a  marriage  so 
distinguished.'' 

^^  My  sister  was  indelicate  enough  to  invite 
us  to  join  the  family  party:  as  if  I  were 
likely  to  be  gratified  by  the  sight  of  th^  beacon 
fires  and  triumphal^  arches  ! " 

^^  The  Marchioness  thought  ri^t .  to  pay 
you  a  compliment,  which  she  doubtless  knew 
you  would  decline," 

^'  As  if  I  had  not  derived  sufficient  Btartifica'* 
ticA  during  the  last  ten  days  before  I  left  Lon- 
don, from  witaesmng  the  preparations  for  Lady 
Alicia  Spottiswoode^s  trousseau;  jewellers,. man- 
tua-makers,  nulliners,  KngireSf  whichever  way 


288  DIART   OF   A   D^SEKKUY&E. 

one  turoed,  nothing  was  to  be  beard  of  but  tbe 
wedding-clothes  of  the  Duchess  of  Merioneth. 
One  would  suppose  no  one  bad  ever  been 
married  before!^ 

Few  persons  at  once  so  distinguished^  and 
forming  so  distinguished  an  alliance.  A  marriage 
between  a  beauty  and  an  heiress  and  the  richest 
Duke  (with  the  exception  of  the  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire) in  the  kingdom,  was  enough  to  excuse 
wme  extraordinary  display.^ 

<*  Ah  !  it  is  all  very  well.  I  only  hope  they 
may  be  happy!" 

^  Have  you  heard  lately ^from  Clarence?"  I 
ventured  to  inquire,  half  afraid  of  wounding  her 
feelings. 

<'0h!  dont  talk  to  me  of  Clarence;  I  have 
no  patience  to  hear  the  name  of  Clarence." 

'^  I  trust  he  has  borne  his  disappointment 
with  fortitude,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  say  with 
spirit." 

Fortitude  f^^Spifii  ? — I      all  his  own  doing, 


(( 
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all  his  own  fault.  You  hkve  been  so  occupied 
lately  with  your  own  aifairs,  that  I  suspeot  you 
have  heard  nothing  about  my  son,^' 

"  Not  a  syllable.'' 

"  Well,  well,  you  will  find  plenty  of  g(X)d- 
natured  friends  of  burs  to  tell  you  the  story,  so 
perhaps  I  had  better  relate  it  at  once.  I  recol- 
lect old  Lady  Burlington,  and  two  or  three 
others  equally  well  versed  in  the  perversity  of 
human  nature,  saying,  when  they  heard  of  my 
sister's  and  Sir  Jenison's  objections  to  a  match 
between  Clarence  and  Alicia,  ^  Why  don't  the 
families  sanction  an  engagement  between  the 
young  people,  and  they  will  themselves  be  the 
first  to  break  it  ?' — and  so  it  has  proved.^ 
'  **  Do  you  mean  that  Clarence  has  followed 
Lady  Alicia's  example  of  fickleness  f '' 

^*  My  dear  child,  he  was  the  first  to  lead  the 
way.  You  may  have  heard  how  dissipated  are 
the  habits  of  Vienna?  Scarcely  had  Clarence 
arrived  there,  when  he  formed  an  attachment — a 
liaison — a  (what  shall  I  decently  call  it  ?)  with 
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lome  odious  German  countess,  one  of  those  mis* 
chievous  coquettes  of  a  certain  age,  always  on 
the  watch  to  entangle  boys  like  Clarence,  idle 
and  fashionable,  like  all  the  young  attaches  of 
all  the  Courts  in  Europe.'*' 

'*  And  the  Clackmannans  heard  of  this  con« 
nexion,  perhaps,  even  sooner  than  yourself?  ^ 

^^  Of  course  they  did.  They  had  spies  upon 
the  watch  to  acquaint  them  with  every  little 
fault  and  folly  committed  by  my  son,  in  order 
to  poison  Alicia's  mind  against  him  by  the 
recitaU  This  act  of  infidelity  I  admit,  however, 
to  have  been  a  serious  error ;  for  the  foolish 
people  thought  fit  to  commit  themselves  so  pub- 
licly, that  the  lady  was  requested  by  the  Em- 
press to  withdraw  from  court ;  while  Clarence 
has  been  despatched  by  the  ambassador  to  Top- 
litz,  to  be  out  of  the  way — a  measure  which  I 
take  most  unkindly  of  Sir  Frederick,  for  the 
woman  is  a  Lutheran,  has  been  divorced  once, 
and  will  think  nothing  of  going  through  the 
ceremony   again;    and,    if    she   should    rejoin 
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Clarence  in  Prussia,  what  will  become  of  us? 
Already  I  have  managed  to  get  my  son  recalled^ 
and  we  are  trying  to  have  him  appointed  to  the 
mission  at  Washington." 

«  Poor  Clarence !  " 

"  Oh  1  pray  do  not  waste  your  pity  on  one  so 
ungrateful  for  all  that  has  been  done  for  him  !  — 
But  it  is  my  sister  Clackmannan's  fault !  Had 
she  allowed  them  to  marry  at  once — ^ 

"  Her  daughter  would  never  have  become 
Duchess  of  Merioneth." 

"  No,  indeed  ;  she  has  her  reward.  Her 
manoeuvres  have,  as  usual,  succeeded.  Well ! 
Alicia  is  a  darling  girl,  and  will  do  credit  to  her 
new  honours.  Clarence  did  not  deserve  her.  I 
admit,  that  she  was  too  good  for  Clarence, 
faithless  and  unprincipled  as  he  has  proved.  It 
will  serve  him  right,  if  he  finds  himself  obliged 
to  marry  Countess  Starowicz.  But  let  us  talk 
no  more  of  him.  I  am  come  to  Trentwood  to 
be  happy, and  to  think  only  of  you" 

o  a 
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In  the  course  of  the  evening,  however,  she 
not  only  resumed  the  subject,  but  actually  kept 
me  gossiping  in  a  comer  apart  from  the  rest  of 
the  party,  describing  the.beauty  and  accomplish* 
ments  of  the  Countess  Starowicz,  and  telling  me 
that  our  friend  Szchazoklwonoki,  who  is  the  lady's 
cousin,  declares  her  to  be  the  roost  fascinating 
woman  in,  Europe.  In  short,  poor  .  Cecilia  is 
beginning  to  be  almost  as  much  in  love  with  her 
song's  unknown  idol  as  she  used  to  be  with  Lady 
Alicia.  If  Clarence  should  continue  his  career  at 
the  rate  he  has  commenced,  my  poor  friend  will 
have  worn  hie^r  heart  to  tatters,  before  he  attains 
the  age  of  thirty.  No  doUbt  we  shall  soon  hear 
of  him  at  the  fe^t  of  some  belle  of  the  Broad- 
way. 

I  inquired  of  Cecilia  whether  Sir  Jenison 
seemed  very  angry  with  his  son ;  and  she  pro- 
tests that  son,  wife,  and  kindred  are  just  now  a 
matter  of  total  indifference  to  him  ;  he  and  Sir 
Robert   Mardynville  being  in    daily,    hourly, 
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Aa^hourly  correspondence,  tuucbing  the  de- 
graded social  position  of  that  army  of  martyrs 
the  Baronets,  who  fancy  themselves  su£Pering 
under  the  innovations  of  their  subs,  the  Knights. 
Her  assertion  was  soon  verified  by  a  long  and 
stormy  argum^t  between  her  husband  and  my 
brother-in-law  ;  Sir  Jenison  having  consulted 
Herbert  touching  the  invention  of  a  badge  for 
their  injured  order ;  and  Herbert  protesting 
they  might  make  it  a  tinder-box,  for  any  interest 
he  felt  in  the  subject.  ^*  A  man  of  ancient  fa- 
mily," said  he,  "  is  above  being  ennobled  by  such 
distinctions;  and  a, parvenu  is  below  it.  Titular 
distinictions,  unconnected  with  the  constitutional 
legislature^  are  in  my  opinion  ridiculous.*' 

If  Sir  Jenison  should  but  record  this  opinion, 
in  his  next  cdmmunication  to  the  Mardynvilles, 
what  will  they  thihk  of  the  degeneracy  of 
Trentwood ! 

Sir  Jenison,  meanwhile,  has  exhibited,  in  other 
respects,  a  degree  of  spirit  worthy  the  ancient 
dignities  of  the  Equites  anrati.    He  insists  upon 
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restoring  to  me  my  deed  of  settlement  assigning 
to  him  a  sum  of  money  in  trust  for  the  benefit 
of  his  son,  which  he  protests  was  made  out 
solely  in  contemplation  of  a  marriage  between 
Clarence  and  Lady  Alicia.  Neither  Lord 
Hartston  nor  myself,  however,  will  hear  of  ac- 
cepting it;  and  it  shall  remain  lodged  in  the 
hands  of  Sir  Jenison's  banker,  till  some  critical 
moment  arrives  for  applying  it  for  the  benefit  of 
my  cousin.  By  the  way.  Lady  Cecilia  informs 
me,  that  the  on  dits  of  Crockford's  announce  a 
marriage  between  George  Hanton  and  old  Miss 
Randall,  who,  by  her  speculations  in  the  funds, 
is  supposed  to  have  realized  a  fortune  of  half  a 
million. 

Lady  Maria  de  Rawdon  has  enclosed  me  an 
epithalamium,  indited  in  honour  of  my  nuptials 
by  the  fair  Wilhelmina.  George  and  Caroline 
Forster  send  me  six  lines  of  grateful  respectful 
prose,  worth  volumes  of  such  verse.  None  of 
my  friends  seem  to  have  forgotten  me. 
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Tuesday. — To-morrow!  The  Southams,  the 
Delavals,  my  brother  and  sister,  my  mother^ 
will  alone  be  present  at  the  ceremonial : — my 
own  friends— my  own  family.    Yet  I  tremble  ! 


EXTRACT  FROM  THE  MORNING  POST. 

'^MARRIAGE    IN    HIGH   LIFE. 

"  On  Wednesday,  the  22nd,  at  Trenjwood, 
in  Staffordshire,  by  the  Rev.  Isaac  Smith,  the 
Right  Hon.  Lord  Hartston,  to  Harriet  Amelia 
Delaval,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Lieut. 
General  Sir  Richard  Montresor,  K.  B." 


FINIS. 
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